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L\ preparing a musical edition of tlie Hymnal set forth by the

General Convention of 1892, the editor has souglit to keep in mind

not only the great variety of occasions and services for which the

Hymnal provides, but the equally great vai-iety of tastes, and, he

might well add, needs, of those who will use it. Influenced and

guided in his w'ork by these two considerations more than by any

other, he hopes that tliis musical edition of the Hymnal of the Church

may be found helpful not only in city parishes having well-trained

choii s, but in country parishes, and missions and lioines; above all, thai

it may do something towards the increase of congregational singing.

The editor would consider it a privilege, did the limits of this

preface permit, to mention by name the many clergy, and others,

who have aided him with valuable suggestions and contributions.

To them all, and to those who have kindly given permission for the

use of copyrighted music, he gratefully returns his thanks.

And he is under special obligation for advice and critical assist-

ance to Mr. Horatio W. Parker, organist of Trinity Church, Boston,

to Mr. Warren A. Locke, oi'ganist of St. Paul's Church, Boston, and

Harvard University, Cambridge, and to Mr. Arthur Whiting, of

Boston.
I

,r

Concord, 1V||is6achusetts,

Uonveriion of S. Paul, A. D. 1894.

. . PREFATORY NOTE TO THIS EDITION.

In response to a desire for the Church Hymnal in a smaller and cheaper

style than hag hitherto been published, this edition has been prepared.

Nothing is omitted which is found in the larger edition except one index. And
for missions ajid parishes which do not find it convenient to use separate

service book's, a'few simple settings of portions of the Communion Office have

been added 60 tile ihants in the latter part of the book.

Lknt, 1898.
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It is hereby certified that this edition of the Hymnal, having been co,

pared with and corrected by the Standard Book, as the Qeneral Conventic

has directed, is permitted to be published accordingly.

On behalf of the Commission empowered to superintend the publication ot

the Hymnal.
William Croswell Doane, Chairman.
Henry W. Nelson, Jr., Secretary.
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aipl^abctical 3inDejc of fiv^t Him^.

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

A charge to keep I have BOl
A few more years sliall roll 203
A tower of streiiiith our (;od doth Btand . .416

Abide with me ; fast falls the eventide. . 13

Above the clear blue sky 570
AecordliiKto Thy j;iarious word 233
Across the sky the shades of night 202
All glory, laud and lionour 90
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450
All niy heart this night rejoices 538
All people that on earth do dwell 470
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All praise to Thee, eternal Lord 320
All praise to Thee, my God, tills night .... 18

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 123

Alleluia! sing to Jesus 368
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At even, ere the sun was set 14

At the Cross her station keeping 103

At the Lamb's high feast we sijig 118

At the Name of Jesus 518

Awake, and sing the song 369

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 2

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve — 603
A->vhile in spirit, Lord, to Thee 80

Before Jehovah's awful throne 473
Before the ending of the day 21

Behold a humble train 153

Behold the Lamb of God! 06
Behold, the Master passeth by! 169

Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400

Blessing, honour, thanks and praise Zil

Blest are the pure in heart 410

lUest be the tie that binds 672

Ulest day of God ! most calm, most 31

JSlow ye the trumpet, blow! 330

(low down Thine ear. Almighty Lord 288

(iv)

FlUSr LINE OF HTMN. HO.

Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed 224
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 225
Breast the wave. Christian 666
Brief life is here our portion 406
Brightest and best of the sons 66
Brightly gleams our banner 616
By Christ redeemed, ui Christ 236
By cool Siloam's shady rlll 666

Call Jehovah thy salvation 416
Call them in! the poor, the wretched 619
C'alm on tlie listening ear of night 66
Children of the heavenly Kuig 462
Christ, above all glory seated ! 371
Christ, by heavenly hosts adored 188
Christ for the world we sing 680
Clirist is made the sure foundation 483
Chi'ist is our Corner-stone 294
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 113

Christ our King to lieaven ascendeth. ... 127
Christ, the Lite of all the living 361
Christ the Lord is risen again 114

Clirist the Lord is risen to-day Ill
Christ, Whose glory (ills the skies 312
Christian! dost thou see them 81
Christians, awake, salute the hajpy 66
Come, Christian children, come 564
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Uove 379
Come hither, ye faithful 50
Come, Holy (Jhost, Creator blest 380
(,'oine. Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 289
Come, Holy Spirit, come! 378
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 377
Come, Jesus, from the sapphire tlirone. .297

Come, let us all with one accord 26
Come, let us join our cheerful songs 447
Come, let us sing the song of songs ! 448
Come, my soul, thou must be waking ... 3
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 651
Come, praise your Lord and Saviour 633
Come, pure hearts 497
Come, Thou Almighty King 388
Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come! 378
Come, TIiou long-expected Jesus 48
Come to our poor nature's night 136

Come unto Jle, ye weary 437
Come, ye disconsolate 637

Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 110

Come, ye thankful people, come 193

Coniiuering kings their titles take 322
Creator Spirit, by Whose aid 381

Crown Hiin with many crowns 374

Day of wrath! O day 6f mourning 36
Days and moments quickly flying 621

Dear Jesus, ever at my side 664



ALPriABETICM LXDEX OF FIRST LINES. y

FIRST LCJE OF HYMN. NO.

Draw, Holy Ghost, Thy sevenfold veil. .
214

Draw nigh and take the Body 220

Dread Jehovah, (iod of nations 201

Earth lias many a noble city 63

Etenial Father: strong to save 306

Eternal God! we look to Thee 435

Every morning mercies new 4

Fair waved the golden com 569

Far from my heavenly home 333

Fatlier, hear Tliy children's call 529

Fatlier of all, from land and sea 495

Fatlier of all. Whose love profound 139

Father of heaven, Who hast created all. .206

Father of mercies, bow Thine ear 287

Father of mercies! in Tliy Word 283

Fatlier, whate'er of earthly bliss 670

Fierce was tlie storm of wind 71

Fight the good figlit 505

Fling out the banner! let it float 253

For all the saints who from their 178

For all Thy saints, a noble throng 165

For all Thy saints, O Lord 181

For ever with the Lord 675

For thee, O dear, dear country 407

For Thee.O God, our constant praise 480

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 204

Forth in Tliy Name, O Lord, I go 639

Forty days and forty nights 79

Forward! be our watchword 523

Fountain of good, to own Thy love 269

From all tliat dwell below the skies 468

From all Tliy saints in warfare 174

From every stormy wind that blows 481

From glory unto glory! 205

From (iivenland's icy mountains 254

From the Eastern nioontains 62

Glorious tilings of thee are spoken 490

Glory be to God the Father! 617

Glory be to Jesus 362

Glory to the blessed Jesus 637

Glory to the Father give 647

(ilory to Thee, O Lord, Who by 70

Glory to Thee, O Lord, Who from 147

(;o forward, ..'hristian soldier 510

Go, laliour on! spenil and be spent! 584

(Jo to dark Gethsemane 93

God Almighty, in Thy temple 548

God in heaven, hr-ar our singing! 578

God moves in a mysterious way 427

(ioil, my Father, hear me pray 384

God, my King, Thy might confessing 465

God of love, our Father, Saviour 298

God of mercy, God of grace 332

God of mercy, throned on high 561

(io 1 of our fathers, bless tlii.i our land . . 195

(Jod of OU"- fathers. Whose 194

God of tl,e prophets! bless 280

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. SO.

God tliat madest earth and heaven 19

God the AU-merciful! 198

God the Fatlier, God the Son 528

Golden harps are sounding 545

Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd 555

Gracious Spirit, Holy tlhost 7 3

Grant us, O our heaveidy Father 574
Great Creator, Lord of all ..546

Great God, to Thee my evening song 644

(Jreat God, what do I see and hear! 37

Great Shepherd of the sheep 571

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 414

Hail! sacred day of earthly rest 25

Hail the day that sees Him rise 128

Hail, Thou once despised Jesus! 365

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323

Hail to the Lord Who comes 154

Hark! a thrilling voice is sounding 41

Hark! hark, my soul! Angelic songs 398

Hark, my soul! it is the Lord 599

Hark! ten thousand voices sounding 125

Hark ! the glad sound ! 47

Hark! the herald angels sing 51

Hark! the loud celestial hymn 140

Hark ! the sound of holy voices 179

Hark! the voice eternal 35

Hark! wliat mean those holy voices 61

Hasten the time appointed 265

Have mercy. Lord, on me 351

He is risen. He is risen 117

He leadeth me ! O blessed thought ! 616

Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 356
Hear our prayer, O heavenly Father 647
Hear us. Thou that brooiiedst 133

Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing 556
Heavenly Shepherd, Thee we pray 290
Heirs of unending life 602
Here, 0 my Lord, I see Thee 219

Holy Father, cheer our way 9
Holy Father, great Creator 388
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord 385
Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord (;od Almighty. .383

Holy offerings, rich and rare 478
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 624
Holy Spirit, Lord of (Uoiy 215

Holy Spirit, Lord of Love 213

Hosanna ! raise the pealing hymn 669
Hosiiniia to the living Lord ! 316

Hosanna we sing, like the children dear. .560

How beauteous are tlieir feet 498

How firm a foundation 636

How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds—433
How wondrous anil great 467

Hushed was the evening hymn 568

I am not worthy, holy Lord 234

I could not do Hithoiit Thcp 803
1 do not ask, U Lord, tlial Ufe may be ... 633



vi ALI'IIABKTIfM' IXDEX OF FIIIST LIXKS.

NO.

...404

. . .673

...343

...e05

...486

...623

1 need Thee every hour 602

1 need Thee, jireeious Jesus 601-

I I hink when I read that sweet story 662

In exile here we wander

In His own raiment clad

In His temple now behold Him 151

...482

FIRST USB OF HVMS,

I heard » sound of voices

I heard the voice of Jesus say .

.

1 hunger and I thirst

1 lay my sins on J esus

I love Thy kinKdom, \a>xA

I'm hut a stranger here

In loud exalted strains.

In mercy, not in wrath 352

In the t'ross of Christ I glory 3S9

In the hour of trial 340

In the Name w hich earth and heaven. .. .292

In the vineyard of our Father 577

In token that thou shall not fear 209

Inspirer and hearer of prayer 643

It c ame upon the midnight clear 69

It is not death to die

Jerusalem, my happy home 402

Jerusalem, the golden! 403

Jesus, and shall it ever be 597

Jesus calls us ; o'er the tumult 143

Jesus came, the heavens adoring 318

Jesus rlu-ist is passing by 592

Jesus Christ is risen to-day U.2

Jesu, from Thy throne on high 626

Jesus, gentlest .Saviour 576

Jesus, high in glory 560

Jesus, I live to Thee 666

Jesus, 1 my cross have taken 358

Jesu, in Thy dying woes

Jesus, King of t;lory

Jesus Uves! thy terrors now

Jesu, Lord of life and glory .

Jesu, Lover of my soul

.341

.650

662
245
.391

299
.119

.454

630
531

122

350
335

Jesus, meek and gentle 567

Jesus, merciful and mild 611

Jesus, my 1-ord, my God, my all 600

Jesus, my Saviour, look on me .

.

Jesus, my strength, my hope ...

Jesus! Name of wondrous love! 149

Jesus, our risen King 367

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 261

Jesu, stm lead on '
'

Jesus, tender .shepherd, hear me 534

Jesu, the very thought of Thee 434

Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts! 430

Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 626

Jesu, to Thy table led 222

Jesu! Where'er Thy people meet 298

Jesu! with Thy church abide 525

Joy tills our inmost h art to-day 639

Joy to the worbl! th- Lord is come 324

Just as I am, without one plea 606

FIRST LINE OF IIYUN. XO.

King of (ilory ! Saviour dear 648

King of saints, to Whom the number 168

Labouring and heavy laden 436

Lamb of Cod, for sinners slain 543

I^amb of Cod, 1 look to Thee 566

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 281

Lead, kindly Light 433

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 431

Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace .422

Let me with Ught and truth be blest.

Let i\o hopeless tears be shed

Let saints on earth in concert sing .

Lift the strain of high thanksgiving.

Lift up, lift up your voices now ! . . .

.

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates

Light of those whose dreary dwelling. .
.
.326

Light's abode, celestial .Salem 399

Like Noah's weary dove 486

Lo! He comes with clouds descending... 39

Lo! the voice of Jesus 608

Lo ! what a cloiul of witnesses 393

Look from Thy sphere of endless day ... 251

Look, ye saints ; the siglit is glorious 130

Lord, a Saviour's love displaying 268

Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we tlee 346

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 34

Lord, for ever at Thy side 649

Lord Clod, we worship Thee 200

Lord, her w atch Thy Church is keeping . 260

Loril, 1 hear of showers of blessing 689

Loril, in this Thy mcr< y's ilay 88

Loril, in Thy Name Thy servants plead . 189

Lord, it belongs not to my care

Lord, it is good for us to be

Lord Jesus, by Thy I'assion

Lord Jesus, think on me

Lord Jesus! when we stand afar

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went .

.

Lord of all beuig; throned afar

Lord of all power and might 328

Lord of Ufe, of love, of Ught 301

Lord of mercy and of might 527

Lord of our life, and Cod of our 496

Lord of the Church, we humbly pray .... 182

Lord of the harvest, hear 165

Lord of the harvest, it is right and meet
.

.262

Lord of the harvest. Thee we hail
!

.

Lord of the hearts of men

Lord of the living harvest

Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183

Lord, speak to me, that 1 may speak 586

Lord, Thy children guide anil keep 672

Lord, Thy Word abideth 282

Lord, when we bend before Thy throne .354

Lord, Who at Cana's wedding feast 23,

Lord, Who ttooughont Ih -se forty days .
70

Lord, with glowing heart I'.l praise Thee 443

Love divine, aU love excelling *3-

.665

.166

.635

.614

. 96

.270

.313

.190

. 75

.285



ALPIIABEl'ICAL L\Ut:.\ UF FlliST LINKS. yii

FIRST USE OF HVMS. NO.

Love of Jesus, all divine 607

Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep 552

Magnify Jehovah's Name 475

More love to Thee, O Christ 654

Morn's roseate hues have decked 120

My faith looks up to Thee 345

My Father, for another night 640

My God, accept niy heart this day 429

My (iod, and is Thy table spread 231

My (iod, how wonderful Thou art 441

My Cod, I love Thee ; not l>e(ause 653

My (iod, I thank Thee, Who hast made . 624

My (iod, my Father, while I stray 667

Jly (iod, permit me not to be 353

My hope is Imilt on nothing less 622

My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 634

My soul, be on thy guard'. 604

My soul witli patien<:e waits 334

My spirit, on Thy care 664

My times are in Thy hand 626

Nearer, my (iod, to Tliee 344

New every morning is the love 1

No diange of time shall ever shock ,.656

Not by Thy miglity hanil 72

Not to the terrors of the Lord 392
Now a new year opens 641

Now froiri llie altar of our hearts 20
Now, my soul, tliy voice upraising 99
Now thank we all our (Iod 466
Now the lilesfieil Jiiiyspring 167

Now the day isovi-r 635
Now the labourer's task ia o'er 242

O bless the Lord, my soul I 474
() Hread of Life from heaven 223
() Urightnessof tlie immortal 6
(I brothers, lift your voices 679
O come, all ye faithful 49

O come and mourn with me awliile 105

O come, loud anthems let us sing 472
O come, O come, KnimanucI 46
O day of rest and gladness 24
0 Father, bless the children 208
(f for a closer walk with (iod 660
(I for a heart to praise luy (iod 439
() for a thousand tongues to sing 440
O (iod, in Whose all-sear<'htng ey<; 211

(> (iod of Bethel, by Whose liand 417
(I (iod of God ! O Light of Light '. 455
0 (iod of Ufe, Whose power benign 138

O (iod of love, O King of peace 199

O (iod of mercy, (Jod of might 271

0 (iod of mercy ! hearken now 276
() (iod, our Iielp In ages past 418

O (Iod, unseen yet ever near 221

0 gracious (iod, in Whom I live 338
! I happy band of pilgrims 611

FIRST LISE OF HTMX. SO

i) happy day, that stays my choice 218

O heavenly Jerusalem 401
( > help us. Lord ; each hour of need 337
O Holy (ihost. Thou God of peace 494
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 137

O Holy Jesu, Prince of Peace 232
O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesu, crucifled for man 5

O Jesus, I have promised 615

O Jesu! Lord most merciful 360
O Jesn, Saviour of the lost 85
O Jesu, Thou art standing 367
O Jesu, we adore Thee 364
O King of saints, we give Thee praise 177

O Lamb of (ioil, still keep itie 363
O Light, Whose beams illumine all 424
O little town of Kethlehem 68
0 Lord, be with us when we sail 305
() Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea 477
O Lord of Hosts! Almighty King! 197

O Lord of hosts. Whose glory tills 291

O Lord, our strength in weakness 278
0 Lord, the Holy Innocents 575
O Love divine, that stooped to share 627
O Love that casts out fear 431
O mighty (iod. Creator, King 310

O mother dear, Jerusalem ! 403
() One with (iod the Father 68
() Paradise, O Paradise 394
() perfei't Love 238
o praise ye the \a>xA 471
O quickly come, dread Judge of all 42
OsaiTid H.'ad surroundcil 102
(> Saving \'i<-tim, opening wid6 227
O Saviour, prei ions Saviour 444
O Saviour, Who for man hast trod .. 131

O Sion, haste 248
O Son of (iod, our Captain , 181

O Son of .Man, Thyself once crossed 146
(I Spirit of the living Goil 288
(J that the Lord's salvation 266
Othe bitter shame and sorrow 812
O Thou, before the world began 229
O Thou, before Whose i)re8ence 686
O Thou, from Whom all goodness flows 663
O Thou, in Whom alone is founil . 293
(J Thou, in Whom Thy saints repose. . 302
(J Thou that lu-ar'st when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinners' Friend 84
O Thou, through suffering perfect made. 272
O Thou to Whose all-searching sight 339
O Tbon, Who dl.lKt with love untold 144

O Thou, Who gav'st Thy servant grace. 146

O Thou, Who hast at Thy command 428
O Tliou, Who mailt st laml ami sea 276
O Thou, Who through this holy week 92
O 'twas a joyful sound to hear 493
(J very (ioil of very (iod 326
() what If we are Clu-lsl's

'"^



AlPJIA/If TICAL I.\UKX OF FIIi.ST I.IXES.nil

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

O wliat the joy and the glory iimst lie 397
O where shall resi lie found 613

O who like Thee, so lalni, so hright 314

O with due reverence let us all 479
O wondrous type I () vision fair 167

O Word of (iod inearnate 284
O worship the Kins 469
O'er the ilistant mountains breaking 46
Of the Father's love begotten 63
Oft in danger, oft in woe 606
On .Jordan's bank, the IJaptist's ery 44
On the resurrection morning 243
On our way rejoicing 622
Once in royal David's city 640
Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shall be ... . 38
One sole baptismal sign 492
One sweetly solemn thought 676
Only one prayer to-day 694
Onward, Christian soldiers 616

Onwaril, Christian ! though the region . . .620

Our blest Kedeenier, ere He breathed ... 376
Our day of praise is done 23
Our Father's (iod! to Thee 196

Our Lord is risen from the dead 132

Out of the deep I call 349

Peace, perfect peace 674
Pleasant are Thy courts above 489

Praise, my soul, the K ing of Heaven 468

Praise to (!od, immortal praise 192

Praise to the heavenly Wisdom 166

Praise to the Holiest in the height 453

Praise we the Lord this day 158

Prince of Peace, control niy will 613

Raised between the earth and heaven ...303

Kejoice, rejoice, believers! 43
llejoice, the Lord is King! 467

Uejoice, ye pure in heart! 620

Kejoi<'e, ye sons of men ! 152

nesting from His work to-day 107

Uevive Thy work, O Lord 618

IJide on! ride on in majesty! 91

Rise, crowne<l with light 487

Rise, my soul, anil stretch thy wings 612

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 338

Round the Lord in glory seated 387

Safe upon the billowy deep 309

.Safely, safely gathered in 246

.Saints of Cod ! the dawn is brightening .260

.Saviour, again to Thy dear Name 32

.Saviour, blessed .Saviour 619

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 17

Saviour, for the little one 247

Saviour, Uke a shepherd lead us 673

Saviour, 8our<te of every blessing . 442

Saviour, sprinkle many natiutis 267

Saviour ! teach nie daybyday .563

FIRST LINK OF UVHN. KO.

Saviour, when In dust to Thee 89
Saviour, when night involves the skies. . . 641
Saviour, Who didst come to give 236
Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 207
Saviour, Whom I fain would love 36B
Saw you never in the twilight 643

See the ('oiKiuerer 1S6

See the destined day arise ! 97
.Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless 33S
Shepherd of tender youth 440
Shepherd, with Thy tenderest love 411

Shine Thou upon us. Lord 687
Shout the glad tidings 63
Sinful, sighing to be blest 347

Sing .Vlleluia forth in duteous praise 462

Sing, my soul, His wondrous love 438
Suig, my tongue, the .Saviour's battle— 98
Sing, O sing, this blessed morn 57
Sing, with all the sons of glory 184

Sing, ye faithful! sing with gladness!— 617

.Softly now the light of day 13

.Soldiers of Christ, arise 609
Soldiers of the Cross, arise ! 581

Songs of praise the angels sang 476
Songs of thankfulness and praise 67
Souls in heathen darkness lying 266
Sound aloud Jehovah's praises 142

Sovereign Ruler of the skies 669
Speed Thy servants. Saviour 264
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 383
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love 136

Spirit of truth, we call 300
Stand, soldier of the Cross 210

Stand up, stand up, for Jesus 683

Stars of the morning 170

Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear 11

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 23

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 104

Tarry with me, 0 my Saviour! 643

Ten thousand times ten thousand 396

Tender Shepherd, Thou has stilled 248

The ancient law departs 148

The angel sped on wings of light 166

The Church's one foundation 491

The cross is on our brow 213

The day is gently sinking to a close 7

The day is past and gone 646

The day is past and over 18

The day of resurrection ! 116

The eternal gates lift up their heads 129

The (iod of Abraham praise 460
The (iod of love my shepherd is 413

The grave itself a garden is 108

The Head, that once was crowned 373
The heavenly King must come 163

The King of love my shepherd is 412

The Lorti my pasture shall prepare 659



ALPHABETICAL IXDEX OF FIRST LiyF.i. ix

FIRST LINE OF HYMN. NO.

The morning light is breaking 252

Tlie radiant mom liatli passed away 8

The roseate hues of early dawn 409

The royal banners forward go 94
The saints ot (lod ! their conflict past — 175

The sliadows of the evening hours 15

The son of Consolation 162

The Son of (iod goes forth to war 507

The spacious firmament on liigh 464

The Spirit, in our hearts 598

The strain upraise of joy and praise 461

The strife is o'er, the l>attle done 121

Tlie sun is sinking fast 10

The voice tliat breathed o'er Eden 240

The world is very evil 405

There is a blessed home 679

There is a fountain filled with blood 593

There is a gr.'en liill far away . 544
There is a laml of pure deliglit 678

There is one way, and only one 160

There's a Friend for Uttle children 653
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 273
Thine for ever ! ( lod of love 216

This is tlie day of Liglit 28
Those eternal bowers 395
Thou art coming, O my SavionT! 317
Thou art gone up on high 373
Thou art the Clirist, O Lord 164

Thou art the Way, to Tliee alone 425
Thou didst leave Tliy ttoone 319

Thou, Cod, all glory, honour, power 456
Thou hidden love of (iod 658
Thou knowest. Lord, the weariness 630
Thou to Whom the sick and dying 274
Thou, Who at Thy first Eucliarist 230
Thou, Who on tliat wondrous journey— 77
Thou, Who sentest Thine apostles 173
Thou, W ho the night in prayer 184
Thou Who with dying lips 277
Tliou, Whose Almighty word 327
Though faint, yet pursuing 628
Tlu'ee in One, and One in Three 389
Through Him, Who all our sickness felt 588
Tliruugh the <lay Thy love lias spared us 646
Througli the iiiglit of doubt and sorrow . 521
Thy kingilom come, O (iod! 329
Thy life was given for me ! 604
Thy Temple is not made with liands 295
Tliy way, not mine, O Lord 632
To lili'KS Thy chosen race 600
To lliin Wlio for our sins was slain 366
To our Redeemer's glorious Name 451
To Slon's hill I hft my eyes 648
To the Name of our salvation 321
To Thee, O Comforter divine 134
To Thee, O Fatlier, throned on liigli 239
To Tliee, O 1 -ml, our hearts we raise 191

FIRST LINE OF HTMN. XO.

To Thee our God we fly 187
To Thy temple 1 repair 30
To-day Thy mercy calls us 590
Triumphant Lord, Thy work is done 370
Triumpliant Sion, lift thy liead 488
Turned by Thy grace, 1 look within 595

Wake, awake, for niglit is flying 40
Wake, liarp of Sion, wake again 267
Wati liman, tell us of the night 331
We come. Lord, to Thy feet 638
We give immortal praise 141

We give Thee but Thine own 268
We love the place, O (iod 484
We march, we inarch to victory! 514
We praise Thy grace, O Saviour 169
AVe sing the glorious <*oniiuest 150

Wesingthe praise of Him Who ilied 100

We walk liy faith and not by sight 436
We would see Jesus 629
Weary of earth, and lailen with uiy sin . . 82
Weary of wandering from my God 83
Welcome, happy morning 109

Welcome, sweet day of rest 37
Whate'er my Cod ordains is right 668
W'liat .hanks and praise to Thee we owe 172

When all Thy mercies, O my (iod 657
When at Thy footstool. Lord, I bend 591

When, doomed to death, the .\postle lay 279
When from the Kast the wise men came. 64
When, His salvation bringing 658
When in the Lord Jehovah's Name 657
When I survey the wondrous Cross 101

When Jesus left His Father's throne 661

When iiioming gilds the skies 445
When our heads are bowed with woe — 348
When, streaming from the eastern skies 638
When the weary, seeking rest 609
Where the angel hosts adore Thee 171

Where'er liave trod Thy sacred feet 316

While o'er the deep Thy servants sail 308

While shepherds watched their Hocks— 54
While Thee I seek, protecting Power 671
Wlio are these in briglit array 180

Who are these like stars appearing 178

Who is this tlmt comes from Edoiii 449

With broken heart and contrite sigh 87

With gladsome hearts we come 533
With joy we liail the sacred day. 29
Willi one consent let all the earth 469
With tearful eyes I look around 631
Within the Father's house 68
Witness, ye men and angels; now 317

Work, for the night is coming 683

Ve Christian heralds, go, proclaim 263
Ve servants of the Lord 186



itlctrical Snbejr.

268,

181,

SHORT METRE.

Aldersgate. . . . 626,

Allingtoit . .

Alma Mater .

BankfieUi . .

Ben Rliydding
Boylstgn . .

CaMbriclce. .

Day of Piaise (Parker)
Day of Piaise (Stcggall).

Denham
Dennis 502,
Dumenica .

Doncaster .

£astMor . .

Franconia . . . 210, 410,

Glldas . . . . . .75,
Golden Com
Heath . . 72,501,645,
Holyrood
King Edward . . 369,

I^aban
L/eighton . .. ....
Lyte
Marion (with Refrain) .

Moravia 71,
Momington • . . 300,
Narenza
Newland
Olmutz 186,

Peace '

.

Plumptre ......
St. Andrew . . 212, 419,
St. Bride
St. Ethelwald . . .

St. George, 69, 158, IKi, 181,

St. Helena ... 70, 147,

St. Michael . . 148, .390,

St. Thomas . . 474, 486,
Seal
Shirland
Silver Street
Swabia 28.
Swainsthorpo . . .

Thalclier Z7.
Wardlaw

666
23
71
27
69

672
48(>

23
70
349
513
28

334
200
474
536
569
675
376
520
504
333
3.33

520
513
334
185
410
3.52

614
369
594
351
268
672
596
498
500
72

501
509
618
(m
l,-.3

DOUBLE SHORT METRE.
Chalvey 203, 650
Diademata . . . 374, 50<)

Gerinania 650
Leominster 203
Nearer Home .... 675
Olivet 373
St. Barnabas 373
Tibberton 374

:,439

31

BTMN.
COMMON METRE. \

588
660
435

426, 6.57

660,671
221 , 456
20, 108
47, 447
. 429

283,324
503
450

108,663
. 189
. 659

434 , 451
305,417, 479

. 31, 564
234,463
270,665

. . 544

. i 403

. . 440
346,507

. , 559

. . 427

. . 663

. . 508

85, 354, 693
393
450

226, 346, 654
. 670

324,403
. 234
. 433
. 862

281,382
. 648

65, 236, 377

392, 418, 607
267, 653
78,221
. 29

372
144, 165, 393, 426

nster 233
129, 217, 372

338, 678
. 54

281, 337, 4.^3

670
47

29, 269, 377
... 640

Albano . .

Alexandria
Allertou
Arlington .

Beatiludo,391
Bedford . .

Belmont
Bristol . .

Burlington .

Chesterfield
Christmas .

Coronation
Dalehurst •

Dedham
Dinard . .

Dulcis memoria
Dundee . .

Fcrnshaw .

.

Gcrontius .

Holy Trinity
Horsley . .

Jerusalem .

Jubilate . .

Lambeth .

Laud . . .

London New
Manoah . .

Marlow . .

Martyrdom *

Mear . . .

Miles Lane .

Mount Calvary
Naomi . .

Nativity;. .

Niles f . .

Nomen . .

Northrepps
Nox praecessit
Ortonville
Remembrance
St. Agnes -

St. Anne • .

St. Bernard
St. Flavian
St. Frances
St. Fulbert
St. James .

St. .John's, Westm
St. Magnus .

St. Marg^uerite
St. Martin's
St. Peter .

St. Regulus
St. Saviour
St. Stephen
St. Timothy

HTMN
Sawley 92, 434
Siloam ....... 665 j

Soho ...... 664, 678 /

Southwell 28;{, 402
Spohr 652
Staines 583
Staniforth 403
Tallis's Ordinal . . . . 20<t

Tiverton ...... 382
Westminster . . . 189, 441
Winchester Old . . . . C57

Xavier 653

DOUBLE COMMON
METRE.

All Saints SOT
Audite audientes Me . . 673
Beaufort ...... 15

Brattle Street . . . 671

Carol 59
Castle Rising . . . . . 409
Crusader 607
Epiphany ...... 55

Flensburg 67«
Gabriel 54
Malema .403
Mount Sion ..... . 493
Name of Jesus .... 433
Norivich ...... 38
Prince of Peace .... 59
Roseate Hues . . .... 409
St. Elwyn . . . . . . 273
St. Leonard ..... 15

St. Ursula .... 237, 561
Sunninghill . . . '. . 402
VoxDilecti 673

LONG METRE.
Abbey 380
Abends .... 33, 591, 627
Alstone 675
Angelas 14, 169
Angels 339
Aughton (with Ref.) . . 616;
Breslau 100, 18.3f
Brierly ...... 33,677'^
Brookfield .... 308, 597
Camden 253, 684
Cana 662
Canonbury ... 499, 639
Caswell Bay ...... 586
Clolata . . . . . . . 595
Commandments . . . 380
Courage ....... 605
Cmx cmdelis .... 675
Duke Street . . 132, 218, 261
Eden 96
Ely 172,286

X



METRICAL INDEX. xi

HYMN.

Federal Street, 183, 214, 231, 597

Fcstus .... 16T, 320, 463

Germany . . .146, 295, 677

Goldel 197, 296

Grace 595

Grace Church . . 297,339

Hamburg . . . . • 5, 353

Hart (with cho.) . . . 316

Hebron 296

Hesperus . 18, 199, 275, 584

Holiey .... . . 272, 586

Hopkins 64

Hosanna (Dykes) (Ref.) 316

Hosanna (Kettle) (Ref.) 557

Humility 86

Hursley H
Intercession . . 5, 272, 655

Keble 167, 644

Lasus 315

Lauds 160

Leipsio 119

Lift up 119

Luton 44

Mainzer 279, 370

Melanesia 2.53

Melcombe . . 1, 136, 145, 288

Meudon 313, 379

Si issioiiary Chant . . . 263

Morning Hymn .... 2

Nocturn 11

Old 100th . 468, 469, 470, 473

Park Street . . . 472,480
Penitence 87, KX)

Pentecost 505

Bedhead (No. 12) ... 21

Rest 244
Retreat 481
Rivaulx .... 80, 139, 4»4

Rockingham . . 101, 231, 307

St. Cross ....... 105

St. Drostane 91

St. Gregory 199

St. .John's Highlands . 244

St. Lawrence ..... 169

St. Marx ...... 428
St. Vincent ... 227, 644

Samson 131,448
Santa Trinita . . 379,598
Sefton ...... 279, 451

Selwyn "
- . ai5

Song of Songs (with Ref.) 448
Staincliffe .... 172, 297
Sweden . 641

Tallis's Hymxi .... 18
Thirsk . . . .. . 430,631
Triumphant 463
Truro .... 265, 472, 488
Vexilla regis 94
Ward 80, 655
Wareham . 137, 287, 2!)], 488
Warrington . .251,261,293
Winchester, New, 44, 197, 288
Woodworth 606
Zephyr ....... 87

DOUBLE LONG METRE.
Banner . 253
Creation 461

HYMN.

Goss . 166

Isca 239

Jordan ...... 211, 616

St. Serf 455

S.6.5.6.6.S.6.5.

Fortitude . . .• . . . 656

Tenbury 656

6.5.8.8.6.5.

Fatherland 420
St. Hubert . . . 420

6.4.6.3.

Crux 106

6.4.6.3. DOUBLE.
Calvary . .

' 106

6.4.6.4.6.6.4.

Bethany . 344
Desire ........ 654
Kedron ....... 344
Proprior Deo 654

St. Edmund ... 344, 623

6.4.6.4.7.6.7.4;

Need .• . 602

6.4.6.6.

St. Columba ..... 10

Twilight ...... 10

6.6.6.S.

Angelus • . 635
Caswall 362
Knon • 550, 576
Eudoxia 576
Gentle Jesus ..... 567
Gentle Saviour .... 567
Merrial . 535
New Year . . . . . . 541
North Coates 541

6.5.6.5. DOUBLE.
Bamby .50

Bavaria 518
David. .... 157,395,519
Edina. .

' . . . . . . 519
Evelyns ....... 518
Holy War ...... 81
Magi 362
Norfolk Park 615
Penitence ...... 340
Princetliorpe 608
St. Andrew of Crete . . 81
St. John Damascene . . 395
St. Mary Magdalene . . 340

6.5.6.6. DOUBLE.
WITH REKKAIN.

Ambleside . 531
Brightly gleams . . . 515
Christian Soldiers . . . 516
Deva 35, 546
Gaisberg 515
King's College .... 133
Onward 616
Richemont 133
St. Alban 5,31

St. Boniface 523
St. Botolph 523
St. Gertrude 616

HYMN.

St. Theresa . . ... 645
Stanton ....... 62
Valour . 62, 622
Vexillum . , . . ^. . 515
Vox setema . . . ^. . 35
Warfare *

. . 523
Watchword ..... 523

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.

America 196
Fiat Lux . . . . ... 328
Kirby Bedon 580
Moscow .... 327, 328, 388
Olivet 345
Philippi ....... 367

St. Ambrose ..... 345

Stobel 44G

6.6.6.4.8.8.4.

Ecce Agnus 98
St.-John 96

' 6.6.6.6.

Domus Domini . ... 484
Hesliiigton. . . .-. . 632
Moseley . 343
Quam dilecta 484
Ravenshaw . . . ... 282
St. Cecilia .339
St. Cyprian 282
St. Denys ...... 431

6.6.6.6.6.6.

Landes Domini .... 445
Momitig 44.'!

Pastoral 671
Rocklands .532
St. Veronica \5i
St. Vigian 604
The Children's King. . 632
Thy Life was given . . 604

6.6.6.6. DOUBLE.
Beulah 679
Blessed Home . . 632, 679
Broadlands ..... 277
Lausanne ...... 587
Resignation 6.34

Supplication . -. ... 277

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4.

Children's Voices . . . 670
6.6.6.6.8.8.

Aberavon 187
Aubumdale 294
Belsize 187
Bevan 152, 164
Christchurch . . . 269, 3.'»

Dorwall .482
Gopsal ....... 457
Harewood 294
King of Glory .... 482
Pittsburgh 4.'i7

Rejoice 457
St. Godric .... 141, 493
Samuel 668

6.6.8.4. DOUBLX.
Covenant 460
Leonl «eO



zii METRICAL IXDEX.

HYMN.
6.1.6.7.6.6.6.6.

Nun danket ... 200, 466

7. 5.7. S.7.5. 7.6.8.8.

Elijah ....... 609
Intercession 609

7.6.7.5. DOUBLE.
Alpha ....... 583
Diligence 583

7.6.7.6. Mr*^ '^"

Argyle 159, 206
Lincoln 511
Meadows 511
St. Alpliego . . 240, 401, 406
St. (Jiles 635

St. Mabyu 240

7.6.7.6. DOUBLE. "

All Hallows ... 115, 401
Anfteld ....... 357
Annapolis ...... 603
Aurelia 491
Bentley 437
Bertliold .... 205, 510
Blairgowria 240
Bradford 579
Calkin 208,285
Clieuios 252
Chigiiell 407

Como unto Me .... 437

Conquest 278
Crucifer 582
Cruger 323
Day of Rest . . . . 24, C15
Dies Doiuinica .... 24

Elira 605
Ellacombe 533

Edengrove 553
Evangel . 553

Evangel ium . . . . . 364

Ewiiig 408

Exultation 208

Ford ... 437

Forward 510

Genesis 601

Gerard . 590

Greenland 43

Harris 284

Hill Bourne .... 43, 579

Hodges 24

Hoi born 585

Holy Church 605

Holy City 406

Jesu Dilectessirae . .444,590
Jesu Magister Bone . . 363

Joseph 558

Lancashire . . 253, 278, plO

Lux Mundi 357

Magdalena 603

Missionary Hymn . . . 254

Munich ..... 150, 284

O Bona Patria . 162, 407, 601

Paean ...... 174, 285
Passion Chorale . ... 102

Pearsall 405
Rex regum 110
Rotterdam 115

St. Alkmund 364

. •
•- • HYMN.

St. Anselm . . 68, LM, 511
St. Christopher . . . 102, 3<i3

St. Edith 357
St. George's Bolton, 360, 4(X>

St. Kevin 110
St. Tlicodulph (with Eef.) 90
Stand up 582
Tabor 3G0
Urbs bcata (with Ref.) . 408
Watermouth 444
Webb ...... 252, 582
Wcllesley 615
Westwood 68
York ........ 585
Zoan .323

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

Amsterdam 512
Beethoven 512

7.6.7.6.8.6.8.6.

St. Avoid 74

1.6.7.6.8.8.

St. Anatolius (Barnby) . 16
St. Anatolius (Brown) . 16
St. Anatolius (Dykes) . 16

7.6.8.6.D.

AUord 396
Bethlehem 58
Heavenly Voices . . . 404
Patmos 404
St. Louis 58

7.7.4.

St. Millicent 245
Vita 245

7.7.6.7.7.7.6.

San Remo 646

7.7.7.

Day of Grace .... 356
Holy Cross . . . . 88, 356
I<;icrymae 222
St. Kcrrian 222
St. Philip 88

7.7.7.6.
Capetown 76
Cliarity 76, 389
Consolator 135
Irene 1.35

Litany No. 4 527
Vesperi Lux 9
Vesper 9

7.7.7.6.

Litany No. 1 524
Litany No. 2 525
Litany No. 3 526
Litany No. 5 528
Litany No. 6 529
Litany No. 7 529
Litany No. 8 529
Litany No 9 529
Litany No. 10 .... 530

7.7.7.7. '

Ascension (with All) . 128
Blessed Morn (with Ref.) .57

Rrasted .... 452, 475, 051
Buckland 552

HY.MN.

Carintllia 322
Clarence 347
Clarion HI
Ciippee 309
Crucis milites .... Ml
(.'ulb.ich ;iO

Easter Hymn (with All) 112
Eleanor ,551

Eli 081
Evermore 2IG
Ferrier , 5.52

Fiducia 226
Forgiveness ,592

Gibbons 204
Glebe Field . . . 204, ,5i;(i

Haven . ;i09

Healhlands (with Kef.) 57, 213
Ileinlcn 79
Herbert ....... 613
Innocents .... .122, 476
Laetabundns (with All) 114
LausSenipiterna (All) . 128
Maitland 543
Monkland . ~ 475
Mozart Ill
New Calab.ir 601
Nuremberg 547
Percivals Sfi'i

Plcyel's Hymn . . 452, 669
Posen 549
Pruen 30
Racine (with Ref.) . .. 606
Redhead (No. 45) ... 149
Redhead (No. 47) . . 97, 348
St. Austell 21<;

St. Bees . . . 149, 438, ,599

Theodora 4.38

University College. . . 506
Vienna 476
Weber 13, 649
Wirtemherg (with All) . 114
Worgan (with All) . . 112

7.7.7.7.7.7.

Bread of Heaven '

. . . 224
Clifton . 332
Dix 65, 192
Glastonbury . . . 247, 411
Heathlands 213

Holy Jesus ..... 572
Kelso. 4
Lincoln's Inn 384

Lux Prima 312
Ratisbon .... 224,312
Redhead (No. 70), 93, 107, ,336

Rock of Ages .... 336
St. Athanasius .... 385

St. Clement 213
St. Ulric 223
TopLady 336

Veui Sanctc Splritus . . 378

7.7.7.7. DOUBLE.
Frankfort ...... 335
Gloucester 611

Herald Angels (with Ref.) 51

Hervey 8S

HoUingside 331
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HVMN.

Maidstone . . •
•.

300, 489

Marty 11 . . . • • • 335

Mendelssohn (with Ref.)- 51

Messiah 607,611

Monica 246

Rainoth ..... 355, 607

Rapture 180

liesurgam 241

Roland 67

Rosslyn 188

St. Edward .... 67, 180

St. George's, Wind- { 118, 193,

sor, , 1 331, 489

Salzburg 118

Spanisli Chaut .... 89

Tichfield 188

Watchman 331

7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.

Pastor ....... 290

7.7.7.7.8.7.

Arimathea 116

Easter 116

Firth 116

7.7.7.7.8.8.

Mar Saba ....... 242

Reqaiescat ....... 242

7.7.7.7.8.8.8.8.

Holy OITerings(Redhead) 478

Holy Offerings (Spinney) 478

7.8.7.8.

St. Albinus (with All) . 122

7.8.7.8.7.7.

Meinhold 248

Tender Shepherd ... 248

Tribute ........ 140

8.3.3.6. DOUBLE.
All this night t ... 538

Bonn . . . . i • • . 538
Manger . .

' . . • • 538

8.4.7.8.4.7.

Haydn ....... 3
Matins 3

8.4.8.4.8.4.

Carrow . 624
Weutworth . . . . . 624

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.

Nutfield. ...... 19

Temple 19

8.5.7.5.

B;:rnard . 537

8.5.8,3.

Geneva ....... 3t2
Stephanos 342

8.5.8.6.

Cairnbrook 77

8.5.8.5.8.7.

Angel Voices (Monk) . 304
Angel Voices (Sullivan) 301

8.6.8.4.
Dona 25, 413
St. Cuthbert 376
Wrelord 25,413

HTMN.
8.6.8.6.4.4.8.8.

Bodigast 668

8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6.

Paradise (Barnby) ... 394

Paradise (Dykes) ... 394

Paradise (Smart) ... 394

8.6.8.6.8.6.8.4.

Gaudete. 539

8.7.8.3.

Mansfield 243

Resurrection Morning . 243

8.7.8.7.

Arundel. .
'•

. 125, 371,436
Batty 104, 201

Bishopthorpe 41

Brocklesbury ... 207, 534

Cross of Jesus . . 201,359
Dominus regit me . . . 412
Galilee 143

Gaudia matris .... 156

God in Heaven .... 578
Havergal .• 303

Holy Voices 61

King of Love (Mittit) . 412

Legion 620

Love Divine ... 207, 432
Merton . ... 41, 171, 258

Mittit (God of Love) . . 150

Newton Ferns .... 4ii5

Oxford 258, 574

Batlibun 48, &)
Repose 647

St. Oswald . 125, 257, 414, 620

St. Sylvester . . 531, 621, 642

Sardis . ;
325

Siberia 61

Slingsby 574
SpringhiU 647

Stuttgard . . 48, 63, 303, 465

Trust ...... 415, 442

8.7.8.7.3.

Etiam et mihi .... 689
Even me 689
Toronto ....... 689

8.7.8.7.4.7.

Coronse ....... 130
Dismissal 34

Heber 250
Jesu, Bono Pastor . . . 573
Little Clusters .... 577
Parry 548
Redhead (No. 1) ... 39

Regeiit Square . 60, 250, 380
St. Enoch 250
St. Raphael ... 264, 350
St. Thomas
Sal vator amicus ... 40
Worcester 617

8.7.8.7.7.7.

All Saints' 178
Edgbaston .640
Irbv , . 540
Kirkdale 646
Parau ....... 117

HYMN.

Prescott 449

Suppliant 274

Waltham 274

8.7.8.7.7.7.7.7.

HomDurgh 361

8.7.8.7.8.7.

Aysgarth 318

Bamberg .... 151, 215

Corner Stone 483

Dulce carmen . 73, 424, 458

Ellerton 617

Feniton Court .... 421

Hatfield 517

Lauda anima . . 421, 458

Margaret Street .... 99
Nukapu 173

Oriel 321,400
Pange lingua 98

Regent Square . . 399, 483
Requiem 555

Roue 73, 298

St. Pancras 318

St. Peter's, West. . 318, 617

Triumph 321

8.7.8.7. DOUBLE.
Adoration .

'
. . « . . 123

Albany 299
Alleluia 368

Austria ..... 299, 4<K)

Autumn 414

Bethany 292
Coelestis aura .... 387

Conqueror ...... 126

Deerhurst 292
Everton 260
Eucliaristica 368
Faben 443
Falfield . . '. . 127,257,619
Glorious Things ... 490
Golden Sheaves ... 191
Harvard Hyma. . . . 521
Harvest Home .... 191

lona -. . . 168
Knightsbridge .... 36S
Love Divine .

' . . . . 432
Lux Eoi 12.3, 521
Moultrie .... 179,387
RexGloriae 126
St. Asaph 521
St. Baldred 556
St. Chad ...... 443
St. Frideswide .... 619
St. Hilda ...... 365
St. Ignatius 358
St. Polycarp ,158

St Sebastian. .... 358
Sal vator 17

Sanctuary .... 179, 371

The Wise Men .... 642
Vesper Hymn .... 17

Vita sterna 124

Wcstou 432

8.7.8.7.8.7.7.

Corde natus (Ancient) . 82
Corde natns (Smart) . . 62



UBTKICAL INDEX.

HYMN.

. 202
. U2

37, 416

289
289

8.7.8.7.8.8.7

Attolle paulum . .

Fides
Luther's Hymn . .

8.7.8.8.7.

Contrition 612

Mouod 612

8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.

Advent 317

Beverly
8.8.

Veni Creator (Attwood),"

Veni Creator (Hopkins),

Veni Creator (PI. Song),

8.8.6.

Comforter Divine ... 134

Holy Day 26

Pietas i-^*

8.8.6.8.8.8.

Messengers 182

Ransom • • 36b

8.8.7.8.8.7.

Evangelists 4^''

Lauda Sion 497-

Slabat Mater (Dykes) . 103

Stab.it Mater (.Mod. Fr.) 103

Stabat Mater (I'l. Song), 103

8.8.8.

Dies Irae • 36

Wearniouth 138

8.8.8.4.

Almsgiving 477

Gratitude 477

Hanford .... 341, 6(>7

lu Memoriam .... 230

Redcliff 120

Ringland 120

Riseliolmo 49a

St. Gabriel ' 8

Salisbury 607

South port . .

Sunset
Victory

311, 495
8

121

8.8.8.6.

Elinhurst
Kirkstall

271
610

(H3
C43

Moreduu 610

St. Chrysostom . . . . 271

St. Crispin 60(5

Tideswell 8*

8.8.8.8.

Devotion ....
Protection ....

8.8.8.8.4.4.8

Burwell
8.8.8.8.8.8.

AdoroTe . . .000,625,0,58

All Saints .... 381, <>82

Baynard <'22

Beiti 175

190

HYMN.

Brownell 638

Carey's 659

Melita .... 184, 276, 306

Peniel 42, 314

St. Matthias . . . . 22, 424

St. Werburgh .... 314

Saints of God . . 175,302

Stella '

• •

Troas 229

Veni Emmanuel (Gounod) 45

Veni Emmanuel (PI. Song) 45

Wavertree . • • . 83,622

8.8.8.8.8 8.8.8.7.

tVoodleigh ....
8.10.10.10.8.6.

Eucharist
9.8.9.8.

Agap^
Eucbaristic Hymn .

10.4.10.4.

Per pacem
Submission ....

10.4.10.4.10.10.

Lux Beata 423

Lux Benigna ..... 423

10.6.10.6.

St. Nicholas 6

Via lucis 6

10.6.10.6.8.8.4.

St. Francis ....
10.10.

Coena Domini . .

Lammas ....
Pax tecum ..... 674

10.10.7.

Alleluia Perenne . 262, 462

Harvest 262

10.10.10.4.

Sarum 1^0

10.10.10.10.

Aspiration « 661

Astra matutina . . . • 1™
Benediction .... 12, -32

Dalkeith
4f2

Eventide 12

Hezekiah 280

Langran 82, 422

Longwood 4--

Morecambe 219

O quanta qualia • • • 397

01.112W. -280
Pax Dei 32, 061

Peuitentia
Pro Patria 1^
Russian Hymn ...
Trisagion

10.10.10.10.10.10.

Christians, awake . •

Donum Dei ....
Evening Hymn . . •

HYMN.
7

230
228

310

232

225
225

633
633

200

220
220

Nachtlied
Sacramentum unitatis

Unde et memores . .

Yorkshire 56

10.10.11.11.

Hanover .... 459, 471

Lyons 467
11.10.11.9.

Ultor omnipotens . . . 198

11.10.11.10.

Ancient of Days (Jeffery) 31

1

Ancient of Days (Parker) 3) 1

Brightest and Best ... Wi

Come, ye disconsolate . 637

Eirene 161

Morning Star . . .
'

. 66

Orient 6<>

Sandringham .... 238

Strength and Stay . . 177

VisioDomini .... 629

11.10.11.10i9.11.

Angels of Jesus ... 398

O Sion haste ..... 249

Pilgrims * *
o^n

Tidings 249

Vox Angelica .... 398

11.10.11.10.10.10.

Dominus misericordiae

Grasmere
U.11.11.5.

Cloisters

11.11.11.11.

Foundation • . . 628, (i.36

Robinson 6L8

Welcome, Happy Morn-
ing (with Refrain) .

11.11.11.11.11.

Fortunatus
ll.ll.ll.ll.ll.l».

Hermas '

Valour '

11.12.11.10.

Kicfea
13.13.13.14.

St. Columb 205

P. M.
Adeste fideles ... 49, 6a>

Avison .
•

9,
Hermhut J )

630
630

496

109

109

B22
622

383

Home
Hope
Hosanna wc sing . .

Margaret
Resurrexit . . •

Sabaolh .......
Salamis
Troyte (No. 1) . • .

Troyte (No. 2) . . •

Veni
Wake! awake . . .

We march to Tictory .

670
670
»i0
319
113
195
662
667
461
319
40

61•^



IFnDei to Canticles, etc.
Nl)3.

1-13
14-20
21-28
29-41
42-55

Veiiilo, exiiltemus Domino
Te DeuDi laiidamus
Benedicite, omnia opera Domini

.

Benedictus
Jubilate Deo
Magnificat 56-69
Cantate Domino 70-82
Bonumest 83-96
Nunc dimittis ... 97-1)0
Deus misereatur 111-124
Benedic aiiima mea 125-138

NOS.
Easter Day 139-143
TlianlisgiviDK Day 144-143
Consecration of'a Church 149- 152
Burial of the Dead 153-156
Kvrie eleison 157-176
Gloria Tibi 177-186
OI^ertory Sentences 187-192
Sursum Corda and Sanctus 193-203
Gloria in excelsis 204-205
Amens 206-213

SINQLE CHANTS.

Alcock, J., 84.
Aldrich, H., 31, 45, 83, 112,

127.
Allen, W., 59.
Anonymous, 26,50, 99, 102,

104. 1 15, 129.
Arnold, S., 34.
Aylward.T., 71.
Bacon, U., 7.
Barnbv, J., 119.
Barrow, I., 116.
Barrj-, C. A., 97.
BattishilUJ.. 23.79, 12«. 150.
Bellamv. K., 132.
Brown. A. H.. H5, 145.
Buliinger, E. VV., 103, 1 2ii.

Cooke, B., 47.
Corfe, C. W., 42.
Crort, W.. 29.
Crotch, VV., 2, 61.
Downes, L. T., 153.
Dnpuis, T. S.. 64.
Edwards, E.. 141.
Elvey, G. .J., 6. 22, 118, 147.
Karrant, K., 90
Felton, W., 78, 154.
Fisher, C, 140.
Kussell, 1'., 91.
Gadsby, II., 142.
Gilbert, VV. B., 98.
Goldwin, 86.
Uoodson, K., 1

.

Goss, J., 9, 73.
Greene, M., 33, 130.
Hayes, I'., 37.
Hayes. W., 44,89, 184.

KYHIE ELEISON.
Ancient, 157, 167.
Aiioiivnions. liio, 169.
Aniold, .S., 1B2.
Baker, H., 171.
Harnhv..! . 175.
Boycc,' W , 1 B4

.

Brldgcwaler, T., 165.
Elvey, G .J., 101.
Gilbert, W. B., 158.
Gounod, C, 159.
HodKCS, E., 168.
Mendelssohn, 1 73.
Navlor, S., 172.
Tallls-Staincr. 174.
Tours, B., 170.
Tuckerman, .S. 1'., 163.
Walter, W. II., 186.
Winter, H. I. , 170.

GLORIA TIBI.

Anonymous, 17«, 181, 182.

(XV)

ffnOei to Cbanta,
Hcrvey, F. A. J., 62.
Hevwood, J , 131.
Hiles, H., 92.
Hindle, J., 87.
Hopkins, E. .1., 21, 51, 60,

111.
Humfrey, I'., 70.
Jones. J., 3.

King, C, 49.
Lee, VV., 113.
Medley, J . 100, 133.
Monk, E. G.. 114, 126, 144.
Monk, VV. H , 35, 125, 149.
Nares, J., 88.
NovcUo, v., 38, 74, 101.
Ouseley, F. A. G., 30. 46, 56,

57, 118, 146.
Pring. J . 106.
Purcell, T., 72.
Keinagle. A. U , 75.
Kimbaiilt. K. K., 48, 77.
Knund, II.. 105.
Kussell, W., 5, 70.
.Savage. VV., 139.
Scotch Chant, 85.
Smith, B., 32.
Tallis, T., 8.

Tomlinson, 24.
Turlc, J.. 36.
Turner, W., 4.

Walter, W. II., 43.
Webbe, S.. 58.
Wocdward, U., 10.

DOUBLE CHANTS.
Aldrich, H., 54.
Anonymous, 40.

Communton Office.
Hrown, A. II., 1 79.
Dvkes, J. H.. 18(>,

Gounod, C., 183.
Hodges, E., 180.
Paxton, 185.
PIcyel, I., 177.
Woodward, II. II., 184.

OFFEHTOEY SEN-
TENCES.

Anonymous, 1m8. 189.
Bourgeois. L , 192.
Gilbert, W. B.. 191.
Humfrey, P., 187.
Whitney, S. B., 190.

aUBSUM CORDA AND
SANCTUS.

.\neient, 203.
Camldge.J., 193.
Cooper, A. «., 2U2.

Barrow, I., 137.
Beethoven, 137.
Bennett, A.. 96.
Buck, Z.. 151.
Cooke, K., 20
Crotch, W.. 1 1 . 39. 80. 143.
Dupuis, T. S.. 52, 82, 148.
Elvey, S., 138.
Goss, J., 14, 156.
Havergal, VV. II.. 27.
Hawes, W .W. 134.

Hiives, W., 28.
Heathcote, G.. 41.
Henley, P., 94.
Higgins, W., 122.
Jacob, B., 69
Jacobs, W., 136.
Jones, J., 17.
Kettle, C, 66.
Laiigdon, ]<.. 108.
Lawes, H., 19.
Lemon, J., 81.
.Morley, W., 155.

Norris, T.. 135.
Propert, W. P., 15.
Pye, K. J.. 18.
Randall, J., '2.
Robinson, J., 13.
Rogers, J. I. , 107.
Russell, VV.. 16.
Smart, II., 67.
Smith. J. .S., 55, 93.
Stainer. J.. 1 10.

I Turle. J., 95. 109.

I

Woodward, R.. 53, 152.
I Worgan, J., 123.

Ganetl, G. M.. 195, 19B
Hayes, VV., 197.
Ouseley, F. A. O., 199.
Taylor, 201.
Tuckerman, S. P., 194.
Warren, N. B., 200.
Wesley, 8., 198.

1
QLOBIA IN EXCELSIb.

Old Chant, 204.
Zeuner, C, 205.

AMENS.
Foster, .VI. B., 208.
Gower, J. H., 212.
Greek, 209.
Italian, 210.
Naunian, 207.
Neukiunm, 2 13.
.Stainer, J , 206.
i'eariie, T. 8., 211.



31ntieic of ^tibiectjs.

ADORATION — 137, 138, 140, 141, 142, 367, 368, 369,

STO, 371, 374, 385, 387,444, 4i5, 447, 448, 450,452,

<55, 456, 457, 458, 460, 461, 462, 463.

Aspiration — 135, 338, 339, 343, 344, M5, 409,411,

430, 431, 432, 439, 600, 607, 611, 612, 613, 614, 615,

658, 660. 666, 675.

Associations or Guilds— 161, 162, 163, 168,268

at vs. 3, 274, 511, 580, 581, 584, 588.

Christ's Call— 143, 169, 437, 590, 696, 631, 673.

Church, Intercession fob the— 259, 260, 326,

327, 328, 329, 496, 499, 525.

Church Militant— 485, 4^, 490, 491, 616, 521,

680.

Church at Rest— 8, 179, 394, 396, 397, 679.

Church Triumphant—74, 124, 399,400, 401, 402,

403, 404, 407, 408.

Clergy, The— 182, 183, 184, 285, 286, 288,497, 581.

Confession of Christ- 163, 164 at vs. 2, 216,

217, 342, 358, 359, 364, 582, 698, 600.

Consecration — 10, 101, 344, 345, 395, 429, 454, 607,

608, 610, 603, 666.

Country, Our— 187, 188, 194, 195, 196, 197, 198, 200.

Douht— 144, 146, 420, 422, 424, 426, 427.

Faith— 7, 95, 326, 346, 355, 435, 448, 606, 610, 611,

623, 626, 636, 664, 668, 671, 675.

Fellowship with Qod— 12, 68, 312, 315, 344, 356,

410, 430, 436.

FOLLOWINO Christ— 68, 452, 507, 510, 571, 615.

Guidance— 328, 333, 341, 343, 379, 380, 411, 414,417,

420, 421, 422, 423, 424, 611, 614, 615, 616.

Hope— 43, 318, 397, 404, 407, 512. 621, 623, 676, 676,

679.

Hospitals— 14, 272, 273, 274, 300.

House op God— 479, 482, 483, 484, 489.

Humility — 410, 603, 611, 632, 649

Joy— 43, 47, 324, 457, 622, 67ft

Judomcnt, Day of— 36, 87, 88.

Love of God— 100, 101, 431, 432, 433, 626, 627, 668.

Love to God— 75, 78, 77, 317, 443, 444, S«3, 699,

' 600,653,654.

Love to Man— 288 at vs. 3, 269, 275, 680, 666.

Name of Jesus— 149, 321, 822, 433, 618^

Orphans— 276, 277.

Peace— 15, 82, 496, 613, 633, 674.

Penitence— 82, 85, 86, 87, 89, 347, 340, 860, SSI, 864,

356, 360, 384, 629, 695.

Perseverance- 609, 610, 611, 649.

Praise —23, 362, 366, 369, 438, 442, 443, 445, 462, 453.

455, 456, 458, 460, 461, 462, 463, 465, 468, 468, 471,

474, 617.

Preparation fob Christ- 40, 41, 42, 41, 44, 40,

316, 405.

Progress- 393, 395, £03, 606, 606, 609, 610, 521, £22,

523, 620, 656.

Protection- 16, 17, 19, 416, 416, 417, 418, 4S6, 64S,

648.

Pbovidencb— 189, 427, 436, 466.

Submission- 346, 610, 613, 616, 626, 632, 684,666,

667, 868, 671.

8ympatht— 161, 162, 268, 271, 274, 276, 630.

Tempebancb— 278, 279.

THANKSorviNO— 867, 868, 470,624.

Triumph op Christ- 39, 127, 867, 870, 871, 487.

Trust —84. 146, 835, 338, 340, 341, 863, 412, 4U, 4SS,

436, 690, 606, 622, 628, 628, 642, 664.

tJiriTT— 230, 482. 494, 495.

Watchfulness- 40, 186, 406, 601, 804.

WoBK — 611, 680, 681, 682, 688, 664, 619.

Zbal— 383, 808, 628.



l^rmniS Suitable for ci^urci^ ^eajionsJ anu Special

DAILY PRAYER.
FIBST LINE OB ETHN. NO.

a:' praise to Him Who built the hills. . ..463
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 2
Ctrist, whose glory fills the skies 312
Come, my soul, thou must be waking 3
Every morning mercies new 4
Forth in Thy Name. O Lord, I go 639
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 383
lord of all being throned afar 313
My Father, for another night 640
New every morning is the love 1

O Jesu, crucified for man (Friday) 5
When morning gilds the skies 445

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide 12
All praise to Thee, my God, this night 18
At even, ere the sun was set 14
Before the ending of the day 21
God that madest earth and heaven 19
Great God, to Thee my evening song 644'
Hear ray prayer, O Heavenly Father 647
Holy Father, cheer our way 9
Inspirer and H'earer of prayer 643
Now from the altar of our hearts 20
Now the day is over..' 635
0 Brightness of the Immortal Father's face. 6
One sweetly solemn thought 676
Our day of praise is done 23
8«vlour, breathe an evening blessing 17

S&rent.
Brief life is here our portion 406
Come, Tbou long expected Jesus ,48
Day of wrath! O day of mourning 36
Great God, what do I see and hear 37
Hark! the Voice eternal 35
Hosanna to the living Lord 316 "

Jesus came, the heavens adoring 318
Lo, He comes with clouds descending 39
Lord of mercy and of might (Ltlonj/) 627
0 Jesu, Thou art standing 367
0 quickly come, dread Judge of all 42
On Jordan's bagk the Baptist's cry 44
Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shall be 38
Rejoice, rejoice, believers 43
The world is very evil 405
Thou art coming, O my Saviour 317
Ye servants of the Lord 186

Cbcietmas.
All my heart this night rejoices 638
All pniae to Tbee, eternal Lord 320

i

FIRST LINE OP HTMN. NO.

Saviour, when night involves the skies 641
Softly now the light of day 13
Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear 11
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 22
Tarry with me, O my Saviour 642
The day is gently sinking to its close 7
The day is past and gone 645
The day is past and over 16
The radiant morn hath passed away 8
The shadows of the evening hours 15
The sun is sinking fast 10
Three in One, and One in Three 389
Through the day Thy love has spared us. . 646
To Sion's hill 1 lift my eyes 648

Cbc Xor£>'s ®ap.
Afmighty Father, bless the word (close of
service) 33

Blest day of God, most calm, most bright. . 31
Come let us all with one accord 26
Hail, sacred day of earthly re-.t 25
I<ord, dismiss us with Tby blessing (close

of service) 34
O Day of rest and gladness 24
Our day of praise is done (close of service) . 23
Saviour, again to Thy dear Name (close of

sen>ice) 33
This is the Day of Light 28
To Thy temple I repair 30
Welcome, sweet day of rest 27
With Joy we hail the sacred day 29

Angela from the realms of glory 60
Calm on the listening ear of night 85
Christians, awake, salute the happy morn. 66
Come hither, ye faithful 80
Hark! the herald angels sing 81
Hark! what mean those holy voices 61
It came upon the midnight clear 89
Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day 839
O come, all ye faithful 49
O little town of Bethlehem ; 68
Of the Father's love begotten 82
Once in royal David's city 540
Shout the glad tidings 83
Sing, O sing, this blessed morn 67
Thou didst leave Thy throne 319
While shepherds watched their flocka by
night 64

©l& Uear.
A few more years shall roll 203
Across the sky the shades of night 202
Days and momenta quickly flying 621

xvii

THE CHRISTIAN YEAR.



xviii HTUN3 SUITABLE FOX CBVRCB SEASONS

FIRST LINE OP BTMN. NO.
I'm but a stranger here 623
Jesu, still lead on 420
Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace 422
O God of Bethel, by Whose hand 417
O Qod, our help in ages past 418

Hew }3ear.

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 204
From glory unto glory 205
Qo forward. Christian soldier 510
Jesus, I live to Thee 666
My times are in Thy hand 626
Now a new year opens 641
Though faint yet pursuing 628

Eplpbang.
Arm of the Lord, awake! awake! 265
As with gladness men of old 65
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 330
Brightest and best of the sons of the morn-
ing 66

Earth has-raany a noble city 63
Fierce was the storm of wind 71
Fling out the banner! let it float 253
From the Eastern mountains 62
Glory to Thee, O Lord 70
God of mercy, Ood of grace 332
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323
Hasten the time appointed 265
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 324
Light of those whose dreary dwelling 325
Lord, a Saviour's love displaying 258
Lord of all power and might 328
Not by Thy mighty hand 72
O One with God the Father 68
0 very God of very God 326
Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem,

1 rise 487
Saw you never in the twilight 542
Songs of thankfulness and praise 67
The morning light is breaking 252
Thou Whose Almighty word 327
Thy kingdom come, O Lord 329
Watchman, tell us of the night 331
Within the Father's house 69
When from the East the wise men came— 64

Scptuaficelma, etc.

Alleluia, song of gladness 73
Go labour on, spend and be spent 584
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 76
In exile here we wander 74
Jesus Christ is passing by 592
Lord of the hearts of men 75
Praise to the Holiest in the height 463
Songs of praise the angels sang 476
The strain upraise of joy and praise 461
Thou Who on that wondrous journey 77
Thou, Whose Almighty word 327

Xcnt.
(See also Holy Week.)

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 652
Art thou weary, art thou languid 342
Ashamed of Thee, O dearest Lord 698
Awhile in spirit, Lord, to Thee 80
By the gracious saving call {LUany) 529

FIRST LINE OP BVSIH. MO.
Christian, dost thou see them 81
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 651
Come unto Me, ye weary 437
Days and moments quickly flying 621
Father, hear Thy children's call (iitonj/)..629

Forty days and forty nights 79
From every stormy wind that blows 481
Glory be to Jesus 362
God the Father, God the Son (Litan)/) 628
Ood my Father, hear me pray 384
Hark! my soul, it is the Lord 599
Have mercy. Lord, on me 351
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 366
I could not do without Thee 603
I heard the voice of Jesua say 673
I hunger and I thirst 343
I lay my sins on Jesus 605
I need Thee every hour 602
I need Thee, precious Jesus ; 601
In mercy, not in wrath 352
In the Cross of Christ I glory 359
In the hour of trial 340
Jesus, and shall it ever be t 597
Jesus Christ is passing by 592
Jesu, from Thy throne on high (Litany). . .526
Jesu, Lord of life and glory 350
Jesu, Lover of my soul 336
Jesus, merciful and mild : 611
Jesu, my Lord, my God, my all 600
Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 341
Jesu, still lead on 420
Just as I am, without one plea 606
Labouring and heavy laden 436
Lamb of Ood, for sinners slain 643
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee 346
Lord, for ever at Thy side 649
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 589
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day gg
Lord Jesus, by Thy Passion 635
Lord Jesus, think on me 614
Lord of mercy and of might (Litany) 527
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 354
Lord, Who throughout these forty days. .. . 78
Love of Jesus, all divine 607
More love to Thee, O Christ 654
My faith looks up to Thee 345
My God, I love Thee, not because 653
My God, my Father, while I stray 667
My Ood, permit me not to be 353
Nearer, my Ood, to Thee 344
O for a closer walk with God 660
O gracious God, in Whom I live 338
O help us. Lord, each hour of need 337
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesus, I have promised 61S
O Jesu, Lord most merciful. .t 360
O Jesu, Saviour of the lost 85
O Jesu, Thou art standing '. 357
O Lamb of God, still keep me 363
O the bitter shame and sorrow 612
O Thou before Whose presence 685
O Thou from Whom all goodness flows 663
O Thou that hear'st when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinner's Friend 84
O Thou, to Whose all-searching sight 339
Only one prayer to-day 694



AND SPECIAL SBRVICS3. zix

FIRST LINE OP HYMN. NO.

Onward, Christian, though the regions 620
Oot of the deep I call 349
Vrinceot Peace, control my will 613
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 336
Saviour, source of every blessing -.442

Saviour, when in dust to Thee 89
Baviour, Whom I fain would love 355
(Sinful, sighing to be blest 347
Teach us what Thy love has borne {Litany) .529
The Spirit in our hearts 596
There is a fountain filled vrith blood 593
Thou hidden love of God, whose height 658
Thy life was given for me 604
To-day Thy mercy calls us 590
Through Him Who all our sickness felt 588
Turned by Thy grace I look within 595
Weary of earth and laden with my sin 82
Weary of wandering from my God 83
When at Thy footstool. Lord, I bend 591
When the weary seeking rest 609
With broken heart and contrite sigh 87

•|>olB imiecft.

All glory, laud and honour (Pofm Sunday). 90
At the Cross her station keeping 103
Behold the Lamb of God 96
CLrist, the Life of all the living 361
Glory be to Jesus 362
Go to dark Gethsemane 93
Hail, Thou once despised Jesus 365
In His own raiment clad , 106
Jesu, in Thy dying woes 530
Lord Jesus, when we stand afar 95
Now, my soul, thy voice upraising 99
Ocome and mourn with me awhile 105
O Jesu, Lord most me~ciful 360
O Jesu, we adore Thee 364
O Sacred Head surrounded .102
0 Thou, Who through this holy week 92
Resting from His work to-day (.Batl. Ei!en).\(y]

Ride on, ride on in majesty (Palm Sunday). 9X
See the destined day arise 9t
8ing, my tongue, the Saviour's battle 98
Sweet the moments rich in blessing 104
The grave itself a garden is <,Ea»t. Even) 108
The Royal banners forward go (Palm Sun.) . 94
There is a green hill far away 544
We sing the praise of Him Who died 100
When I survey the wondrous Cross 101

BaBtertide.
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450

1 Uleluial Alleluia! 123
.Alleluia) sing to Jesus! 368
Angels, roll the rock away 116
At the Lamb's high feast we sing 118
Awake, and sing the song 369
Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 113
Christ the Lord is risen again 114
Christ the Lord is risen to-day 112
Come let us sing the song of songs 448
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 110
Hark, ten thousand voices sounding 125
He is risen. He Is risen 117
Jesus Christ is risen to-day 112
Jesus livesl thy terrors now '22
Jesos, ooj risen King 367

PIHST LINE OF BYMH. NO.
Lift np, lift up your voices now 119
Morn's roseate hues have decked the sky. .120
O God of God! O Light of Light 455
On the resurrection morning 243
Rejoice, the I>ord is King 457
Sing with all the sons of glory 124
The day of resurrection IIS
The strife is o'er, the battle done 121
Thou art the Way, to Thee alone 425
To Him, Who for our sins was slain 366
Welcome, happy morning 109
Who is this that comes from Edom 449

aecenslontloc.
All hail the'power of Jesus' Name 460
Alleluia! sing to Jesus 368
Awake, and sing the song 369
Christ, above all glory seated 371
.Christ our King to heaven ascendeth 127
Crown Him with many crowns 374
Golden harps are sounding 545
Hail the day that sees Him rise 128
Jesus, our risen King 367
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious ISO
O Saviour, Who for man has trod 131
Our Lord is risen from the dead 132
Rejoice, the Lord is King 457
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 126
The eternal gates lift up their heads 129
The Head, that once was crowned with
thorns „ 372

Thou art gone up on high 373
Triumphant Lord, Thy work is done 370

"COWtsuntlDe (and Genehal).
Come, gracious Spirit, Heavenly Dove 379
Come, Holy Ghost, Creator blest 380
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 289
Come, Holy Spirit, come 376
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 377
Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come. 378
Come to our poor nature's night 136
Creator Spirit, by Whose aid 381
Hear us, 'Thou that broodedst 133
Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 624
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 375
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 382
Spirit of mercy, truth and love {Whitsun-
day) 136

To Thee, O Comforter divine 134

C^rlnltB Sun&ag (and General).
Come, Thou Almighty King _ . .388
Father of all. Whose love profound 139
Glory be to God the Father 617
Glory to the Father give 547
God Almighty, in Thy temple 548
God, my Father, hear me pray., 384
Great Creator, Lord of all 546
Hark! the loud celestial hymn 140
Holy Father, great Creator 386
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 386
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 383
O God of Life, Whose power benign 138
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 137
Round the Lord in glory seated 387
Soiuid aloud Jehovah's praises 142



XX BY11N3 SUITABLE FOS CHVBCH SEASONS

FIRST UNB OP HYMN. NO.

The Qod of Abraham praise 460
Three in One, and One in Three 389
Vie five immortal praise 141

Otbcr yeaetd ano yasts.

In addition (o thoie appointed for tpecial day.

Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400
Blest are the pure in heart 410
For all the saints who from their labours

rest 176
For all Thy saints, O Lord 181
Hark! hark my soul, angelic songs 398
Harkl the sound of holy voices 179
I beard a sound of voices 404
Jerusalem, my happy home 402
Jerusalem the golden 408
King of glory! Saviour dear! 649
Let saints on earth in concert sing 391
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Lol what a cloud of witnesses 393
Not to the terrors of the Lord 392
O Heavenly Jerusalem 401
O King of saints! we give Thee praise 177
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O what if we are Christ's 390
O what the joy and the glory must be 397
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 462
Ten thousand times ten thousand .396
The Saints of Oodl their conflict past 176
The Son of Ood goes forth to war 607

3Bapt(0m.
Father of Heaven, Who hast created all...206
Qo forward, Christian soldier (a) 610
In token that thou shalt not fear 209
Jesus, I my cross have taken (a) 368
O Father, bless the children 208
O Lord, our strength in weakness (o) 278
Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 207
.iioldiers of Christ, arise (n) 609
Ptand, soldier of the Cross (a) 210

Conficmation.
Draw Holy Ghost, Thy sevenfold veil 214
Go forward. Christian soldier 510
Holy Spirit, Lord of glory ...216

Holy Spirit, Lord of love 213
Jesus, I my cross have taken 358
My faith looks up to Thee 345
My God, accept my heart this day 429
Kearer, my God, to Thee 344
O God, in Whose all-searching eye 211
O gracious God, in Whom I live 338
O happy day that stays my choice 218
O help us Lord, each hour of need 337
O Jesus, I have promised 615
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 375
Saviour, blessed Saviour 519
Soldiers of Christ, arise 509
The cross is on our brow 212
Thine for ever, Qod of love 216
Witness, ye men and angels, now 217

FIRST LINK op HYMN. HO.
Who are these in bright array 180
Wh« are these like stars appearing 178

C:banh6fltvlnfl anO "fcarvcst.

All people that on earth do dwell 470
Before Jehovah's awful throne 473
Come, ye thankful people, come 193
Lord of the harvest. Thee we hail 190
Now thank we all our God 466
O come, loud anthems let us sing 473
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea 477
O worship the ICing 46B
Praise to God, immortal praise 192
Rejoice, the Lord is King 457
The strain upraise of joy and praise 461
To Thee, O Qod, our hearts we raise 191
When all Thy mercies, O my God 667

"WaUonal Dags.
Ancient of Days 311
Before Jehovah's awful throne 473
Dread Jehovah, God of nations 201
From all that dwell below the skies 468
Ood of our fathers, bless this our land 195
Ood of our fathers, Whose Almighty hand. 194
God the all Mercifull 198
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 454
Lord Qod, we worship Thee 200
O comck loud anthems let us sing 472
O G«)d of love, O King of peace 199
O Lord of Hosts, Almighty King 197
Our fathers' Ood to Thee 196

fJolB Communion.
According to Thy gracioas word 233
Alleluia sing to Jesus (/Ijcensfon) 368
At the Lamb's high feast we sing (Easier). 118
And now, O Father, mindful of the love... 228
Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed 324
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 225
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 236
Draw nigh and take the Body of the Lord. 220
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face. . .219
I am not worthy, holy Lord 234
Jesu, Lover of my soul , 335
Jesu, Thou joy of loving hearts 430
Jesu, to Thy table led 222
My God, and is Thy table spread 231
O Bread of Life from heaven 223
O God unseen, yet ever near 221
O Holy Jesu, Prince of Peace 332
O Saving Victim, opening wide 227
O Thou, before the world began 229
Saviour, Who didst come to give 226
Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless 235
The King of Love my shepherd Is 412
Thou God, all glory, honour, power 456
Thou Who at Thy first Eucharist 230

3Burial of tbe Dead.
A few more years shall roll 203
Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep 244
Blessing, honour, thanks and praise 241
Brief life is here our portion 406

THE CHURCH.



AND SPECIAL SERVICES. XXI

FIRST LINE OP HTMN. NO.

Come, ye disconsolate 637
For all the saints who from their labours

rest 176
For all Thy saints, O Lord 181
For ever with the Lord 676
For thee, O dear, dear country 407
HarkI hark, my soul, angelic songs 398
Harkl the sound of holy voices 179
I heard a sound of voices 404
I'm but a stranger beie 623
It is not death to die 419
Jerusalem, the golden 408
Jesus lives! thy terrors now 122
Lead, kindly Light 423
Let no hopeless tears be shed (Child) 245
Lift up, lift up your voices now 119
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Morn's roseate hues have decked the sky.. 120
My C3od, my Father, while I stray 667
My Jesus, as Thoo wilt 634
My times are in Thy hand 626
Now the labourer's task is o'er 242
O Qod, our help in ages past 418
O Love divine, that stooped to share ....^ ..627
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O what the joy and the glory most be 397
On the resurrection morning 243
Peace, perfect peace 674
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 336
Safely, safely gathered in (Child) 246
Saviour, for the little one (Child) 247
Sing, with all the sons of glory 124
Ten thousand times ten thousand 3&G
Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled (CTitM) 248
The grave itself a garden is 108
The King of Love my shepherd is 412
The Saints of God, their conflict past 176
^Tio are these in bright array 180
The strife is o'er, the battle done 121
There is a blessed home 679
Whate'er my God ordains is right 668
When our heads are bowed with woe 348
Who are these like stars appearing — .,178

Arise, O Lord, and shine 269
Arm of the lord, awake, awake 265
Call them in I the poor, the wretched 619
Blow ye thp trumpet, blow 330
Christ for the world we sing 680

PTRST Lrm OP HTM1». BO.

Fling oat the banner, let it float 263
From all that dwell below the skies 468
From Greenland's icy mountains 254
From the Eastern mountains 62
Glorious things of Thee are spoken .490

God of mercy, God of grace 332
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323
Hasten the time appointed 25b
1 love Thy kingdom. Lord 485
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 261
Joy to the world I the Lord is come 324
Look from the sphere of endless day 251
Lord, a Saviour's love displaying 258
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping 260
Lord of all power and might 328
Lord of the harvest, it is right 262
O brothers, lift your voices 5'79

O Sion haste 249
O Spirit of the living God 288
O that the Lord's salvation (Jetxit) 266
Rise, crowned with light. 487
Saints of God, the dawn is brightening 260
Saviour, sprinkle many nations 267
Soldiers of the Cross, arise 581
Souls in heathen darkness lying 256
Speed Thy servants, Savioor, speed them. .264
Stand up, stand np for Jesus 682
The Church's one foundation 491
The morning light is breaking 262
Thou, Whose Almighty Word 327
Thy kingdom come, O GodI 32P
Wake, harp of Sion (Jewt) 26'i

Watchman, tell us of the night 831
Te Christian heralds, go proclaim 263

aimsfllvlnfl anO CBarittea.

Fountain of good, to own Thy love 269
Holy offerings, rich and rare 478
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went 270
O God of mercy, God of might 271
O God of mercy hearken now 276
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea 477
O Thoo through suffering perfect made 272
O Thoa, Who madest land and sea (Or-
phans; 276

Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 273
Thou to Whom the sick and dying 274
Thon Who with dying lips (Orphan$) 277
We give Thee but Thine own 268

SPECIAL
I

Bmbet Bass.
Father of mercies, bow Thine ear 287
How beauteous are their feet 498
Lord of the Church, we humbly prsy 182
Lord of the harvest, hear 185
Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183
Thou, Who the night In prayer 184
Ye servants of the. Lord 186

OcMnations.
Bow do*n Thine ear. Almighty Lord 286
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire 289
Come, pure hearts, in rweetest mt»«are«...497

SEEVICES.

Father of mercies, bow'Thln* «ar 287
Go, labour on I spend and be spent! 684
Heavenly Shepherd, Thee we pray 290
How beauteous are their feet 488
Lord of the Church, we humbly pray 183
Lord of the living harvest ." 286
Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 183
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 666
O Spirit of the living God 288
Soldiers of the Cross, arise! 681
Thou Who the night in prayer 184
Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim 263
Ye servants of th* Lord 186



XXI

1

BYMfrS BDITABLE FOR OBURCB BEASONS

FIRST LINE OF BTMN. NO.

Comet»6tonc anJ> Coneecration.
Christ Is made the sure foundation 483
Christ is our Corner-stone 294
Come, Jesus, from the sapphire throne 297
Olorioua things of Thee are spoken 490
Ood of love, our F"ather, Saviour 298
I love Thy kingdom, Lord 483
In loud exalted strains 482
In the Name which earth and heaven 292
Jesul where'er Thy people meet 296
O Lord of Hosts, Whose glory fills 291
O Thou in Whom alone is found 293
O 'twas a joyful sound to hear ^. .493
O with due reverence let us all 479
Pleasant are Thy courts above 489
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 382
The Church's one foundation 491
Thy temple is not made with hands 29S
We love the place, O QpA 484

Xag •fcelpcrs.

Almighty Ood, Whose only Son..... 499
Blest be the tie that binds 672
Christ for the world we sing 680
Fight the good fight with all thy might 60S
Oo forward Christian soldier 610
Oo labour on, spend and be spent 684
Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 143
Lord of our life 496
Lord, speak to me that I may speak.........686
O brothers, lift your voices 679
O happy band of pilgrims 611
O Son of Qod, our Captain 161
O Thou before Whose presence .' 686
On our way rejoicing 622
Rejoice, ye pure in hearti 630
Shine Thou, upon us. Lord 687
Soldiers of the Cross, arise. 681
Stand up, stand np for Jesus 682
The Son of Consolation 162
The Son of God goes forth to war 607
Through Him Who all our sickness felt. . . .688
Through the night of doubt and sorrow—621
Work, for the night is coming .-. . . .683

parocbial /l^isefons.

A charge to keep I have ; 601
A few more years shall roll 203
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 460
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 662
Art thou weary, art thou languid 342
Ashamed of Thee, O dearest Lord ....698

At even, ere the sun was set 14
At the Name of Jesus 618
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 603
Behold, the Master passeth by 169
Breast the wave. Christian 666
Call Jehovah thy salvation 416
Call them in, the poor, the wretched 619
Come, Holy Spirit, come 876
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 877
Come, let us sing the song of songs 448
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 661
Come unto Me, ye weary 437
Days and moments quickly flying 621

Father, hear Thy nhUdrea's call ,. •629

naar linb op htmn. vo.

Fight the good fight 605
Forward be oor watchword 623
From every stormy Vind that blows 481
Glory be to God thdFather 617
Glory be to Jesus, .f. 362
00 forward. Christian soldier 610
Ood, my Father, hear me pray 384
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 414
Haill Thou once despisM Jesus 365
HarkI my soul, It is the Ix>rd 699
Have mercy. Lord, on me 361
He leadeth me 616
Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 356
Heirs of unending life 502
How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 433
1 could not do without Thee 603
I heard the voice of Jesus say..... 673
I lay my sins on Jesus 605
I need Thee every hour 602
I need Thee, precious Jesus 601
I'm but a stranger here <-.623

In mercy, not in wrath 362
In the Cross of Christ 1 glory 369
In the hour of trial 340
Jesus, and shall it ever be 697
Jesus calls us o'er the tumult 143
Jesus Christ is passing by 692
Jesus, I my cross have taken 358
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 360
Jesu, Lover of my soul 336
Jesus, merciful and mild 611
Jesu, my Lord, my Ood, my all 600
Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 341
Jesu, the very thought of Thee 434
Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 626
Just as I am, without one plea 606
Labouring and heavy laden 436
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 464
Lol the voice of Jesus 608
Look from Thy sphere of endless day 261
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 689
Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 88
Lord Jesus, by Thy Passion 636
Lord Jesus, think on rae 614
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne . . . .684

Lord, vrith glowi ng heart I'd praise Thee . .443

Love divine, all love excelling 432
Love of Jesus all divine 607
My faith looks up to Thee 346
My God, accept my heart this day 429
My God, permit me not to be 363
My hope Is built on nothing leSs 622
My soul, be on thy guard . . . ; 604
Nearer, my God, to Thee 344
O bless the Lord, my soul 474
O brothers, lift your voices 679
O help us, Lord, each hour of need 337
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen 610
O Jesus, I have promised 616
O Jesu, Lord most merciful 360

O Jesu, Saviour of the lost 86

O Jesu, Thou art standing 367

O Jesu, we adore Thee.. 864
O Lamb of Ood, still keep me 363
O Lord, our strength in weakness 278
O Love that casts otit fear 431

O Saviour, precious Saviour 444



AND SPECIAL SERVICES. xxiii

PIBST LINB OP HTMM. NO.

O the bitter shame and sorrow 612
O Thoa that bearest when sinners cry 86
O Thou, the contrite sinners' Friend 84
O Thou, to Whose all-searching sight 339
O what if we are Christ's 390
O where shall rest be found 513
Oft in danger, oft in woe 506
Only one prayer to-day 594
Onward, Christian soldiers 516
Onward, Christian, though the region 620
Out of the deep I call 349
Prince of Peace, control my will 613
Revive Thy work, O Lord 618
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 512
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 336
Saviour, source of every blessing 442
Shepherd of tender youth 446
Sinful, sighing to be blest. 347
Sing, my soul, His wondrous love 438

PIBBT LINB op HTMN. NO.
Soldiers of Christ, arise 609
Stand up, stand op for Jesus 582
The Son of God goes forth to war 607
The Spirit in our hearts 596
There is a fountain filled with blood 593
Thon art the Way, to Thee alone 425
Thou hidden love of God, whose height. . . .658
Thou knowest. Lord, the weariness. 630
Though faint, yet pursuing 628
Through the night of doubt and sorrow... .521
Thy life was given for me 604
To-day Thy mercy calls us S90
Turned by Thy grace I look wiUiin 696
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin.... 82
Weary of wandering from my God 83
When at Thy footstool. Lord, I bend 691
When I survey the wondrous Cross 101
When the weary, seeking rest. ." 609
With broken heart and contrite sigh 87

PROCESSIONALS.
a&vent.

HarkI the voice eternal 35
Lol He comes, with clouds descending 39
Rejoice, rejoice, believers.. 43
Thou art coming, O my Saviour 317

CbrlBtmaa.

Angels from the realms of glory 60
Come hither, ye faithful 60
Hark I the herald angels sing 61
Jesus came, the heavens adoring 318
O come, all ye faithful 49
Thou didst leave Thy throne 319
To the Name of our salvation 321

Hew Beat.
From glory nnto glory 205
Oo forvrard. Christian soldier 510

Bplpbans.
Kb with gladness men of old 66
Brightest and best 66
Prom the Eastern mountains 62
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 323

Septuagesdna, etc.

.Ulelnlal song o' gladness 73
The strain upraise of Joy and prai<« 461

Xent.
All glory, laud, and honour (Palm Sun.) ... 90
Hail Thou once despised Jesus 365
Lol the voice ol Jesus 608
O Saviour, precious Saviour 444
The Royal banners forward go (Palm Sun.) 94

jEaatctttOe.
Allelnlal AUelulal 123
Alleluial sing to Jesus 368
Christ is riseni Christ la riseni 113
Christ the Lord Is risen again 114
Christ the Lord is risen to-day Ill
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 110
Jeans Christ la risen to-day , 112
Jeaoa, our risen King 367

The day of resurrection 115
The strife is o'er, the battle done 121
Welcome, happy morning 100

ascettBfonttOe.

Awake, and sing the song 369
Christ above all glory seated 371
Christ our King to heaven ascendetb 127
Crown Him with many crowns 374
Golden harps are sounding ....545

Bail the day that sees Him rise 128
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph 126
Thou art gone up on high 373

TlQlbiteuntide.

Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come 378
Hear us. Thou that broodedst 133
Spirit divine, attend our prayers 382

HarkI the loud celestial hymn 140
Holy Father, great Creator 386
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 386
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord Qod Almighty 383
Round the Lord in glory seated 387
Sound aloud Jehovah's praises 142

Saints' Sage.
Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400
For all the saints who from 176
For thee, O dear, dear country 407
Hark! hark, my soul, angelic songs 398
HarkI the sound of holy voices 179
I heard a sound of voices 404
Jerusalem the golden 408
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
O Heavenly Jerusalem 401
O King of Saints 177
O Paradise, O Paradise 304
O what the Joy and the glory 397
Star" of the morning 170
Ten thousand times ten thousand 396
The Son of Ood goes forth to war 607
There Is a blessed home 670



BYMNS SUITABLE FOB CHURCH SEASONS AND SPECIAL SERVICES.

FIRST LINE OF HYMK. NO.
Who arc tncse in bright array 180
Who are these like stars appearing 178

{Tbanftsgivinc; and 'barvcdt.

Come, ye thankful people, come 193
Praise to God, immortal praise 192
To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise 191

Fling out the banner 253
From Greenland's icy mountains 254
Glorious things of thee are spoken 390
I love Thy kingdom, Lord 485
0 Sion, haste 349
Saints of God, the day is brightening 250
The morning light is breaking 252

©cddiation.
Lord of the living harvest •285

Corner=Stone aii& ConBectatlon.
Christ is made the sure foundation 483
Glorious things of thee are spoken 390
1 love Thy kingdom, Lord 485
In the Name of our salvation (C. S.) 292
0 'twas a joyful sound to hear 493
Pleasant are Thy courts above 489
The Church's one foundation 491

©encral.
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 450
Mleluia! singtp Jesus 368
Ancient of days 311
At the Name of Jesus 518
Blessed city, heavenly Salem 400
Brief life is here our portion 406
Brightly gleams our banner 515
Children of the heavenly King 452
Christ is made the sure foundation 483
Come, let us sing the song of songs 448
Fight the good fight 505
For thee, O dear, dear country 407
Foward be our watchword.. 523
Glorious things of thee are spoken 490
Glory be to God the Father 617
Go forward. Christian soldier 510
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah. 414
Hark! hark my soul 398
Hark! the sound of holy voices 179
1 heard a sound of voices 404
In loud exalted strains 482

FIRST LI.NE OF IIVM!T. NO.
Jerusalem the golden 408
Jesu, still lead on 420
Lift up your heads, ye mighty g.ates 454
Light's abode, celestial Salem 399
Lo! the voice of Jesus 608
Lord of all being, throned afar 313
Lord of our Life, and Ciod 496
Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee..443
Love divine, all love excelling 43J
Magnify Jehovah's Name 475
O brothers, lift your voices 570
O come, loud anthems let us sing 473
O day of rest and glr.dncss 24
O God of God! O Light of Light 45?
O happy band of pilgrims 511
O heavenly Jerusalem 401
O Light, Whose beams illumine all 424
O mother dear, Jerusalem 403
O Paradise, O Paradise 394
O praise ye the Lord 471
O Saviour, precious Saviour 444
O 'twas a joyful sound to hear 49?
O what the joy and the glory 397
O Word of God incarnate 284
O worship the King 459
Oft in danger, oft in woe 506
On our way rejoicing 522
Onward, Christian soldiers 51C
Pleasant are Thy courts above 480
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 45?
Praise to the Holiest in the height... 453
Rejoice, the Lord is King 457
Rejoice, ye pure in heart 520
Saviour, bWssed Saviour..,. 519
Shepherd of tender youth 44f
Sing, ye faithful 517
.Soldiers of the Cross, arise 581
Songs of praise the angels sang 476
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 585
Ten thousand times ten thousand 396
The Church's one foundation 49]
The God of Abraham praise 46(
The King of Love my Shepherd is 41«
The Son of God goes forth to war 50"!

The roseate hues of early dawn 40S
There is a blessed home 67t
Those eternal bowers 39'

Through the night of joy and sorrow 521
We love the place, O God 48^
We march, we march to victory Hi
When morning gi ids the skies 44r



THE HYMNAL
I. DAILY PRAYER

HDorning

±

L.M.

.MEI.rOMBK
S. VTebbe

New ev- ery morn-ing is the love Our wakening and up - ris - ing prove;

—f 1 i-ta 1
—t-w—I

—

m— -

Thro' sleep anddarkness safely brought, Restor'd to Iif«,andpow'r,and thought.Amen.^^^^^^^^
III/ 2 New mercies, each returning day.

Hover around us while we pray

;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

I
cr New thoughts of God, new hopes ol

^ heaven.

mj'3 If on our daily course our mind
Be set to hallow all we find.

New treasures still, of countless price,

Ood will provide for sacrifice.

vif 1 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier

As more of heaven in each we see ; [he.

dim Some softening gleam of love and
prayer

Shall dawn on every cross and care.

mf 5 The trivial round, the common tasK,

Will furnish all we need to ask

;

Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.

p 6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love.

Fit us for perfect rest above;

mf And help us, this and every day.

To live more nearly as we pray.

J. KMe



MORIflNQ

_ MORVINO HTHM
^ Past I L. M. ,

i

BartKoltTnon

J = 88. A- wake.mysoiil, and with the sun Thy dai - 1y stageot du - ty run;A - wake.my soul, and with the sun stageot du - ty

pilii^iiiiip^^piiii]
Shake off dull sloth.and ear-ly rise To pay thymorn-ing sac-ri-fice. A-mkn.

7nf2 Redeem thy misspent time tliat's

past.
And live this day as if thy last;

Improve thy talent with <lne care;
For the great Day thyself prepare.

mf3 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart.
And with the angels bear thy part.

Who all night long, unwearied, sing
High praise to the eternal King.

Part TI

ni/4 All praise to Thee. Who safe has kept,
An(l hast refreshed ine while I slept;
(Jrant, l-ord, when I from death shall

wake
I may of endless light partake.

The Doxology may beiuru; also at the end oj Part I

(FIRST TUNE)
8. 4. 7. 8. 4. 7.

^

);//5 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew

;

Scatter my sins as morning dew ;

Guard my first springs of thought an(l
will,

And with Thyself my spirit fill.

I7//C Direct, control, suggest.this day.
All I (lesign, or do, or say;
That al 1 niy pow 'rs,w ith all their m ight,
In Thy sole glory may unite.

/ 7 Praise God, from Whom all blessings
How,

Praise llim, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, angelic host:
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Thomas Ken

Havdn
From i/aydn

f
100. Come, my soul, thou must be wak - ing Now is break-ing O'er the

r
earth an - oth - Who made



splendour.See thou ren-der All thy fee

-f- - - - ,

v-r—

r

>n/ 2 Fray that He may prosper ever

Each endeavour,

When thine aim is good and true

;

/ l$iit that lie may ever thwart thee.

And convert thee,

When thou evil would'st pursue.

p 4 Mayest thou on life's last morrow,
Free from sorrow,

Pass away in slumber sweet;

rr And, released from death's dfirk sadness,

/ Rise in gladness.

That far brighter Sun to greet.

p 3 Think that He thy ways beholdeth
; p 5 Only God's free gifts abuse not.

He unfoldeth

Every fault that lurks within

;

m/ He the hidden shame glossed over

Can discover.

And discern each deed of sin.

Light refuse not,

Uut His Spirit's voice obey;
cr Thou with Him shall dwell, beholding

Ijight enfolding

All things in unclouded day.

11. L. Canitz, Tr. //. J. nw kotl

8. 4. 7. 8. 4. 7.
3 (SECOND TUNE)

Matins
liev. J. S. B. Jlod/jcs

-•—«—

'

#' = 100. Come,my soul, thou must be wak - ing. Now is break - Ing O'er the

f II II
1

splen -dour. See thou ren - der All thy feeble strength can pay. A-me.v.



« = 00. Ev - 'ry morn - ing mer - cies new Fall as fresh as niorn-ing dew

;

Ev- 'ry morn- ing let us pay Trib-ute with the ear - ly day;

For Thy mer-cies. Lord, are sure ; Thy eora-pas-sion doth en- dure. A - men.

mf 2 Still the greatness of Thy love

Daily doth our .sins remove;
Daily, far as east from west,

cr Lifts the burden from the breast;

Gives unbought, to those who pray,

dim Strength to stand in evil day.

p 3 Let oixr prayers each morn prevail.

That these gifts may never fail

;

And, as we confess the sin

And the tempter's power within,

cr Feed us with the Bread of Life;

Fit us for our daily strife.

mf 4 As the morning light returns,

As the sun with splendour burns.

Teach Us still to turn to Thee,

Ever blessed Trinity,

cr With our hands our hearts to raise,

/ In unfailing prayer and praise.

4



MORNlNt;

FItn>AV

L. M.
Intercession

(')
5 (FIRST TUNE)

Pi-
^•^00. 0 Je-sn lied for man, 0 Lamb, all glo

I-

rious on Thy throne

Teach Thou our wondering souls to scan The mystery of Thy love unknown.A-men.

infl Wc pray Thee, grant us strength to take h//4 And week by week this day we ask

Our daily cross, whate'er it be.

And gladly for Thine own dear sake

<iim In paths of pain to follow Thee.

>n/3 As on our daily way we go.

Thro' light or shade, in calm or strife,

cr 0 may we bear Thy marks below

dim In conquered sin and chastened life.

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

That holy memories of Thy Cross

May sanctify each common task.

And turn to gain each earthly loss.

/) 5 Grant us, dear I^ord, our cross to bear

Till at Thy feet we lay it down,
cr Win thro' Thy blood our pardon there,

/ And thro' the cross attain the crown.
W. W. How
IlAMKUKO

From a Gregorian Tone. A. Maton

PH
no. 0 Je-su, cru - cl - lied for man, O Lamb.all glo - rious on Thy throne,

~mfo- •- 7^ ^ 111
Teach Thou our BODd'ring sodIs to scao The mysi'ry of Thy love uo - koowD. A-li^EN.



,'FIBST TUNE)
10. 6. 10. &

St. Kicbolas
C C SchoUfitUd

0= 100. O Brightness of th' Im-niorUI Father's face, Most ho - ly, heaVn-ly, blest.

Lord Je - sus Christ, in Whom His truth and grace Are vis - i - biy ex - pressed. AMtv.
I I I I

±—t=p:
t-

2 The .sun is sinking now, and one by one

The lainp.s of evening shine:

crWe hymn tlic eternal Father, and the Son,

And Holy Giiost divine.

/ 3 Worthy art Thou at all times to receive

Our liallowed praises, Lord:

O Sou of God, be Thou, iu Whom we live.

Through all the world adored

Tr. f. W. i(Wt»

(SECOND TUNE) 10. 6. 10. 6
Via LCCI8
£. nrout

--19—

L'ii^— —

1

a
•= 100. O Brightness of th'lin-inor-tal Father'stace, Most ho - ly, heav'n-ly, blest,

Lord Jesus Christ, in Whom His truth and grace Are vis - i -.bly ex-pressed. Amev.



EVENING.

,

~ cr
sun- light glows; O Brightness of

5^ m
Thy Father's glo-ry. Thou E

,^ ^ -t- ^ ^ ff^

fete

ter - nal

-<9- -S>-

-T- -r

Light of Light, be with

T.~c:

now ; Where Thou art pres - ent, dark-ness can-not

be, 3iid - night is glo-rious noon.O

lSiC^||^iiE|piisi»
I

I

p 2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end

:

Onward to darkness and to death we lend

:

cr O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou oiir guide,
/ Be Thou our lis,'ht (ilnn ) in deatli s dark eventide;

Then in our mortal hour will be no ;;loon),
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

mf 3 Thou, Who in darkness walking didst appear
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer.
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

dim And earthly hopes and human succours fail

:

p When all is dark ( cr ) may we behold Thee nigh.
And hear Thy voice, "Kear not, for it is 1."

p 4 The weary world is mouldering to decay.
its glories wane, its pageants fade away;

cr In that last sunset when the stars shall fall,

// May w e arise awakened by Thy call,
dim With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide
cr in that blest day which has no eventide.

C. IVordsworth



( SECOND TONE)

eVENlNO

la 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

</. llamUy

if> gen - tly 8ink-itig to a close, Faint-er knd yet more

:|bt=t=p-r,

faint the sun- light glows; O Bright-ness of Thy Panther's glo - ry. Thou,

E - ter-nal Light of Light, be with us now; WhereThou art pres-ent.

J J J
dim ril ^

I

dark ness can-lint be: Mid night is

cr

:oe:

glorious noon,0 Lord.with Thee. A - mek.
dim ril

I 1
I k' o r

p 2 Our changeful lives are ebbfng to an end

:

Onward to darkness and to d«alh we lend:
rr () Conqueror of tlie grave, be Thou our guide,
/ De Thou our lisht (ilhn ) in death's dark eventide;

Then in our mortal liour will be no gloom.
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

infz Thou, Who in darkness walkin;; didst appear
Upon the waves, and Thy disciplt^s cheer.
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

dim And earthly hopes and human succours fail:

p When all is dark (rr) may we behold Thee nigh.
And hear Thy voice "Fear not, for it is 1."

p 4 The weary world is mouldering to decay,
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away;

er In that la.st sunset when the stars shall fall,

ff May we arise awakened by Thy call,

aim With Thee, () Lord, for ever to abide
cr In that blest day which has no eventide..

C. Wordtworth



BVENLNG

8 (FIEST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

St. Gabriel
F. A. G. Otuetey

I
I I Jmf I ^

J = 84. The radiant morn hath pass'darway. And spent too soon her gold-en storey

liii
The shad-ows of de - part-ing day Creep on

rSI
once more. A - .men.

I

m/ 2 Our lite is but a fading dawn.

Its glorious noon, how quickly past

;

cr Lead us, 0 Christ, our life-worl£ done.

Safe home at last.

m/3 O by Thy soul-inspiring grace

Uplift our hearts to realms on
high;

Help us to look to that bright place

Beyond the sky.

m/4 Where light, and life, and joy,and peace
In undivided empire reign,

And thronging angels never cease

Their deathless strain

;

/5 WTiere saints are clothed In spotless

white.

And evening shadows never fall.

Where Thou, eternal flight of Light.

Art Lord of all.

C. Thring

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

Sunset
J. Barnby

J = 84. The ra^diantmornhathpass'da-way. And spenttoo soon her gold-en store;

mf I

9-t?-g=(irF»i-^=|i^jSf>iz:|i=ji==^:3rM

The shad-ows of de- part-ing day Creep on

3

once more. A-mkn.

9



EVEinNQ

(FIRST TUNE)
Vf»peki Lct
J. B. Dykes

Ho-ly Fa- ther.cheer our way With Thy love'sper-ppt - iial ray:

J I J ,

3—Bfg-

I
rail.

Grant us ev-'ry clos-ing day Light at eve ning-time

91=
A- MEN.

p 2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears

When earth's brightness disappears:

Grant us in our later years

cr Light at evening-time.

'

I

pp 3 Holy Spirit, be TTioo nigh

When in mortal pains we lie;

Grant us, as we come to die,

Light at evening-time.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf 4 Holy, blessed^niinity,

cr Darkness is not dark to Thee

:

Those Thou keepest always see

/ Light at evening-time.

It. H. Ilobinson

7. 7. 7. 5.

Vesper
J. Slaincr

mf
J=80. Ho ly Fa-ther, cheer our way

_j_j___J_^, * ^
With Thy love's per - pet- ual ray:

0-

j-0—*—^ ,—^—•—,—^ —

I

Grant us ev-'ry clos-ing day Light at eve-ning- time,
cr

A - MEN



10 (FIRST TDNE)^ 8t. Columba
B. S. Ivors

Let love a -wake, and pay

cr

Her eve-ning sac-ri - fice A - MEN.

p 2 As Christ upon the Cross

His head inclined.

And to His Father's hands

His parting soul resigned
;

mf 3 So now herself my soul

Would wholly give

Into His sacred charge.

In Whom all spirits live;

)"/ 4 So now bene^ath His eye

Would calmly rest.

Without a wish or thought

Abiding in the breast

:

(SECOND TONE)

-» 1-

T

—

ih/ 5 Save that His will be done,

Whate'er betide.

Dead to herself, and dead
In Him to all beside

/ 6 Thus would I live: yet now
Not I, but He,

In all His power and love.

Henceforth alive in me.

/ 7 One sacred Trinity,

One Lord divine,

May I be ever His,

And He for ever mine.

Tr. E. Caswall

Let
cr I

wake, and pay Her eve-iiing

I

fice.

I

1 T u



II ( FIRST TONE)

EVENISO

L. M.
HllHALET
P. mtur

JrrS'i. Sua o( my soul, Thou Sav - iour dear, It is not night if lliou be near;

V

. ^ _ _ _

0 may no earth-born cloud a -rise To hideThee from Thy servant'seyes. A- men.

p 2 When the soft <Iews of kindly sleep
My weary eyt-lids eently steep.
Be niy last thou;,'ht. how sweet to rest

For ever on my .Saviour's breast.

Ill/ 3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without Tliee 1 eariiKil live;

dim Abide with tne w hen iii;.!lit is nigh,

p For without Thee I dare not die.

p 4 If some poor wanderinj; child of Thine
Have spurned today the voice divine.

(SECOND TUNH)

mf Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;
Let him no more lie down in sin.

m/5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor
With blessings from Thy boundless
store

;

He ev(Ty mourner's sleep to-night,

p Like infant's slumbers, pure and light.

t r C Come nejir and bless us when we wake,
Erethiimgh the world our way wctake,

/ Till in the ocean of Thy love

We lose ourselves in heaven above.

J. KMi:

NOCTI'HN
F. It. liurslnll

J_J_j_Lj^__^_t^__^AL--'-^L,_S-j~U yl 0.-^-^-1.^1

J = <)0. Sun of my .soul,Thou Sav - iour dear. It is not night if Thou be r.aar

;

iliO
Oniayno earth-born cloud a - ri.seTubideTheefrom Thyservaiifseyes. A -mi:n.

12



EVENING

12 (FIRST TTnre>
10. 10. 10. 10.

EVBNTIDK
W. H. Monk

J = 92. A - bide with

mf
me: fast falls the e - ven - tide;

a

IP
The

I

dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a -

73

bide:

When oth - er help - ers

I-

fall, and com - forts

I I

flee.

e

Help of the help - less, O

^ ' M
, 1

a - bide -with A
-«|-

r—

r

1 It,i
p 2 Swift to Its close ebbs out life's little day.

Earth's joys Rrow dim, its glories pass away.
Change and decay in all around I sec

,

mf O Thou who chaugest not, (/) ) abide with me.

/ 3 I need Thy presence every pa.ssing hour;
cr What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
/ Through cloud and sunshine. Lord, (p ) abide with m(

/ 4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless

.

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where Is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory'/
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

p 5 Hold Thou Tliy Cross before my closing eyes:
cr Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:
/ Heaven's morning breaks, an(i earth's vain shadows flee:
aim In life, in death, U Lord, abide with me.

U. F. LyU
13



KVENINQ

(SECOND TONE)
Benediction
E. J. Iloiikini

-zs- -5- e-^
•

Help of the help - less, O
P

J) 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;

wf 0 Thou, Who chaugest not, (/)) abide with me.

/ 3 I need Thy presence every passing hour

;

cr What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?

/ Through cloud and sunshine. Lord, (p ) abide with me.

/ 4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless

:

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory?
1 triumph still. If Thou abide with me.

p 5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes

:

cr Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies

,

/ Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee-

dim In life, in death, 0 Lord, abide with me.
H.F.Lyte



Weber
From von Weber

Free from care,frojn la- bour free, Lord, I would com-mune with Thee. A- men.

1=

p 2 Thou, Whose all-pervading eye
Naught escapes, without, within.

Pardon each infirmity,

Open fault, and secret sin.

p 3 Soon, for me, the light of day
Shall for ever pass away;

PPP
Then, from sin and sorrow free.

Take me. Lord, to dwell with Thee.

p 4 Thou AVTio, Sinless, yet hast known
All of man's intirmity;

cr Then, from Thine eternal throne,
dim Jesus, look with pitying eye.

G. If Donne

14 L. M,
A.VCELl'S
J. Schejfler

J"

to/ -r -r ^
I

^1 1 ^1
^

# = 88. At ev - en, ere the sun was set. The sick, O Lord, a - round Thee lay

,

Sz

ii

O in what di- vers pains they met! 0 ^Ith whatjoythey went a^way.

j/i/2 Once more 't is eventide, and we
Oppress d with vatious ills draw near

;

What it Thy form we cannot see?
We know and feel that Thou art here.

jn/3 0 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

;

For some are sick, and some are sad.
And some have never loved Thee well.
And some have lost the love they had.

ni/4 And some have found the world Is vain.
Yet from the world they break not free.

And some have friends who give them pain.
Yet hare not sought a friend in Thee.

T 1—L|_.

mf5 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest.
For none are wholly free from sin ;

And they who fain would love Thee best
Are conscious most of wrong within.

mfe O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man

;

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried,
Thy kind, but searching glance can scan
Thevery wounds that shame would hide.

/ 7 Thy touch has still Its ancient power;
No word from Thee can fniitlessjall

;

/' Hear, in this solemn evening hour,
cr And in Thy mercy heal us all

15
H. TweiU



EVSNINO

15 ( FtRST TUNE)
C. M. D.

St. Leonard
//. HUea

-I 4-F

= K2.The shad-ows ot

T—

r

the eve - ninghours Fall from the dark-'ning sky;

8i-^5f-.=—1—t 0

|_ c =r
, f- 1—

Up - on the fragrance of the (lowers The dewj of eve-ning lie.

Be - fore Thy throne, O Lord of heaven, We kneel at close of day;

dm
-i-

-n I

5
Look on Thy children from on high. And hear us while we pray,

cr^ ^ ^. ± J ^ ^ f)^

p 3 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord,

O do not Thou despise.

But let the incense of our prayers

Before Thy mercy rise.

or 4 The brightness of the coming night

Ufon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase

The shadows on our souls.

J) 5 Slowly the rays of daylight fade:

So fade within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and Joy,

That one by one depart.

16

A- MEN.

mj r> Slowly the bright stars, one by one.

Within the heavens shine:

Give us.O Ivord, fresh hopes in heaven,

And trust in things divine.

J) 7 Let peace, O Lord, Thy peace, 0 God,

Upon our souls descend

;

From midnight fears, and perils, Tliuu

Our trembling hearts defend:

p 8 Give us a respite from our toil

;

Calm and subdue our woes

;

Through the long day we labour, Lord,

O give us now repose.

A. A. Procter



EVENING

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M. D.

I
"V

# = 82. The shadows of the eve -ning hours Fall from the Uark'iiing sky,

Cjf—rr— —!•—»—•—•—-f- !
•— |— —• •— -

—I 1—I-
—

I

I

(lews .... of eve-tiiiig lie.

Up - on the fragrance of the flowers The dews of eve-ning lie.

^^,.|--«-J-j,,^^-,-|--,cia-J-J,-^-

of eve-niiig lie.

Be - fore Thy throne, O Lord of heaven. We kneel at close of day;

dim -

*-f-*—^—^

—

i^ifiiiiiiii#^
—t-

cr '1 I -(S^*

Look on Thy children from on high. And hear us while we pray. A-MKK.

/) 3 The sorrows of Thy servants, I..ord,

O do not Thou despise.

But let the incense of our prayers

Before Thy mercy rise,

cr 4 The brightness of the coming night

Upon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase

The sha<lows on our .souls.

ji 5 Slowly the rays of daylight fade:

So faile within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and Joy,

That one by one depart.

hi/ 0 .Slowly the bright stars, one by one.

Within the heavens .^hinei

Giveius. O LopI, fresh hopes in heaven.

And trust iu things divine.

p 7 Let peace, O Lord, Thy peace, O God,

Upon our souls descend

;

from midnight fears, and perils. Thou
Our trembling hearts defend

:

/> H Give us a respite from our toil;

Calm and subdue our woes;

Through the long day we labour. Lord,

O give us now repose.

A- /I. rroritr

17



i6 (FIRST TUNK)
7. C. 7 t). 8. 8.

St. A.vatoliitb, No. \

J. lUiinliij

= (Mt. The (lay is past and o ver: All thanks.O Lord, to

t-r * 1 r~^>— ) ^ (/jm*
I pray Thee that of - fence - less The

I ''J I- I

Thee 1

Thee! I

Mm
*i<) Je - su, keep me

The joys of day are over

:

1 lift my heart to Thee

,

cr And call on 'i'hee that sinless

J'nn The hours of glooni may be.

/) () .lesM, make their darkness light,

( r And .save me through {dim ) the coming
night I

nif?, The toils of day are over;
I raise the hymn to Thee.

<T And ask that free from pel il

iliiii The hours of fear may be

.

// O .lesii. keep me in Thy sight,

If And guard me through (dim) the com-
ing night.

U

:ii^;i^l=S=iMfl
-|

r —
I

—'=—

'

Hi/4 Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour,
Or sleep in death shall I,

cr And he, my wakeful tempter,
Triumphantly shall cry [light,

"He could not njake their darkn('s>
Nor guard thera through the hours ol

night."

)n/5 He Thou my soul's preserver,
O God ! for Thou dost know

/) How many are the perils
Through which f nave to go.

cr Lover of men, () hear my call.
And guard and save me from them

all!
Analulius, Tr. J. M. Aeale



i6 (SECOND TUNE)

EVE.\'I.\G

T G. 7. (i. ». 8.

St Anatolius No. 2
I // Jlruuil

•4-

J = Hs. The day is past aiul o

Mi^-. , «

—

T-r(^
ver All thanks, 0 Lord, to Thee!

I pray Thee that oC fence - less ' The hours of dark may be.

cr -m- -•- J

0 .le - su keep me in Thysight,.\nd.savemethro-the com-ingnit'lil! .V-.mkn.
' dim ^

I

St. ANATOLIl-9, No. 3

(THIRD TUNE) , 7. 0. 7. fl. 8. 8 .

J. Ii.ĥ cs

J = »«."Vheday i.'* past and o - ver:

Tr„
\

dun *^

I pray Thee that of - fence - less The hours of dark may be.

9

FH;

dim

0 Je su keepnie inThy.'!ight,.\ndsavenifithr(Vthe com - ing niglit.' A- .mi:n.



17 (FIRST TDNE)

EVESING

K. 7. S. 7. D
Vesper Hymn
/>. JJortnianskya. I. LT. IJ. uortmansky

p
' [- • 7# ... |.

#= 72. Sa-viour, breathe an eve-ningbless-ing. Ere re- pose our spir-its seal;

^ r r
I I

r r

J_._._,_L»_J^._,J„._l,,_.„J L.^^_g^_l
Sin and want we come con - fess - ins;Thou canst sav<! and Thou canst heal

2. Though the nitjht be dark and drear- y, Dark -ness can - not hide from Thee;

.^1 J- . - I JN .

cr I

Thou art lie Who, nev-er wea - ry, Watcliest where Thy peo - pie be.

L
A-MEN.

S I
r \ \ \

-a-^ I

p ;! Thougli destruction walk around us.

Though the arrows past us lly.

Angel-guards from Thee surround us;

AVe are safe, if Thou art nigh.

4 Be Thou nigh, should death overtake us

;

.lesu then our refuge be,

cr And in Paradise awake us.

There to rest in peace with Thee.

iii f :> Father, to Thy holy keeping

Humbly we ourselves resign

.

.Saviour, Wlio hast slept our sleeping.

Make our slumbers pure as Thine

,

)> <> Blessed .Spirit, brooding o'er us,

t r Chase the darkneils Of oijr night,

/ Till the perfi-ct day before us

Breaks in everlasting light.

J Edmcilon



17 (SKCONO TUNK)
«. 7: S. 7 D

Salvator
J Goss

i=72.Sav-iour,brcathc an cve-niiis bless-in;;, I'.re re-|><'se out spii - its seal

l_? tn^!: p |__Lr: p j.
1_*— —p-^T— 1

.;. Though the night be dark and drear y. Dark-ncss can not hide from Thee.

Thou art lie Who, nev - er wea - ry, Watchest whereThy peo-ple be. A men

-j
1

II

/) ."• Tliough destruction walk around us.

Though the arrows past us lly,

»// Angel-guards from Thee surround us;

W'c are safe, if Thou art nigh

J' 4 Be Thou nigh, should death overtake us;

•lesu then our refuge be,

rr And in Paradise awake us.

There to re.st in peace with Thee.

mf r> Father, to Thy holy keeping
Humbly we ourselves resign

,

Saviour, Who hast slept our sleepinff.

Make our slumbers pure as Thine;

p fi Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er us,

cr Chase the darkness of our night,

/ Till the perfect day before us

Breaks in everlasting light.

X. F.dmealon
2L



i8 (FIRST TUNE)
I,. M

84. All praiJ -84. All praise to Thee, iny God.this night, Fi>r all thebless-ings of thelight:

/- - - I

Keep ine, O keep me.Kingsof kings. Beneath Thine own .\l-miKh-ty wings. A-mkn.

I

hi/ 2 Forgive mo. I,or<l, for Thy dear Son,
The ill that I this ilay have done;
That with the worlil. my.self, anil Thee,
1, ere I bleep, at peace may be.

ntf 3 Teach me to live, that I may dre^il
The grave as little as my bed

;

p Teach me to die. that .so I may
cr Rise glorious at the awfnl day.

J) 4 O may my .soul on Thee repose.
And may sweet sleep miueeyelidsclose,

tr Sleep that shall me more vigorous make
To serve my God wjien I awake.

vif 5 When in the night I slocpless lie.

My soul with heavnly thoughts supply

;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest.

No powers of darkness me molest.

/fi 0 when .shall I, in endle.ss day.
For ever chase dark sleep away,
And hynuis divine with angels sing.
All praise to Thee, eternal King ?

/ 7 l*rai.se God, from Whom all blessings
How ;

Praise II im, all creatures here below .

Praise Ilim above, angelic host:
Praise Father. Son. and Holy Gho.st.

/ a™

(SKCOM) TUNK) L. M
IlKsrHHUS
H. Ilakrr

f 1
1

-J—J_4_r-H-

r 80.A1I praiseto Thee, niy God, this night. For all the bless ings of the light.

J -0- o- ^ -# ir -P- -f- -f

"

Keepme, O keep me. King of kings, BeneaihThineown Al-might -y wings. A -mkn.



10 (FIRST TUNE)

EVFXIXG

S. 4. S. -J X. S. 8. 4.

J J_

NCTFIBLD
ir. H. Monk

0 = ys. Coil. UvaI Iliad • est earth am! heav en. Dark - tiess and 1ij;ht;

"'/ -
I

III

I

-J J-

—{—1— i«

—

0— —g— '-,

Who the (lay for toil hast iv - en, For
I

rest the night.

layThiuean • gel-guards de- fend us,- Slumber sweet Thy mer-cy send us,

H()

— «!—#=L-r_^— •^—\-^-aa—

"

ly dreams aiidhopes at - teml ns, Tl;is live-Ion ni;4ht. A - MKN.

mf2 Guard iis waking, piianl us sleeping,

j> And, wlicn wc die,

cr May we in Thy niiglity keeping,

p All peaceful lie:

mf When the last dread call shall wake us,

Do not Thou, our Gotl, forsake us,

tTtf But to reign in glory take us

With Thee on high.
Hel>tr and R Wtinlelry

2?



I9 (SECOND TUNE)

EVENING

8. 4. 8. -J. 8. 8. 8. 4
Temple

E. J. Hoiikins

«= 8H. God, tliat mad -est earth and licav en, Dark ness and light.

"/" 1-^
I I J

Who the day for toil hast giv - en.

gii=«=t=f=e=F*»=»=?=f=i

P
For rest the night:

P.
^ l-£=)i=:^:

May Thine an - gel-guards de - fend us, Slum-ber sweet Thy mer-cy send us.

IIo - ly dreams and hopes at - tend us. This live- long night. A-men
I 1

24

w/ 2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,

p. And, when we die,

cr May we in Tliy mighty keeping,

J) All peaceful lie:

mf When tiic last dread call shall wake us,

p Do not Thou, our God, forsake us,

cr But to reign in glory take us

With Thee on high.

R. Hehr.r. and /?. Whclchy



EVENlJfG

C. M.
Belmont

ir. Gardiner

I

• =92. Now from the al • tar of our hearts Let flames of love a - rise

;

As-sist us, Lord, to of fer up Oureve-ning sac - ri fice.

SliH
mf 2 MinutusanrI mercies multiplied mf 'i New time, new favours, and now joys

Have inaile up all this day; Do a new sons require.

Minutes came quick, but mercies were Till we shall praise Thee as we woulil,

More swift, more free than they Accept our heart's desire.

21 L. M
Redhead. No 12

II. Ilrdliead

= K8. Be fore the end iiiy of tbeday. Cro a tor of the world, we pray,

< 1/ I

That.wlthThy wonted fa^vour.Thou WouldstbeourGuardandKeepernow Amen.

p 2 From all ill dreams defend our sight.

From fears and terrors of the night

.

Withhold from us our ghostly foe.

That spot of sin we may not know

mf a O Father, that we ask be done.

Through Jesus Chri.st, Thine only Son

;

cr Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee,
Doth live and reign eternally

6t. Amlnrosci') Tr J M Sealt



(FIRST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. S.

8t. MATTHfAS
W H Monk

1. Sweet Sav-ioiir, bless us ere we go; Thy Word in to our nuiidsin stil

(t—t—f t ,f-^~t~,-*-;^it^T-—r*—t—*—.

And make our luke -warm hearts to glow

I

I

With low -ly love and fer vent will;

Thro' llfe'slongdayand death'sdark night, 0 A-MKN

/) 'J The day is gone, its hours have run.
And Thou hast taken count of all.

The scanty triumphs grace hath won.
The broken vow, the frequent fall.

/Thro" life's long day and death'^ dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (cr) be our Light.

Grant u.s, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release;

And bless us, more than in past days,
With purity and inward peace.

/Thro' life's long day and death s dark night,

p O gentle .Jesu, ( cr ) be our Light.

p 4 For all we love, the poor, the sad.

The sinful, unto Thee we call

;

cr O let Thy nrercy make us glad

;

/ Thou art our Saviour, and our all.

Thro' life's long day and de.ath's dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (n ) be our Light.

ni/.") Sweet .Saviour, bless us ; night is come;
tVim Thro' night and darkness near us be;

Good angels watch about our home.
And we are one dav nearer Thee.

/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night.

p 0 gentle .lesu. (1:1) be our Light.
/•. »»'. l alJti



EVENING

22 (SfcCOND TUNE) 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

"J-

STEttA
H. F. Hcmv

# = 8«. Sweet Sav-iour, hless us ere we go; Thy AVordin - to our minds in - stil,

l2-

And makeour. luke-warmheartsto glow With low-ly love and fer -vent will.

ThTo" life's loDg day aod death's dark night,O gen -tie .le - su, be our T/igbt. A-mkn.

;i 2 The da^' is gone, its hours have run.
And Thou hast taken count of all.

The scanty triumphs grace hath won.
The broken vow, the frequent fall.

/Tliro' life's long day and death's dark night,

J) () gentle Jesu. (t) be our Light

jji/.t ("Jrant us, dear Lord, from evil waj's
True absolution and release.

And bless us, more than in past day.s.

With purity and inward peace.
/Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,
}> O gentle J esu, ( r r ) be our Light.

71 4 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful, unto Tnee we call

;

()• 0 let Thy mercy make us glad

;

/ Thou art our Saviour, and our all

'J'hro' life's long day and death's dark i)i;:ht,

;> () gentle Jesu, (rr) be our Light.

m/Ti Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come;
(lini Thro' night and darkness near us be •

Goo<I angels watch about our home,
And we are one day nearer Thee.

/Thro' life's long day aixl death'.'; dark night,

p O gentle Jesu, (cc) be our Light.

F. W. Faber



23 (FIRST TUNE)

EVENINO

S. M.
Allinoton
J. Hopkins

J = 88. Our day of praise is done; The " even - ing eha - dows fall;

I
dim.

I I

N
-g*-: r-rf-i

m/2 Around the throne on high,
Where night can never be.

The white-robed harpers of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee.

p3 Too faint our anthems here;
Too soon of praise we tire

:

rr But O the strains how full and clear
Of that eternal choir!

>nfi Yet, r.ord, to Thy dear will

If Thou attune the heart.

We in Thine angels' music still

May bear our lower part.

)»/5 'T is Thine each soul to calm,
Each wayward thought reclaim.

And make our life a daily psalm
Of glory to Thy Name.

/)() A little while, and then
cr Shall come the glorious end

;

And songs of angels and of men
In perfect praise shall blend.

J. F.tlerlon

(SECOND TONE) S. M.
Pay of Praire

//. W. Parker

# = K8. Our day of praise is done, The even-ing .shadows fall.

Butpassnotfromus withthe sun, TrueLightthatlight'nestall. A - MKW.



24- (FIRST TUNE )
7. C. 7. 6. D.

DAT OF KEIT
J. >y. Elliott

•_[:« 1—^.

#= 94. O (lay of rest and glad - ness,

F»— •—•

—

O day joy and light.

Oil thee, the high and low - ly. Through a - ges joined in tune.

Unhon.
I

Hannony.
r

Sing, Ho ly. Ho - ly. Ho

J
To the great God Trl une. A -.men.

nif 2 On thee, at the creation.
The liglit 111 St liuil its birth;

On thee for our salvation
Chri.st rose from depths of earth

rr On thee our l.onl victorious
The .Spirit sent from heaven ,

And thus on tliee most glorious
A triple light was given.

nif 3 Thou art a port protected
From storms that rouiiil us rise,

A garden inter.sected

\Vilh streams of Paradise;

p Tlioii art a cooling fountain
In life's dry dreary sand

( I- From thee, like I'lsgah's mountain.
We view our promised land.

r
i To-day on weary nations

The heavenly maiiiia falls.
To holy convocations

(!• The silver trumpet calls,

/ AVliere Cospel liglit is glowing.
With ])ure and radiant beaniii

And living water fiowiiig
With soul-refresliing streams

III/ .j New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest.

We rca(Ji the Hest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

ur To Holy tJhost be praises.
To Father, and to .Son ;

/ The ("hurch her voice ui)ralses
To Thee, blest Three In Ont-.

C If'onlawoTt

29



////; LORDS DAY

O baltii

-ft

of care and sad - iiess, Most beau mo>.l bi lijlit

;

[^ifli™|eplliiilSEf
la.

::cr:

"J-

low - 1\ , Til rough a ?es joiu'd in tune.

1li:;i3l5^ipiiiilll

=1

t^itig, llo-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly. To the great GodTri-une. A-.mk\.

s r r

iiif 2 On thee, at the creation.
The light first had its birth ;

On tlu-e for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth ;

cr On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven ;

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

)iif 3 Tliou art a port protected
From storms that round Uf rise;

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise;

;) Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry, dreary sand ;

cr From thee, like I'isgah's mountain,
We view our promised land.

30

-jf-jr liC:

I

VI f 4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls:

To holy convocations
< r The silver trumpet calls.

/ Where Gospel-light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

Asd living water Hewing
With soul-refreshing streams.

tiif 5 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest.

We reach the Rest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

ir To Holy Ghost be praises,
To Father, and to Son

;

/ The Church her vnlc« upraises
To Thee, blest Three in One.

C H'ordtteorUi



24 (THIRD TUNE)

THE LOnD'H DAT

1. 6. 7. H. D.
Dies Dominica

J. B. Dykes

I = 9C. O (lay ot rest and glad

1
f

.

ness, 0 day ol joy and light,

O balm ot care and sad - ness, Most beau ti - ful, most bright;

On thee, the high and low - ly. Through a - ges joined in tune.

Sing, Ho - ly, Ho - ly. Ho

nif 1 On thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth

,

On Thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth

,

er On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven

,

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

mj 3 Thou art a port protected
From storms that round us rise;

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise

;

X> Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry, dreary sand

;

er From thee, like Pissah's mountain.
We view our promised land.

ly, To the great God Trl - une. A-.mi:n

III/ 4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls

:

To holy convocations
CT The silver trumpet calls,

/ Where Gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beam.s.

And living water (lowing
With soul-refre.shing streams.

.ni/5 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest.

We reach the Hest remaining
_To spirits of the blest,

tr To Holy Ghost be praises.
To Father, and to Son ;

/ The Church her voice iii)r.aises

To Thee, blest Three in (hie.



rUK LORD'S DAY

8. C. 8. 4. A'. A. Carter
25 (FIRST TUNE)

# = 80. Hail! sa - ciedday ol earth - ly rest, From toil and trou - ble free:

Hail! day of light, that bring-est light And joy llie. A -MEN'.

j(2 A holy stillness, breathing calm
On all the world around,

cr Uplifts niy soul, O God, to Thee,

Where rest is found.

iri/3 On all I think, or say, or do,

A ray of light divine

Is shed, C) Cod, this day by Thee,

For it is Thine.

»(/4 Accept, O God, my hymn of praise,

That Thou, this day, hast given

Sweet foretaste of that endless day
Of rest in heaven.

C. Thrliuj

(SECOND TUNE)
8. C. 8. 4. J. Coss

f •
I ^1

= 80. Hail! sa- cred day of earth - ly rest. From toil and trou -ble free:

Hail! day of light, thatbring-est light And joy to me.

i

mm
A - MEN.

32



TUB LORD'S DAY

26
8. 8- C.

Holy Dat
//. ir. Parker

iy the Lord, And fes - tive ser - vice pay. A - MEN.

mf 2 On this the day thafCod liath blest.

The day of peace and heavenly rest,

The Lord's own holy day.

mf 3 That saw primeval darkness break.

And that more glorious life awake
That lasteth evermore

;

/ 4 That saw hell's legions prostrate fall,

And Christ, triumphant over all.

His own to heaven restore.

mf 5 This day the peace that flows from heaven
Was unto the Apostles given,

A\Tien doors were closed at night

;

mf V, This day the Holy Spirit's flame
Upon the Church's teachers came.
And liHeU their souls with light.

/ 7 Still on this day with trumpet sound
The Gospel notes are ringing round.
To call the world to pray

:

p 8 Then on this day let us adore
Our Ood, and supplication pour,

l>p That, when worlds pass away,

9 Through Christ's dear grace our souls may rest
In peace and joy, forever blest.

Till the great Judgment Day.
Tr. //. il. CItetUr.

33



2*7 (FIRST TUNE)

THE LORD'S DAT

S. M.
TRATCBElt
from mndel

: 92. Wei come, sweet day of rest. That saw the Lord a - rise;

Wel -come to this re - viv - ingbreast.And these re- joi - cing eyes. A-mkn.

/ 2 The King Himself comes near

And feasts His saints to-day;

III/) Here may we .seek, and see Him here.

And love, and praise, and pray.

ni/.l One day of prayer and praise

His sacred courts witliin.

Is sweeter tluin ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

/4 My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this,

And wait to hail the brighter day
Of everlasting bliss.

/. Watts



THE LORDS DAY

28 (FIRST TCNE)
S. M.

StVARIA
German

m- mf ' '
c

- - LJ
J = 9*;. This is the day of Light; Let there be liglit to Jay;

I I

r -
,

-
0 Day-spring.riseup - on our night. And chase its gloom a - way. A -men

a#I^N^liiiil^^ilgl!pfl
7) 2 This is the day of Rest

:

Our failing strength renew

;

On weary braiti and troubled breast

She<l Thou Thy freshening dew.

II 3 This is the day of Peace

:

Thy peace our spirits fill

;

fc Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease,

dim The waves of strife be still.

I

/) 4 Tliis is the day of prayer:

Let earth to heaven draw near :

ir Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there;

Come down to meet us here.

/S This is the First of days:

Send forth Thy quickening breath.

And wake dead .souls to love and praise,

O Vanquisher of death I



THE LORD'S DAY

C. M.29 (FIRST TUNEf

fit
I

I * Lj

St. FRAKCKk
a. A. Lohr

J=88. With joy we liail the sa-cred day. Which OoU hath called Uis own,

z=|-t=zE|i—*— I F=^Eg±:

With joy the summons we o-bey. To wor-ship at His throne. A - .mk.v

7»/ 2 Thy chosen temple. Lord, how fair ! »// 4 Let peace within her walls be found

;

As here Thy servants throng

(/im To breathe the humble, fervent prayer

cr And pour the grateful song

iiif 3 Spirit of grace, O deign to dwell

Within Thy Church below'

Make her in holiness excel.

With pure devotion glow

(SECOND TUNE)
I

C. M.

< r Let all her sons unite

To spread with holy zeal around

Her clear and shining light.

/ 5 Great (iod, we hail the sacred day
Which Thou hast called Thine own

With joy the summons we obey

To worship at Thy throne.

//. Auber

St. Stephen
. ff Jonea

/ '
I 1/ I 'It/

With joy we hail the sa-credday. Which God hath called His own;

.J 1 H J

—
0—1-«

—

-m—•—«

—

—
With joy the summons we o-bey. To wor-ship at His throne. A-.MEJf.

J'1

36



THE LORDS DAY

(FIRST TONE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

PrI'EK
F. A. a. Ouselev

r • - I

J=86. To Thy tern - pie I re -pair; Lord, I love to wor- ship there;

mf S- J. ^

-|

-g .

m
While Thy glo-rlons praise is sung. Touch my lips, un-loose my tongue. A - men.

r-

p 2 While the prayers of-saints ascend, mf 4 WTiile Thy ministers proclaim

God of love, to mine attend: Peace and pardon in Thy Is'ame,

cr Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads ; Through their voice.'by faith, may I

p Hear, for Jesus intercedes. Hear Thee speaking from the sky.

p 'While I hearken to Thy law.

Fill my soul with humble awe,
cr Till Thy Gospel bring to me

Life and immortality.

>»/ 5 From Thy house when I return.

May my heart within me burn ;

(7/m And at evening let me say,

"I have walked with God to-day."

J , Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. 7 7.

mf I

-J—4-

Cl'LBACH
C. H. Oretzelt

» = 8C. To Thy tem-ple I re -pair; Lord, I love to wor - ship there;

-0

^&^a==P=^p-E»=f==E=:l=f^a{i=j?^f:=Ein==£===j?-=l

While Thy glorious praise is sung, Touch my lips, un-loose my tongue.. A-MEtf.

-T-rr-
37

I



31 (FIRST TUNE)

THE LORDS DAT

C. M.

—4—4—«

—

ChuteamLD

J ^ 88. Blest day of God ! most calm, most bright. The first, the best of days ; The

^ ^—#

la-bourer's rest, the saint's de - light. The da^ of prayer and praise. A - mkn.

r
Tn/2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine;

His rising thee did raise.

And made thee heavenly and divine

Beyond all other days.

vif 3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove

To all the sheaves behind

;

And they the day of Christ who love,

A happy week shall find.

(SECOND TUNE)

p i This day I must with God appear;
For, Lord, the day Is Thine;

Help me to spend it in Thy fear,

And thus to make it mine.
J. Mason

C. M.
Fernshaw
J. Bootk

I = 88. Blest day of God, most calm, most bright,The first, the best of days;

">/ . It ^- »- _^, -..

II

The larbourer'srest, thesainfsde-light. The day of prayer and praise. A -m ex.



THE LOUDS DAY

32 (FIRST TUXE)

J = 90. Sav - iour.

10. 10. 10. 10.

j> 1 Grant us Thy peace through this apjjroachiiig night,
cr Turn Thou for us its darkness into light

;

From harm and danger keep Thy children free.
For dark and light are both alike to Thee.

jt 3 G^ant us Thy peace upon our homeward way

;

cr W ith Thee began, with Thee shall end the day;
ft Guard Thou the lips from .lin. the hearts from shame.

That in this house have called upon Thy Name.

»/ 4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life,

er Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conHict cease,

j» Call us, 0 Lord, to Thine eternal peace.
J. Etltrlon

30



32 (SECOND TONE)
Voicen in unison

THE LORD S DAT

10. 10. 10. 10.

Bekedictiok
E. ./. Hopkins

1. Sav-Iour, a- gain to Thy dear Name we raise With one aC-cord our

• = 100.

Si

i
/

part- ing hymn of praise; We stand to bless Thee ere our wor-ship cease.

^ dim.

s

5
Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace. 2. Grant us Thy peace through

3. Grant us Thy peace up -

9^=
J ^

this approaching night, (cr) Turn Thou for us its dark-ness in - to light;

on our homeward way ;(fn/)With Thee be - gan, witti Theeshall end the day

;



THi: LORD'S JDAY

From harm and flan - ger keep Thy children free. For dark and light are
Guard Thou the lips fiom sin, the hearts from shame, That in this househave

r-J-

r
-i>-

1^ 1

HI

iiii9a _^—

:

f- r--r —r-

rail.

called up'-'wf Thy Xame. us Thy peace throughout our earth-ly life,

—->—«— ^»—

r

Our balm in sor - row, and our stay in strife

;

—V '—1-^

Then, when Thy voice shall

—r-rer=rfrr—r

—

xff-r
1:1 I i

-rr
rail. in harmony, ad lib.

bid our conflict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e-ter-nal peace. A - men.

0



THE LOItD-S DA r

L. M. BrieRLT
tr. H. Hart

33 (FIRST TONE)

J= 8G. Almight-y Fa^ ther, bless the word Which thro'Thy gracewe now have heard;

0 maythe pre-cious seed take root. Spring up, and bear a-bundant fruit. A-mejt.

P
I J cr

I
-11 I

r o
w/ 2 We praise Tlicc for tlic means of grace,

Tlius in Tliy courts to seek Thy face:

dim Grant, Iji)rd, that we who worship here

May all, at last, in heaven appear.

AnoTu

(SECOND TUNE) L.M.
Abends

//. S. Oaketcy

= 81). Almight-y Ka-ther, blessthewordWhIchthro'Thygracewe nowhave heard

;

On)aythepreciousseedtakeroot,Springup,andbeara - bu^dantfniit. A-men.

Org. -1

42



.— I—^ —

TlIK LOnO'S DAY

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

4-

Dismissal
J/. Porlogallo

-(5 i>-

, m> I I

J=112. Lord, (lis - miss us with Thy bless- ing; Fill our hearts with

mp 1^ ^ j-^j
SI

—

-A

iS? Lfi, ig,
— £> I—S ^

I

joy and peace ; Let us each, Thy love pes - sess - ing,

(2. (Z

Tri-umph

re - deem - ing
r t:^ lO

I

^
grace: O re - fresh us, O re -

fresh us. Trav . elling through this wil - der ness. A - men.

/ 2 TliaiiUs we give nnd adonition

For Thy Gosiiol's jovful sound:

May tlie fruits of Thv salvation

In our licarts and lives abound:
May Tliy presence

Witli us evermore be found;

j> 3 So tliat when Thy love sliall call us.

Saviour, from tlic world away,
cr Fear of death shall not n|)pai us,

Glad Thy summons to obey.

f May we ever

Kei<^n with Thee in endless day.

J. Fawccit (')

43



II. THE OIIRISTIAN YEAR

35 (FIRST TUNE)
Hbvcnt

6. 5. G. S. D. With Refrain B. J. JiapMns

|l

joo
^' Hark ! the voice E-ter - nal.nobedin inaj-es - ty, CaUing in-to be - ing
'2. BrighltlieworlUandglorious.Caliiibothearthiindsea, No-ble in its grandeur

f- \
I - •- -•- -1^-

^Ifiiiipiilltaii
"

"

_ I I

Earth and seaand sky. Hark ! in countless nuni-bers, All the an-gel - throng,
Stood man's pu-ri - ty ; Came thegreat transgression, Camethe sadd'nihg fall.

Hail ere - action's morning AVith one burst of
i)eathandde«- 0 - la-tion Breathing o - ver^

I

High in re-gal
Still in re-gal

glo - ry,

glo-ry.

'Mid e-ter-nal
'Mid e-ter-nal

, • -I*

light, Reign, () Kinglm-mor-tal,
light, Reign'd the King Immortal,

llo-ly, In-fi

.Jlo-ly, In-li

3PP-5- ^ 01

nite.

nite.

mf 3 Long the nations waited.
Through the troubled night,

Looking, longing, yearning,
For the promised light,

cr Trophets saw the morning
Breaking far away,

/Minstrels sang the splendour
Of that oi)ening day.

ff Whilst in regal glory,

'Mid eternal light.

Reigned the King Immortal,
Jloly, Infinite.

fi Brightly dawned the Advent
Of the new-boi n King,

.Joyously the watchers
Heard the angels sing.

pp Sadly closed the evening
Of His hallowed life,

44

III
As the noontide darkness
Veiled the last dread .strife.

ff Lo! again in glory,
'Mid eternal liglit,

Reigns the King Innnorlal,
Holy, Infinite.

/.') Lo! again He conicth,
Robed in clouds of light.

As the .Judge Ktenial,
Armed with power and mi;;lit.

Nations to His footstool

(iatlierod then shall be;
Earth .shall j ieWl her treasures,
And her dead, tli(! sea.

ff Till the trumpet sonudeth,
'Mid eternal li^'lit

Reign. Tlion King Immortal,
Holy, Inlinite.



/ ti Jesu ! Lord and Master,
Prophet. Priest and King,

To Thy feet, trhimiihant,
Hallowed praise w e bring.

;) Thine the pain and weeping,
cr Thine the victory

;

35 (SECOND TUNE)

ADVENT
JJ I'ower. and praise, .iiid honour.

Be, O Lord, to Thee.
High in regal glory,

'.Mid eternal light,

lieign, <) King Immortal,
Holy, Inlinite.

*/. JiilUrn

Vox JETT.nyA
5. D. with Kefrain. /• < /•'ikin

1 ^-H—

=r 100
1.'^Hark-; the Voice E - ter - nal, Itobed in nia-jes - ty. • • Tall-ing in -to

2. Bright the world and glo-rious, Calm both earth and sea, . . No-ble in its

m
J—I

I

be - ing Earth and seaand sky; Hark ! in countless numbers All the an- gel

gran-deur .Stood man's pu-ri Came the great transgression,Came the sadd'ninf?

P ^1
r:^iliE::F=:t=rtrdI—

J—^l"- -4-,

Hail
J)eath

ere - a - tion'smorn-ing With one burst of song
and des -o - la - tion Breath-iiig o - ver all.

fSi- ^ I

5—1-5— J-tg-^—l_f-_!_^?_p^i4:,^^-|S—

I

re -gal glo - ry, 'Mid e-ter -nal light, Keign, () King Im - inor - tal.

re -gal glo - ry, 'Mid e-ter -nal light, Heigneil the King Im - mor - tiU,

ff ^ -«- -<s- ^ i*^ I I**' ^

•
> I

1
1

1

1

Ho-ly, In-fi - nite. Reign,0 King Im-mor - tal, Ho-Iy
Ho-ly, In-li- nite, Keigned the King Ijn-mor - tal, Ho-ly

In
In

fi -nite.

fi -nite. A-MK.N.

-<»-«-

4.'i



ADVENT

of mourning! See ful -fill'U the pro-phets' warning,

lleav'n ami earth in what fear man's bo - som rend-eth,

f—0-

_] J J
dim.

lieJiulgedeWhen from lleav'n the Jiulse descendeth. On Whose sentence all de - pend

tr,4:rr|=J±J:_J^^_-J-J^

// 3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth

;

Tluoufih earth's sepuU-hres it ringetli

;

All before the tluoiie it brin;,'etli.

/ 4 Death is struck, and nature quaking.
All creation is awaking,
To its Judge au answer making.

>»/ 5 Lo! the Hook exactly worded.
Wherein all hath been recorded:
Thence shall ju(li,'nieut be awarded.

tiif 0 When the .Iud;,'e Mis seat attaineth,
And each hidden deed arraigneth,
Nothing unavenged reiuaiueth.

]) 7 What shall [. frail man, be pleading?
Who for uie be interceding.
When the just are mercy needing?

/ s King of Majesty tremendous.
Who dost free salvation send u.s,

dim Fount of pity, then befriend us!

I

m/0 Think, good Jesu, my salvation
Cost Thy wondrous Incarnation;

dhii Leave me not to reprobation

!

;) 10 Kaint and weary, Thou hast sought me,
On the Cross of sutl'ering bought me.
.Shall such grace be vainly brought me?
Tiighteous .ludge ! for sin's pollution
(irant Thy gift of ab.solution,
Ere that day of retribution.

l> 12 (iuilty, now I pour niy moaning.
All my shame with anguish owning;
.Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning!

<•( i;i Thou the sinful woman saved'st;
iiif Thou tlie dying thief forgavest;

And to uie a hope vouchsafest.

/) 14 Worthless are my prayers and sighing,
<:r Vet, good Lord, in grace complying,

111/ Rescue me from (ires undying!

mf
With

VI/

/II I

Thy fa - vour'd sheep 0 place me! Nor joats a - base me

;



ADVENT

r-|—rY

9«,

But to Thy right hand up raiseme. While the wick - ed are cori-found-ed,

Doomed to tiames of woe unbounded, Call me with Thysaintssur-round

J . _ ^^ i
. . ^ tlim

i*^rrf'^---7- 7-r~iT
Low I kneel, with hearl-sub-mis-siOD, See, like 8sb - es, ray con - tri- Uod

;
Help me Id my

lastcon -di - lion. Ab ! that day of tears and mounilog ! From the dost of earth re- torn -(og

Man forjudg-ment must pre-parehim iSpareiO God, in mer - cy spare himl

Lord, all pity-ing, Je -subtest, Grant us Thine e - ter^ nal rest. A-men.

Tr- from L«tln by W. J. Ironi.



37
ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

LUTHEB'8 HVMN
J. King's (Jeaangbuch

J = fiO. Great God, what do 1 see and hear! The end of things ere - a - ted!

11
The Judge of man-kind duth ap - pear On clouds of glo - ry seat -ed!

1

The tnim - pet sounds: tlie graves re -store Tlie dead which they con

// I J J _„._^___._ 1 f

tm-

t^iinedbe - fore. Pro -pare, my soul,

I
I
dim

A - MEN.

nif 2 The dead in Christ shall first arise
At the last trumpefs sounding,

cr Caught up to meet Ilim in the skies,

/ With joy their I-ord surrounding:
No gloomy fears their souls dismay,
His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet Him.

48

iiifi Dut sinners, filled with guilty fears,
Behold Jlis wrath prevailing;

For they shall rise and find their tears
And sighs arc unavailing:

dim The day of grace is past and gone

;

Trembling, they stand before the throne,
p All unprepared to meet Him.

mf 4 Great God, to Thee my spirit clings,

Thy boundless love declaring;
cr One wondrous sight my comfort brings,.

/ The .(udge my nature wearing.
»»;/ Beneath Ills Cross f view the day

When heaven and earth shall pass away,
cr And thus prepare to meet Him.

ly. B. CotlyerhMJ. CoUeriU



38

5=r

ADVENT

C. M. D.
Norwich ( Old 137th )

Daye's Psalter

J= 64. Once more, O Lord, Thy sign shall be Up -on the heav'ns dis-played,

T"

And earth and its in-hab - i- tants Be ter - ri - bly a - fraid:

t—ft
—

t
—

I z:\7z]r-i

zS

For, not in weak-ness clad, Thou com'st, Our woes, oiir sins to bear,.

^-r— ^.
But girt with all Thy Fa-ther's might, ITis judg- ment to de -clare. a-mek,

p 2 The terrors of that awful day p 3 Then grant iw, Saviour, so to pass
O who can understand ? Our time tn trembling here.

Or who abide, when Thou in wrath That when upon the clouds of heaven
Shall lift Thy holy hand? cr Thy glory shall appear,

pp The earth shall quake, the sea shall roar, / Uplifting high our Joyful heads.

The sun in heaven grow pale ; In triumph we may rise,

ButThouhastsworn,and wiltnotchange, And enter, with Thine angel-traln,

Thy faithful shall ngt fail. Thy palace in the skies.

G. W. Doane

49



ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

=5

St. Thomas
(/)

29 (FIRST TUNE)

mf &
I -fj*

J=90. Lo, He comes,with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for our sal - va-tlon slain

;

»»/ ....... J - I
r] j.

rtr

5—P—f

—

H—

1

—*
—

«

—
1—

J

1
—

Thous-and an- gel -hosts at- tend- ing Swell the trl-umph of Histraia:

- - . ^ - J
•

Al-le-lu-lal Al-le- lu -lal Christ, the Lord, re - turns to reign. A-mkn,

—
I I

?»/ 2 Every eye shall now behold Him
Robed in dreadful majesty;

p Those who set at naught and sold Him,
Pierced, and nailed Hira to a tree,

pp Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

mf 3 Now redemption, long expected.

See in solemn pomp appear:

All His saints, by men rejected,

/ Now shall meet Him in the air:

AUelaial
- See the day of God appear.

/ 4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne;

^ Saviour, take the power and glory';

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own:

Alleluia!

Thou sbalt reiga, and Thou alone.

J. Cmnlck: C. Wetley and M. Uadan.
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(SECOND TUNE)

ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

-4-

Bedhead, No. 1
B. Jiedhead

Thou-sand an -gel-hosts at-tend-ing Swell the tri-umph of His train:

/ 4- 3^

mf 2 Every eye shall now behold Him,
Robed in dreadful majesty;

p Those who set at nauf^ht and sold Him,
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree,

pp Deeply wailinj?,

Shall the true Messiah see.

mf 3 Now redemption, long e.xpected,

See in solemn pomp appear:

AH His saints, by men rejected,

/ Now shall meet Him in the air:

Alleluia!

See the day of God appear.

/4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne;

Saviour, take the power and glory;

Claim ilio kingdoms for Thine own:
Alleluia!

Thou slialt reign, and Thou alone.

J. Cennick: C. Wesley An<lJir. Madan.
51



40 (FIRST TUNE)

ADVBMT

P. M.
HBRRKinjT
P. A'tcolol

J_g, I Wake.a - wake, for night is fly - ing: The watch-men on the
•

i Mid-night's sol - emn hour is toll - ing, Jlis char - iot wheels are

mf

EE

heights are cry - ing;
near - er roll - ing-

A - wake, Je - ru - sa - lem, a - rise!
He com^s ; pre - pare.ye vir-gins wise.

Rise up; with will - ing feet Go forth, the Bridegroom meet : Al - le - lu - ia!

P-2

k

—

r r
r-

Bear thro' the nightyour well-trimnTd light,Speed forth to join themarriage rite. A-men.

^ ^ j-r^ v.-i-

—

f

3^'
jn/2 Sion hears the watchmen singing.

Her heart with deep del ight is springing.
She wakes, she rises from her gloom

:

cr Forth her Bridegroom comes, all-glo-

rious.
In grace arrayed, by truth victorious

;

/ Her Star is risen, her Light is corae!
All hail. Incarnate Lord,
Our crown, and our reward!

Alleluia!
We haste along. In pomp of song.
And gladsome join the marriage throng,

52

ff 3 Lamb of God, the heavens adore Thee,
And men and angels sing before Thee,
With harp and cymbal's clearest

tone.

mf By the pearly gates in wonder
We stand, and swell the voice of thunder.
That echoes round Thy dazzling throne.

p No vision ever brought,
No ear hath ever caught.

Such bliss and joy:

ffWe raise the song, we swell the throng,
To praise Thee ages all along.

v. Sicolai



40 (SECOND TUNE)
ADVENT

P. M.
Wake! awake!

E. H. Thome

Wake, a- wake, for night is fly - ing; The watch-men on the

-4 W
-I—

mf
heights are cry - ing, A- wake, Je-ru - sa-lem, a - rise! Mid-night's

—I—^— —I V ^—rH ^ ^ ^ ^ ^—rJ 1—^If

1
* « ^ ^ • • • 7^—*

f-^_u^ , ^ ! . ,

sol - emn hour toll - ing, His char - iot wheels are near - ei

!y I p I
u crv

roll - ing, He conies ;pre-pare, ye vir-gins wise. Rise up, with will -ing feet Go

forth, TheBrifJegroonr

i
,

1 ^1 m/ 1

I meet: Al - le - lu - ia! Hear thro' the night your

— f>^--f' 1 ---r-' T

1 1 i'
o

ight.Spwell-trimmedl peed forth to join the mar - riage rite. A - .M^;^f.

-9-

4=;

53



41 (FIRST TUNE)

ADVENT.

8. 7. 8. 7.

Merton
W. H. Monk

H—I—1—d J J—J-,-J J—J—i-r -I J—,

:! a thrill-ing voice is sound- ing;"Christis nigh," it.seems to say;

"Cast a- way the works of dark-ness, O ye chil-dren of the day." A-men.

5
r

m/ 2 Wakened by the solemn warning, / 3 Lo! the Lamb, so long expected.

Let the earth bound soul arise; Comeswithpardondownfrom heaven,

cr Christ, her Sun, all sloth dispelling, dim Let us haste, with tears of sorrow,

Shines upon the morning .skies. One and all to be forgiven

;

mf 4 So when next He comes with glory,

p Wrapping all the world in fear,

cr May lie with His mercy shield us.

And with words of love draw near.

Tr. by E. Caswall

(SF.COND TUNE)

f I
' ^

I I I
I

J= 84. IFark! a thrill- ing voice is sound ing,"Christ is nigh," it seems to say;

/(» p—*_!!; •$-—«—• J_^_»_-?i_ J_g.J ra_

8. 7. 8. 7.

KlSHOPTHOnrF."
C. U. H /-urnj

"Cast a -way the works of dark-ness, O ye chil-dren of the day". A-men.



ADVENT

42 Penibi.
J. Booth,

i
• -5 -0- '

-=i—H—I r

0=70.0 quick-ly come.dreadJudge o£ all; For, aw- ful ' tho' Thine ad -vent be,

'«/
I

I I J-

-•-4-

All shadows from the truth will fall, And false-hood die, in sight of Thee:

cr J.

—I—_|_J__J-,1-J_4

3iii3i!5=i=^m=3itei]
O quicklycome : fordoubtand fear Likecloudsdissolve when Thouart near. A-men.

w/ 2 0 quickly come, great King of .ill;

Reign all around us, and within;

Let sin no more our souls entiiral,

Let pain and sorrow die witli sin;

cr 0 quickly come: for Tiiou alone

Canst make Thy scattered people one.

mfZ 0 quickly come, true Life of all;

p For death is mighty all around;

On every home his shadows fall,

On every heart his mark is found:

cr 0 quickly coine: for grief and pain

/ Can never cloud Thy glorious reign.

mf 4 0 quickly come, snre Light of all,

2) For gloomy night broods o'er our way;
And fainting souls begin to fall

With weary watching for the day:

cr Come, quickly conic: for round Thy throao

f No eye is blind, no night is known.
i. XuUUU



ADVENT

(FIRST TUNE) 7. 6. 7. 6. D.

A:

Greeitiaxd
Imtsann: Psalter

J = 96. Re-joice. re - Joice, be - liev - ersIAnd' let yourlights ap. - pear;

The eve - ning is ad - vano - iiig. And dark - er night is near,

-•-^=t=rclg—f--^

IS

The Bride-groom is

1
a - ris - ing, And soon He will draw nigh;

p ! pray.an<i watch, and wres - tie ! At mid-night comes the cry. A-men.

•-5

•-^
1

L . .1.

^
V—1 I

m/2 See that your lamps are burning;

Replcnisli tliem with oil;

Look liow for your salvation,

The end of sin and toil

The watchci"'8 on the mountain

Proclaim the Bridegroom near,

er Go meet Him as He cometh,

/ With alleluias clear.

/ 3 0 wise and holy virgins,

Now raise your voices highef.

Until in songs of triumph

Ye meet the angel-choir.

W

The marriage-feast is waiting,

The gates wide open stand;

Up, up, ye heirs of glory 1

The Bridegroom is at hand.

mj) 4 Our hope and expectation,

0 Jcsu, now appear;

cr Arise, Thou Sun so longed for.

O'er this benighted sphere 1

/ With hearts and hands uplifted,

We plead, O Lord, to see

The day of earth's redemption.

And ever be with Thee!

I. haurmll: Tr. S. FMlatvr



43 (SECOND TUNE)

ADVENT

7. 6. 7. 6. D. With Refrain.
Hill Bourne

If. i'. Skcjfinyton

J=10(5. Re-joicc, re-joice, be-Iiev-ers! And let yourlightsap-pearjThe eve-ning is ad-

/J- b*-m -t- -t- -2: -fr "2"
-ff- J I

f==P=f=F=

plig^pppipi!=Ei^Si
vanc-ing. And dark - er night is near. The P. idegroom is a-ris-ing, And

5

cr I dim .11 I

soon He will draw nigh: Up !pray,and watchand wrestle I At midnight comesthe cry.

dim. ^ ^ JL' .0^

i
Ukfiuiv. Koiccs trt unison.

4

;e- joice, re- joice, be - liev - ers! And let your lights ap - pear;

— :31^g^|P=l^l=f|^||
.\-.\tKN'.The eve-ning is ad - van-cing. And dark -er night is near

'^•=L|'3f=i~r=^T-r-f=-'-P- r-r-
sr



44 (FIRST TUNE)

ADVENT

L. M.
Winchester, New

Crasaeliua

J=80. On Jor-dan's bank the Bap-tist's cry An-noun-ces that the Lord is nigh;

A-wake, and hearken for he brings Glad ti - dings of the King of kings. A-men,

I

/ J ,^

-r

tnf2 Then cleansed beevery Christian breast, mfi Toheal the sick stretch out Thine hand,

And furnished for so great a Ouest ;

Yea, let us each our hearts prepare

For Christ to come and enter there.

/ 3 For Thou art our Salvation, Lord,

Our Refuge and our great Reward :

dim Without Thy grace we waste away,

Like flowers that wither and decay.

And bid the fallen sinner stand

;

cr Once more upon Thy people shine,

And fill the world with love divine.

/ 5 All praise, eternal Son, to Thee,

Whose Advent set Thy people free;

Whom with the Father we adore,

And Holy Ghost for evermore.

C. Coffin: Tr. J. Chandler

(SECOND TUNE1 L. M.
Litton

G. ISurtler

J=84. On Jor-dan's bank the Bap-tist's cry An -nounces that the Lord is nigh;

- •^

-r- -r-»-ti-H !

—

h—

I

I I r 1

z±^ l-lp^

i^^^pppiii^iiiPiP
A-wake,andheark-en, for he brings, Glad ti-dingsof theKing of kings. A-men,



ADVENT

4^ (FIRST TUNE)

fz

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Vent Emmandbl. No, 1

Ancient Plain Song

4 = 91. O come, O come, Em - man - u - el, And ran-som C3.p-tive Is - ra-el;

Thatmournsin lone- ly ex ile here, Un -til the Son of God ap-pear.

Re-joice! Rejoice!Em -man - u - el Shallcometothee, O Is - ra-el! A-men.

w/i O come. Thou Rod of Jesse, free

Thine own from Satan's tyranny;
From depths of hell Thy people save,

cr And Rive them victory o'er tlie prave.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Enimainiel
Shall come to tliee, O Israel I

m/3 0 come. Thou Day-Spring, conic and
cheer

Onr spirits by Thine Advent here;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of niglit,

And death'sdark shadows put to flight.

ff Rejoice ! Rejoice I Einmanncl
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

m/4 0 come. Thou Key of David, come.
And open wide our heavenly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high.
And close the path to misery.

ff Reji>icc! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

ni/5 O come, O come, Thou Lord of
might!

Who to Thy tribes, ou Sinai's height.
In ancient times didst give the law,
In clond. and majesty, and awe.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee. () Israel!

Tr. J. M. NenU

This Iiymn may be suiiR In Harmonv tliioiighoiil, or the fust four lines of each verse In U.visoN,
and tlie last two lines In Hakmow

Or where the eliaracter of the choir permits, the llrst four lines o( each verse may be sung In
UKigON: — The Isl ami Sth verses hy nil Ihr >.ii,iii r!t : \\v 2111I verse, hy frmnlr vnirm nlnnf ; the iRlril
verse, hy /<oi/s' roirrs oinnr; the 4th verse by mni's i nlrrs nhmr. The last two lines ol each verse are
to be sung in Harmony by all the blngers, and the congregatton.



45 (SECOND TUNE)

ADVENT

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Vein Emmanuel, No. 2
C. Oounod

• = 114. O come, O come,Em-man - u - el, And ran- som cap -live Is - ra-el,

^igggiSifipiii^i

That mourns in lone- ly

1
ex ile here, Un - til the Son of God ap-pear.

Ke-joice! Re-joicel Emmanu-el Shall cometo thee.O Is-ra-el! A-men.

m/2 O come, Thou Rod of .Tesse, free

Thine own from Satan's tyranny;

From depths of hcU Thy people save,

cr -Vnd give them victory o'er tlic grave.

ff Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

jh/4 0 come. Thou Key of David, come.

And open wide our heavenly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,

And close the path to misery.

ff Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

m/3 O come, Tliou Day-Spring, come and i)i/5 O come, O come, Thou Lord of

cheer

Our spirits by Thine Advent here;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And deatli'sdark shadows put to flight.

Jf Rejoice 1 Rejoice ! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

might!

Wlio to rhy tribes, on Sinai's height.

In ancient times didst give the law.

In cloud, and majesty, and awe.

/f Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel

!

Tb. J. M. NeaU



46
ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.
Salvator amicus

C. //(rs<

^—

*

—*—*—^-F^—K—^— l-B

—

—»-p-^—8—g—

I

»»/• r

J= 76 O'er the dis - tant mountains break-ing Comes the red-dening dawn o£ day;

Rise, my soul, from sleep a - wa-king. Rise, and sing, and watch, and pray;

rre/ 2 0 Thou long-expected I weary
Waits my anxious soul for Thee,

p Life is dark, and earth is dreary,

Where Thy light I do not see;

0 my Saviour,

When wilt Thou return to me ?

tnfZ Nearer is my soul's salvation,

cr Spent the night, the day at hand;
mp Keep me in my lowly station,

Watching for Thee, till I stand,

O niy Saviour,

In Thy bright, Thy promised land,

mf 4 With my lamp well trimmed and burning,

Swift to hear and slow to roau),

cr Watching for Tiiy glad returning

To restore me to my home.

/ Come, my Saviour,

Thou hast promised: quickly come.

J. S. D. Monaell
61



AJiVSST

(FIRST TONK)
C M

Bristol

J = 82. Hark ! the glad sound ! the Sav - iour comes. The Sav - iourprom-ised long:

Let ev - "ry heart pre-pare a throne.And ev - 'ry voice a song. A - men.

J—fj—?—a

—

•^-vf.~~r*-*-f=f.^t—•—* * 1?^-3^
4^

/ 2 He comes, the prisoners to release.

In Satan's bondage held

:

The gates of brass before Him burst.

The iron fetters yield.

/ 3 He comes, from thickest ftlms of vice

To clear the mental ray.

And on the eyes oppressed with night

To pour celestial day.

(SECOND TUNE)

I I

/) 4 He comes, the broken heart to bind.

The bleeding soul to cure:

And with the treasures of His grace
To enrich the humble poor.

/ 6 Our glad Hosannas. Prince of Peace,

Thy welcome shall proclaim:

ff And heaven's eternal arches ring

With Thy beloved Name.
p. Doddridge

St Saviour
F. G. Baker

0

4-

# = 86. Hark ! the glad sound ! the Sav - iour comes. The Sav - iour prom-ised long

:

T r m
2Ht

I

Let ev - 'ry heart pre -pare athrone.And ev- ry voice a song.

-» -•- « -f- -p- -0- -0- , -9-

A -MEN.



48 (FIRST TUNE^

ADVENT

8. 7. 8. 7.
Stcttoard

//. L Hassleri?)

—
P
—-ir-ri-^—1^—«|— T-* '

#=84.Come,Thou long ex - pect - ed Je - sus, l$orn to ^el Thy peo-ple free;

^f ^ . >• m •- ^ -f^

r

"ease us; Let lis find ourFrom our fears and sins re -lease us; Let us find our rest in Thee. A-men.

to/" 2 Israel's strength and consolation, Jn/'i Borji Thy |)oo()le to deliver,

Hope of all the earth Thou art; liorn a cliild, and yet a King,

I cr Dear desire of every nation, Born lo reign in us for ever,

Joy of every hmging heart Now 'I'hy gracious kingdom bring.

p 4 By Thine own etern;il Spiril,

Rule ill all our lu'uris alone.

(T By Thine all-siiiruieni merit,

RuibC us to Thy glorious throne.

C. Ifr.'lrij

(SECOND TUNE)

m]

8. 7. 8. 7.

Rathbdn
J Conkey

loO.Coiiie.Thou long ex - peel - ed Je - sus, Born to set Thy peo pie freej

9t3
- Jl 1—

r

From our fears and sins re -lease us; Let us find our rest in TLee. A-mkn.
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50
^ Piu lento.

CHRISTMAS

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
Barnbv

J. Bamby

f r I I J
W= 112. Come hrth- er, ye faith - ful, Tri - uniph- ant - ly sing! Come, see in the

rJ-•5>--

9«

man - ger The angels' dread King ! To Belh-le-hem hast-enWith Joy - ful ac
-0- m -»- -0- -0- r~J -#- -m-

cord

!

mi
K

t-8-

'a'
O come ye, come hith - er, O ye, come

I 1 Org. ^-

hith - er, 0
-try

come ye, come hith-er to wor- ship the Lonl. A - MKN.

in/ 2 True Son of the Father.

He comes from the skies;

p To be born of a Virgin

He doth not despise,

cr To Bethlehem hasten, etc.

p 3 Hark ! hark lo the angels I

All singing in lieav'n,

"To God in the highest

All glory be given !

"

cr To Bethlehem hasten, etc

The tunc un the preceding page may tie used

/ 4 To Thoe. then. O .lesn.

This (lay of Thy birth,

Be glory and honour

Throiii^h heaven and earth;

True Godhead Incarnate I

Omnipotent Word

!

O come, let iis hasten,

O come, let iis haMleu.

O come, let us hasten

To worship the I^ord!

Ta. A. VatuiaU
If preferred.
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51 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7.

CHIilSTMAS

7. D. With Refrain.
Mendelssohn
Mendeiasohn

J=90.nark!thelier-al(l-an-gels sing Glo-ry to the newborn King; Peace on earth, anil

mer-cy mild, God and sin-nersrec- on -cil'd ! Joy-ful all ye na-tions, rise,

Jointhe tri-umphof the skies; With th'an-gel-ic host proclaim Christ is born in

4. X i -A. ^ ^- , 1/
r r r-r t ^-

—

I

I?eth-le-heni Hark ! the herald -an-gelssing Glo-ry to the newborn King. A-mkn.

^

i_—F—I—o-'—^ r-P '— 4=F-^-"-|

—

f>
' Organ Pedal.

/3 Christ, by hiirlicsl heaven adored;
Christ, the evcrtasiiiif; Lord;

dim Late in time behold llim come.
Offspring of the Virgin's womb.

p 4 Veiled \n flesh the Godhead see;

Hail the Incarnate Deity,

fr IMeased as Man with man to dwell;
Jesus, our Emmanuel I

68

m/5 Mild He lay.s His glory by,

RoVn that man no more may die.

Born to raise the sons of earth.

Born to give them second birtii.

cr 6 Risen with healing in His wings,
Liijlit and life to all He brings,

/ Hail, the Sun of Rii;liteonsiiess

!

Hail, the heaven-born I'rinceof Peace 1

C. y/eslcy



CHRISTMAS

5 1 (SECOND TUNE ) 7. 7. 7. 7. D. With Refrain DykJ''^

d=90. Hark I the her -aid an -gels sing

J'i t: ^ ^ J
Glo-ry to the new-horn Klngl

ip=p: 5^ =5=T
J

Peace on earth, and merpymlld, God and sin - ners rec - on-ciled ! Joj'-ful,all ye

na - tions.rlse. Join the trl-umph of the skies; With th' angel -Ic host pro-claim

r
r"Q I J J J~rJ -I l^-t—.- 1—J r-r—z—-I

Christ is born in • Beth - le - hem Christ is born in fieth - le - hem!

r._,. . 1... -u — .1— /-•i„ .„ jiew-bornKingl A-men.llark'the her-ald an-g'els sipg Glo-ry to the new-born KingI A-men.

//. . * -» , - . .i-i* t p



52 (FfRST TtTNE)

CHRISTMAS

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.
CoRDE Natus, No. I

Ancient Mtlody

SI= 50. 01 the Farther's love be - got - ten, Ere the worlds he - gan to be,

He the Al-pha and 0 - me - ga. He the source, the end - ing He,

• « z

Of the things that are, that have been.

r—r-^r

r r
And that fu ture years shall

ill

Ev - er-more and ev - cr - more!
dim

mm]
mj'2 0 that ever-blessf-d birthday, i»/ 4 Thee let age. and Thee let manhood.

When the Virsin, full of grace. Thee let choirs of infants sing;
By the Holy Ghost conceiving, Thee the matrons and the virgins.

Bare the Saviour of our race; Ami the cliildrcn answering:
And that Child, the world's Redeemer, lA't their guileless song re-echo.
First displayed His sacred face. And their heart its praises bring.
Evermore and evermore! Evermore and evermore!

/3 Praise Him, O ye heaven of heavens!
Praise Him, angels in tlie height!

Every power and every virtue
Sing the praise of God aright:

Let no tongue of ni:iu be silent.

Let each heart and voice unite,

Evermore and evermore!

6S

/5 Christ, to Tliee with God the Father.
And, O Holy Ghost, to 'J'liee,

Hymn and chant an<l high thanksgiving.
And unwearied praises be:

Honour, glory, .and dominion,
And eternal victory,
.Evermore and evermore!

A. C. Prudentiiis: Til. J. M. Xcalc and //. 1)'. /taker



CHRISTMAS.

52 (SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

CORDE Natus, No. 2
J/. Smart

J=82.

M 1 J-
:t-—

— *—

«

^*—* a—

•

Of the Fa-ther's Love be -got -ten, Ere the worlds be- gan to be.

He the Al-pha and 0-nie-ga, the source, the end - ing He,
ft -t- (2—

Of the things that are, that have been. And that fu-ture years shall see,^ -j^ ^
-V—^—»—t:—^—rtr-t—V—• >>— L.' l-l la 1 1

--g:L_-C-_f_]

ih/2 0 that ever-blessfed birthday.

When the Virgin, full of grace.

By the Holy Ghost conceiving.

Bare the Saviour of our race;

And that Child, the world's Redeemer,
First displayed His sacred face.

Evermore and evermore!

/ 3 Praise Him, 0 ye heaven of heavens!
Praise Him, angels in the height!

Every power and every virtue ,

Sing the praise of God aright:

Let no tongue of man be silent.

Let each heart and voice unite.

Evermore and evermore!

m/4 Thee let age, and Thee let manhood.
Thee let choirs of infants sing;

Thee the matrons and the virgins.

And the children answering:

Let their guileless song re-echo.

And their heart its praises bring.

Evermore and evermore!

f 5 Christ, to Thee with God the Father.

And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,

Hymn and chantand high thanksgiving,

Anil unwearied praises be:

Honour, glory, and dominion.

And eternal victory,

Evermore and evermore

!

A. C. ITudetUiua: Ti. J. M. NcalcAud 11. W. Baker
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CHRISTMAS

P. M AVI80M
V. Avlson

: lOG.Shout Ibeglad tid-iugs,ex - ult-ing-ly sing,

/
Je- ru - sa-lcm triumphs, Mes-si-ah is King;

111 I ^1 1 N>

'1 Si - on.lhe mar-vel-lous sto - ry be tcll-ing.Tbe Son of the Highest, How iliw-ly His birth ! The
2. Tell how He Cometh ; from nation to na-tion The he;irt-cheering news let the earth ech-o round : How
3. Mortals, your homage be grate-lul-ly bringing, And sweet let the gladsome ho-saii- na a - rise: Vc

_"(?_7_r-r-T—T"-r f-rT-'- m-fi—w , »i—t-r:-:?:"—Ti-,

I—iva«-"iH— I—^—

d

|-gv'^-^-i^q-ai-.-g-#

licpcal IsC Chorus.^

^1

brightest arch-an - gel in glo-ry ex - cell-ing,Tfe stoops to rc-decm thee, He reigns up-on earth:

free to the faith-inl He of- ferssal - va-tion,His peo- pie with jny cv-er- last- ing are crowned,

an-gels, the full Al-le-Iu-ia be sing-ing; One cho-rus re-sound thro' the earth and the skies.

Chorux after the last verse.—^^-j

—

]—j-0-^^— '
1— —I

—

Shout the glad tidings, ex - nit- ing-ly sing Jc - ni - sa-lem triumphs, Mcs»

r-r-r

—t-

i
ril.

<^7^ 1

I I

ah .is King, Mes - si - ah is King,

-•
-f-

••- •-#- -•• -5>-

I

Mes - si - ah is King

19-

--Oz:

70
If. MiihleiUjcrg
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IE

CHRISTMAS

C. M. D.
Gabriel

ill
r T-

J =!K). While shepherds watch'd their llocks by night, All seat -ed on the ground,

mf
I ^. ^ - -1^ -#- -

4* "T T

-i

cr^
—

1

The an - gel of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - round.
cr

-b— (

'-I
^1

1 F=F

_J_l,_j_3_^_L« jC=._l_S_Lf_f_|,_^ 1

''Fear not,'* said he,

mf
for migh-ty dread Had seized their troub -led mind;

fii

Jlad ti - dings of great joy I bring To you and all man-kind." A-men.

r—r—1—r—T—I
^ '

-P-^^—^ ti-^'-c-t--'-'

7n/3 "To yon, in Pavid's town, this day
la l)orn of David's line.

The Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord

;

And this shall be the sign :

mf 4 "The heavenly Babe you there shall

nnd
To liuman view displayed.

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands,
And in a manger laid."

m/5 Thus spake the seraph; and forth-
with

cr Appeared a shining throng
Of angels praising God, who thns

Addressed their joyful .song

/r. "All glory be to God on high,
dim And to the earth be peace; [men
cr Good-will henceforth from heaven to

/ Begin and never cease."

N. TaU
n
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54 (SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

St. Martin's
»f. Tansur

J=80.WhiIesliep-herds watch'd their flocks by night. All seat - ed on tliegrouiid,

I
N r ^

1

I

The an -gel of camedown.Andglo - ry shone a>-round. A -men.
cr

M I g—rl-g-^lg-

w/2 " Fear not," said he, for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind ;

"(ilad tidings of great joy 1 bring
To you and all mankind.

iH/3"Toyou, in David's town, this day
Is born of David's line.

The Saviour. Who is Chri.st the Lord
,

And this shall be the sign :

/(/•I "Theheav'nly Rabe yon there shall find
To human view displayed.

(FIIiST TUNE)

fning

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands.
And in a manger laid."

)»/,'> Thiis spake the seraph: and forthwith
cr Appeare<I a shining throng

Of angels praising (Jod. who thus
Addressed their joyful song:

/ r. "All glory be to fJod on high,
(/(HI And to the earth be peace

;

f r Good-will henceforth from heav'n tomen
/ Begin and never cease."

H. Tale

St. Ar.NEH
J. B. Dykes

TT
of night Comeheav'n'srae'

-= P

Iq - dious strains.

Where wild Ju - de •

-J 1_*J__^—*__<9^

I I

72

Her sil - ver-nian - tied plains. A - men.

-4-



55 (SECOND TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

C. JI. D. EPtPHAKY
£. J. Hopkins

r r-T-
W = 90. Calm on

EES

the list-'ning ear of niKht Comehear'n'sma- lo - dions strains.

i

ver -man-tied plains.Where wild Ju -de a stretch-es far Her sil

2. Ce - les - tial choirs from courts a - bove Shed sa-cred gla-ries there;

And an - gels, with their spark-ling lyres, Makema -Cic on the air.geis, wun ineir sparK-ui; A-MBH.

1
if 3 The answering bills of Palestine / 5 "Glory to God !

" the sounding skies

Send back the glad reply ; Loud with their aathems ring,

cr And greet, from all their holy heights, p "Peace to the earth, good-will to men.
The day-Spring from on high. From heaven's eternal King!"

1/4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee mf 6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem 1

There coraes a holier calm. The Saviour now Is bom : [plains

cr And Sharon waves. In solemn praise. More bright on Bethlehem's Joyoos
Her silent groves of palm. Breaks the first Christmas mom

K. H. Stars
W



(FIRST TUNE)

CHRISTMAS

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10,
Yorkshire

J. H'ainwriffht

ti-dings first be -gun Of

y» ^1' (g-

God in - car-nateand the Vir - gin's Son.

Ymw
A-MKN.

74

m/2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told.

Who heard the angelic herald's voice " Behold,

I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth

To you and all the nations upon earth

:

This day hath God fulfilled His promised word,

This'day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord."

m/3 He spake; and straightway the celestial choir

cr In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire'

The prai.ses of redeeming love they sang,

/ And heaven's whole arch with alleluias rang:

God's highest glory was their anthem still,

dim Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will.

mf 4 To Bethlehem straight the happy shepherds ran,

dim To see the wonder God had wrought for man •

And found, with Joseph and the blessed maid.



c^rnTST^fAs

Her Son, fhfi Saviour, in a manger laid:
cr Amazed the wondrous story they proclaim.

The earliest heralds of the Saviour's name.

mf 5 Let us, like these Kood shepherds, then employ
Oursratefiil voices to proclaim the joy;
Trace we the liahe. Who hath retrieved our loss,
From His poor niant;erto His bitter Cross;
Treading His steps, assisted by His grace.
Till man"s first lieavenly state again takes place.

cr <> Then may we hope, the angelic thrones among,
/ To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song;

He, th.at was born upon this joyful day.
Around us all His glory shall display:
Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing
Of angels and of angel-men the King.

J. lii/rom

(SECOND TUNE)

-4
10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10

. —I- —(. * M ^

C'mtisTiANS. Awake
//. /,•. l-\tUer

lis. Christians,a-wake,

-J» 1
1

sa^lute the hap-py morn \Vhere- on the Sa viour of man-

<r—

5=
i3

I

an - gels chant-ed from a- bove; With them the joyful ti-dings

^-r>-*— F-r^S'— ^—r% S—r»— -i ^ r>3--i ^—r—l—

—

'- d * i
'

Which hosts of

I

r Vcisc 3. God's liich
Verse 5. Tread
Verse 6. Saved

est
in(! His steps
by His love

be-giin Of God in - car-nate and the Vir- gin's Son. A-mkn.first

76



U IHST TUNE)

cirniSTyfAS

7. 7. 7. 7. With Refrain

-J.

H • M ^h-l 1
1— I—

^

« 1
—*

1- — '-L • • «>—

•

00. Sing, O sing, thi-s hloss - cd morn; Un - to us a Child is born.

Hr.ATni.AND3
//. .Smart.

.j_ ._J_J

—

P I

giv'n, God Ilim-selt

gr:|Jf=Sj

—J to S>—

I

K—|-a»— tr

morn, Je - sus Christ to

—•-•— —•—

•

is born. ArMEN.

•m/ 2 God of God, and Light of Light,

Comes with mercies infinite,

Joining in a wondrous plan

Heaven to earth, and God to man.

Sing, O sing, etc.

mf 3 God with ns, Emmanuel,

Deigns for ever now to dwell;

He on Adam's fallen race

Sheds the fulness of His grace.

cr Sing, 0 sing, etc.

mf 4 God comes down that man may rise,

cr Lifted by Him to the skies;

Christ is Son of Man that we
Sons of God in Him may be.

Sing, 0 sing, etc.

wf/ 5 O renew us, Lord, we pray,

With Thy Spirit day by day,

That we ever one may be

With the Father and with Thee.

/ Sing, 0 sing, etc.

C. Wordsworth



(SECOND TUNE)

CHRISTUAS

7. 7. 7. With Refrain.
Blessed Mork

f. F. Roper

Christ to - day

mf 2 God of God, and Li-lit of Light,

Comes with mercies infinite.

Joining in a wondrous plan

Heaven to eartli, and God to man.

Sing, 0 .sing, etc.

mp 3 God with us, Emmanuel,
Deigns for ever now to dwell;

He on Adam's fallen race

Sheds the fulness of His grace.

cr Sing, 0 sing, etc.

mf 4 God comes down that man may rise,

cr Lifted by Him to the skies;

Christ is Son of Man that we
Sons of God in Him may be.

Sing, 0 sing, etc.

mf 5 O renew ns, Lord, we pray,

With Thy Spirit day by day,

That we ever one may be

With the Father and with Thee.

/ Sing, 0 sing, etc.

C. Wordsworth
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CURTSTMAS

(FIRST TUNE)
7. 6. 8. G. U.

-i-

Bethlf.hem
J. BarnOy

3r

or.. O lit - tie town ot Beth - le- hem! IIow still we see thee lie;

,
I

, - I I I J I I I

;ep Th

thy dark streets shin - eth last - ing Liylif,

The hopes and fears of all the years Are met
0>-

in thee to - night. A-Mi;\.

-ry-

I

2 For Christ is born of Mary,

And gathered all above.

While mortals sleep, the angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

/ O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth!

And praises sing to God the King
And peace to men on earth.

iM/> 3 Ilow silently, how silently.

The wondrous gift is given

!

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of His heaven.

78

jt No ear may hear Ilis coming,

But in this world of sin.

Where meek souls will receive II ini still.

The dear Christ enters in.

m/ 4 O holy Child of Bethlehem!

Descend to us, we pray

;

f r Cast out our sin, and enter in.

Be born in us to-day.

/ We hear the Christmas angels

The great glad tidings tell

;

O come to us, abide with us.

Our Lord Emmanuel

!

thUlkyi lirooks
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CHRISTMAS

7. 6. 8. 6. D.
St. Louis

L. U. Redner

m
# = 96. O lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem ! How still we see thee lie

;

-\—

r

A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si lent stars go by;

cr

Yet in thy .dark streets shi - neth The ev - er 'rlast-icg Light;

--
^4

-i^ -SI-

Thehopesand fears of _ all the years Are met in thee to-night.. A-mkk.

tnf 1 For Christ is born of Mary,
And gatlK^red all above,

While mortals .sleep, thp angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

/ O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth I

And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth.

rnp 3 How silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is given!

So God Imparts to human hearts

The blessings of His heaven.

p No ear may hear His coming.

But in this world of sin.

Where meek souls will receiveHim still.

The dear Christ enters in.

m/4 O holy Child of Bethlehem!
Descend to us, we pray

;

CT Cast out our sin, and enter in.

Be born in us to-day.

/ We hear the Chrictmas angels.

The great glad tidings tell

;

0 come to u.s, abide with us.

Our Lord Emmanuel I

' rhtlltps Brooks

79



(FIRST TUNE)

CHKISTMAH

C. M. D.
Carol

K. S. miita

grarCious King;"

The world in sol -emn still-ness lay To hear the an- gels sing. A - ME^f.

mf 2 Still through the cloven skies they come.

With peaceful wings unfurled;

And still their heavenly music tloats

O'er all the weary world:

dim Above its sad and lowly plains

They bend on hovering wing.

And ever o'er its Babel sounds

p The blessed angels sing.

p 3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load,

Whose forms are bending low.

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow 1

80

cr Look now, for glad and golden hours

Come swiftly on the wing:
iliin 0 rest beside the weary road,

pp And hear the angels sing.

vifi For lo! the days are hastening on.

By prophets seen of old.

When with the ever-circling years,

Shall come the time foretold, [own
/When the new heaven and earth shall

The Prince of Peace their King,

And the whole world send back thesong

Which now the angels sing.

E. H. Seara



CUniSTMAS

C. M. D.
ParucE OF Peace59 (SECOND TUNE)

» ' ' 1 "
I

J — 80. It tame up -on the midnight filear. That glo-rious song of old . . . Kmm

an- gelsbendlngnear the earth.To touch Uinirharpsof gold ;Peaceontheearth,BOod-

poco Tall. ,

i

will to men, From Heaven'.'iall - gra^cious King; . . TheworM in sol- eiiiii

-L I I—I- 1 1

;-3.

still-ness lay. To hearthoan -gclssiiiK.TohearthH an - gelssing.

-r-

MKN.

i .1 i

III/ 2 .Still throuKti the cloven sk ies they come,
With peHieful wiiK^s unfurled:

And still tlieir heavenly music (loats
O'er all ttie weary world .

iliiii Above its .sad and lowly jjlains

They hend on hovering wing.
And ever o'er its liabel .sounds

p The blessed angels sing.

p 3 O ye, beneath life's crnshiiig load.
Whose forms are liendlng low.

Who toil along the clinitiing way
With painful steps and .slow I

cr Look now, for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing:

() rest b(!SidH the weary road,
pp And hear the angels sing.

d/ 4 For lo! the days are hastening on,
liy priipliets .seen of old.

When with tin" ever-circlini,' years,
.Shall conie. the time foretold, [own

/When the new heaven and earth shall
The I'rince tif Peace llieir King.

And the whole world send back thesong
Which now the angels sing.

A'. //. Aelira
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6o
CHRISTMAS

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. BEOENT SqUARK
Stnart

-#-

: 100. An - geU £rom the realms o£ glo

k r—I
'—

r

ry, Wing your flight o'er all the earth;

Ye, who sang ere - a - tion's sto - ry,

•r 1
1

>Jow pro-claim Mes - si - ah's birth

:

1? -^-t==u^J

^ip^iiifirt^piiiiii
Come and wor-ship,Comeandwor-shi|), Wor-ship Christ the new-born King. A-mkn.

mf 2 Shepherds iq the field abiding,

Watching o'er your flocks by night;

God with man is now residing,

Yonder sliincs the infant-light

:

/ Come and worship,

f Worship Ciirist, the new-born King.

mf 3 Sages, leave your contemplations;

Brighter visions beam afar:

Seek the great Desire of nations,

Ve have seen His natal star:

cr Come and worship,

y Worship Christ, the uew-born King.

mf 4 Saints before the altar bending,

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In II is temple shall appear:

cr Come and worship,

y Worship Christ, the new-born King.
J. Mfnitijotnery



6i ( FIRST TUNE)

CUniSTMAS

8. 7. 8. 7.

Hoi-Y Voices
a. J. Cecr

# = 100. Hark! wliat mean those ho - ly voio-es Sweet-Iy sound-iiig thro' the skies?

Lo!th'aa-geI - io host re - joic- es, Heav'n-ly Al - le - lu - ias rise. A-men.

cri i J I II ^-

m/2 Listen to the wondrous story.

Which they chant in hymns of joy —
"Glory in tlie highest, glory 1

Glory be to God most high!

p 3 "Peaceon earth, good-willfroraheaven.

Reaching far as man i» found

;

cr Souls redeemed and sins forgiven,

/ Loud our golden harps shall sound.

/ 4 "Christ is born; the great Anointed!

Heaven and earth His praises sing!

0 receive Whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest, and King!

Ill/ 5 " Hasten, mortals, to adore Him
;

Learn His name to magnify,

tr Till in heaven ye sing before Him,

Glory be to God most high !"



(FIRST TUNE)
0. T). fi. 5.D. With "Refrain.

Valour
A. H. Maun

0= 112. From the Eastern inountains,Pre3sina on they come.Wise men in theii wis - Uora

I

I-

To H is hum-ble home ; Stirr'd by deep de - vo - tion, Has-ting from a - far,

Ev - er journeying on-ward, Gui-ded by a star. Light of light that shi-neth

Kre the worlds be-gan, Draw Thou near.and light-en Ev-'ryheartof man. Amen.

.41

Bag* -4:

^" -»- . -•- -«>-

2 There their Lord and Saviour
Meek and lowly lay.

Wondrous Light that led them
Onward on their way,

cr Ever now to lighten
Nations from afar,

/ As they journey homeward
Hy that guidiiit; Star.

/ Light of Light, etc.

p 3 Thou Who in a nianeer
Once hast lowly lain.

/ Who dosi now in glory
O'er all kingdom!) reign.

mf Gather in the heathen,
Who in lands afar

Ne'er have seen the brightness
Of Thy guiding Star.

/ Light of Light, etc.

Tuf 4 Gather io the outcasts.
All who've gone astray.

Throw Thy radiance o'er them,)
(iuide them on their way,

Those who never knew Thee,
Those who've wandered far,

cr Lead them by the brightness
Of Thy guiding Star.

/ Light of Light, etc.



EPIPffANT

p 5 Onward tlirough the darkness

Of the lonely night,

cr Shinin? still before them
V^ith Thy kindly light,

mf Guide them, Jew and Gentile,

Ilomeward from afar.

Young and old together.

By Thy guiding Star:—
/ Light of Light, etc.

cr 6 Until every nation.

Whether bond or free,

'Neath Thy starlit banner,

Jesu, follows Thee
O'er the distant mountains

ff To that heavenly home.
Where no sin nor sorrow
Evermore shall come.

/ Light of Light, etc.

C. Hiring

62 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 5. ti. 5. D. With Refrain.

Staj<ton.
A. W. Hamilton-Gell

0-- U2.From the Eastern monn-taias,Prese-ing on they come,Wise men in their wis-dom

-\—b-r

II

=<f=P

To His hum-ble home ; Stirr'd by deep de vo- tion, Has -ting from a - far,

-(9- _

P
Ev- erjo<irneying on-ward, Guid-ed by a star. Light of Light that shi-neth

/



KPIPIIA N y

8. 7. a. 7.

Stcttcard
II. I.. Ilussler (*)

63

J 84. Earth has ma- ny a no-ble ci - ty; Beth-leheni,thou (lost all ex - eel:'

"••^_« , _ _ . i • • t f--
4t

Out of thee the Lord from hea-ven Came to rule His Is - ra - el. A-men

f2 Fairer than the sun at morning
Was the Slar that told His hirth,

To the worlil its (Jod annoiincing
Seen in tlo.slily form on earth.

tnj'i Eastern s.icos at 1 1 is cradle
Make (ihlatioMS rich and rare;

Sec theJD Kive. in deep devotion,
Oold. and frankinr^nse, and myrrh.

mf i Sacred Kifts of mystic meaning.
Incense doth their God disclose,

fr Gold the King of kings proclainieth,
(Ihn Myrrh His .sepulchre foreshows.

/5 .I^su, Whom the Gentiles worshii)ped
At Thy glad Epiphany,

Unto Thee, with God the Father

J !iO. When from the

And the Spirit, glory be.
A. C. t'rudetUius

L. M.

Tr. E. Casu nll

Hopkins
E. a. Monk

East the wise men came.Led by

J'
Star of

J'
Ueth-le - hem,

vero Of gold and frank -in - cease SDd.iiiThe gifts they broaght to Je - sas were Of gold and frank -in - cease SDd.iiiyrrb.

J. A

A-MEN.

/2 Bright gold of Ophir, passing fine,

Proclaims a Kin;^; of royal line;

For Oavid's son in David's town.
Is born the heir of David's crown.

n</ 3 The incense-clouds, with fragrance rare,

The presence of a God declare;

Lol kings in adoration fall.

For Mary's Son is Lord of all.

86

dimi Themyrrh.with bitter taste.foreshows
A lite of sorrows, wounds and woes;—

p The deadly cup, that overran
With anguish for the Son of Man.

m/5 Our gold- upon Thine altar lies

,

Our prayers to Thee, as incense, rise;

p Accept as myrrh our tears and sighs:
cr O King, O God, O Sacrifice.

J. H. Bopkint



KriPlIANY

65
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

DlX
C. Kocher

rin.M_Jf . ^
I

,„J J 1—,

^1
I = tw. As with glad-ness men ot old

^^-^r_f-T-8—t"—r* S J— f • r# *
,

-*- -j- -Si-

Dill the giiid-ing star be- hold;

As with joy they hail'd its light, Lea<I-iiig on- ward, beam-ing bright;

11 > uII K

So most grarcious Lord, may "we Ev-er-morebe led to Thee.

I

A -MEN.

:f=S=f,

to/2 As witli joyful Steps they sped

To that lowly iTiaiif;cr-I)C(1

;

Tlierc to bciul the kiicc before

lliiii Wliiiiii licavoii and carlli

cr So raay we witli willing feet [adore;

Ever seek the mercy-scat,

w/3 As tlify offerod f^ifts most rare

At that mangur rude and bare;

So may wc with Iioly joy,

Pure and free from sin's alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring-,

Christ! to Thee our heavenly King

pi Holy JesusI every day

Keep us ill the narrow way;

cr And, when earthly things are past,

Bring our ransomed souls at last

m/Wherc tlicy need no star to guide,

Wlicrc no clouds Tliy glory hide.

fb In the lieavcnly country bright.

Kecd tlicy no created light;

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown,

Thou its Snn which goes not down,

^Tiiere for ever may we sing

Alleluias to our King.

If. C OiT

87



66 (FIRST TnNE>

EPirnANi

n. 10. 11. 10.

Briohtf.st ANn Best
Atcmtclssohn

z
1 —a-Lsi #—J-

:zfr.

i
= 104.' Bright-est and best of the sons ol the morning. Dawn on our dark-noss.and

lend us Thine aid ; Star ot the East, the ho - ri - zon a -

' ' -/^ --t
I " I

dorn - ing. Guide where our in - fant Ke- deem - er is laid. A- MEN.

^

r-r-

7> 2 Cold on Ilis cradle the dew-drops arc shining,

Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall;

cr Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.

fn/ 3 Shall we not yield Him, in costly devotion,

Odors of Edom, and ofTerings divine,

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean.

Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ?

p 4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation.

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure;

cr Richer by far is the heart's adoration,

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

to/ 5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning.

Dawn on our darkuess, and lend usThine aid;

cr Star of the East, the horizon adorning.

Guide where our iufaut Redeemer is laid.

Je, /fetor

88



66 (SECOND TUNE)

EPIPHANY

11. 10. 11. 10.

ORrENT
C. Gounod

lOj.Bright-est and' best of the sons of the morn-ing, Dawn, on our

-i—r—

r

jLl*nJ=|i=FrJ=:j:
:J=J:

J.

Hir
dark-ness, and lend us Thine aid: Star of the East, the ho -ri - zon a-

I

-4-
r

dorn

—
ins.

1-^ r
I

Guide where our in - fant Ke - deemer is laid. A-MEN.

(THIRD TUNE)

4_
11. 10. 11. 10.

mm -J—^-
— fi*—#—

.a

-z>-

MopyiNG Star
/*. Hnrding

V=104. Bri;;ht-est and best of the sons of the morn- ing, Dawn on our

—
* —^—^—fg-

—

»—f-y-f̂—

F

r—r- mi

dark - ness. and lend us Thine aid: Star of the East, the ho ri - zon a-

IS



EPIPHANY

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. Edwabd
C. SteggaU

(FIRST TUNE)

:94. Songs of thank -ful-ness and praise Je - su. Lord, to Thee we raise,

Man -

mf
fest - ed by the Star. To the sa - ges from a - far

;

-f
4=

i
Branch of roy - al Da^ vid's stem In Thy birth at Beth - le - hem

;

An-themsbe to Thee ad-dressed, God In Man made man - i - fest. A -men.

)ii/2 Manifest at Jordan's stream.
Prophet, I'riest, and King .supreme;
And at Cana, wedding-guest,
In Thy Godhead manifest;
Manifest in power divine.
Changing water into wine;

/ Anthems be to Thee addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

i)i/3 Manifest in making whole
Palsied limbs and fainting soul;
Manifest in valiant light.

Quelling all the devil's mights
Manifest in gracious will.

Ever bringing Kood from ill;

J Anthems be to Thee addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

p 4 Sun and moon shall darkened be.

Stars shall fall, the heavens shall Hee;
cr Christ will then like lightning shine,

AH will see His glorious sign :

/ All will then the trumpet hear;
dim All will see the Judge appear;
cr Thou by all wilt be. confessed,
/ God in Man made manifest.

mf 5 Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord,
Present in Thy holy Word;
May we imitate Thee now,
A nd be pure, as pure art Thou

;

cr That we like to I'liee may be
/ At Thy great Epijihany

:

And may praise Thee, ever blest,

God in Man made manifest.

C. WoTdsvionh



67 (SECOND TUNE)

EPIPUANY

,7. 7. 7. 7. D.

1

ItOLAND
C. Simper

J = 94. Songs of thank -ful- ness and praise, Je • so; Lord, to Thee we raise,

I
Man - i - fest - ed by the Star

. J.

r-

To the sa - ges from a- far;

Branch of roy - al Dav - id's stem

No Fed.

In Thy birth at Beth-le - hem;

Ped,

/
Aii-themsbe to Thee ad-dressed, God in Man made man -i -fest. A -men.

mm
mf2 Manifest at Jordan's stream,

Prophet, I'riest, and King supreme;
And at ("ana, weddinn-Kiiest,
In Thy Godliea<l manifest;
Manifi'st in power divine,
('hanging water into wine;

/ Anthems bo to Thee addressed,
(iod in Man made manifest.

m/3 Manifest In malting whole
Palsied limbs and fainting soul

;

Manifest in valiant light.

Quelling all the devil s might;
Manifest in gracious will,

Ever bringing good from ill

;

/ Anthems be to Thee addressed,
God in Man made manifest.

I

p 4 Sun and moon shall darkened be.
Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee;

cr Christ will then like lightning shine.
All will see Mis glorious sign :

/ All will then the trumpet hear;
dim All will see the Judge ajipear;
cr Thou by all wilt be conles.sed,

/ (iod in Man made manifest.

»/(/ 5 Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord,
Present in Thy holy Word

;

May we imitate Thee now.
And be pure, as pure art Thou;

cr That we like to 'I'hee may be
/ At Thy grejit Epii)hany

;

And may praise "Thee, ever blest,
God In Man made manifest.

C. Wordtwbrth
91



68 (FIRST TUNE)

^ 4_^J— _|

EPiriUNT

7. G. 7. 6. D.
WESTWrtOP
//. MeCailwij

mf
= 88. 0 One with God the Fa- ther In ma- jcs - ty and might,

mf •: rj
-'- - - - JH-

ry, E - ter - nal Light oi Light;The bright-ness of His glo - ry, E - ter - nal Light of Light;

O'er this our home of dark-ncss Thy rays are Stream-ing now;

I

-J-

The shad-ows flee be fore Thee, The world's true Light art Thou. A-MEN.

rnp 2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly:

0 heavenly Light, arisel

cr Dispel these mists that shroud us,

And bide Thee from our eyes!

We long to track the footprints

That Thou Thyself hast trod:

We long to see the pathway

That leads to Thee, our God

93

mf 3 0 Jesu, shine around us

With radiance of Tiiy grace;

0 Jesu, turn upon us

The brightness of Thy face.

We need no star to guide us,

As on our way we press,

If Thou Thy light vouchsafcst,

O Snn of Righteousness.

W. W. Mow



68 (SECOND TUNE)

BPIPnANT

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Bt. Aswum

—1—

1

1 l-nM
1

mf
#—

8

——

'

r
—

1

-•- *-
J-

I= 88. 0 One with God the Fa - ther In ma - ]es - ty and might.
fbe brlgbt

4:=

4 ^ F^^=J=^i±:^
The brlght-ness of His glo - ry,

-^C^—-I—I—

,

E - ter - nal Light of Light;

I

T

-*

—

O'er tliia oar home of dark - ness T^y rays are stream-ing nov

;

-^— --

,

L -•

—

The sluMiows flee be - fore ThecTheworld'stmeLightart Thou. A-men.

iiir
wip 2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly

:

0 heavenly Light, arise!

cr Dispel these mists that shroud na,

And hide Thee from our eyes!

We long to track tiie footprints

That Thou Thyself hast trod:

We long to see the pathway

That leads to Thee, our God.

mf 8 0 JesQ, shine arouud ns

With radiauce of Thy grace;

0 Jesu, tarn upon us

The brightness of Thy face.

We need no star lo guide os,

As on our way we press.

If Thou Thy light vonchsafest,

O Sun of Righteousness.

W. W. Hov



6g* (FFRST TUNE)

EPIPHANY

S. M.
I

m
St. Georok

tf. J. UauntleU

J= 84. With - in the Fa-ther's house The Son hath found His home

P
And to His tern -pie sud-den-ly The Imm

1 r
..ord of Life hath c

P
A - MEN.

m/2 The doctors of the law
Gaze on the wondrous Child.

And marvel at His gracious words
Of wisdom undefiled.

f»/3 Yet not to them is given
The mighty truth to know.

To lift the earthly veil which hides
Incarnate God below.

p 4 The secret of the Lord
Escapes each human eye.

And faithful pondering hearts await
The full Epiphany.

mfb Lord, visit Thou our souls
And teach us by Thy grace,

Each dim revealing of Thyself
With loving awe to trace;

cr 6 Till from our darkened sight
The cloud shall pass away.

And on the cleansed soul shall burst
The everlasting day

;

/7 Till we behold Thy face.
And know, as we are known,

Thee, Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
Co-equal Three in One.

J. R. Woodford

(SECOND TONE) S. M. Bbn Rhyddino
A. R. Relnagle

I
. Ji. K. iceinoffie

J = 84. With - in the Fa - ther's house The Son hath found His home;

'-.l_i_t_£L.-;=p--^,r^^EE

And to His tem-ple sud-den-ly The Lord of Life hath come, A -hen.

• Any of the tunes on this and the foUowlog page may be used, as preferred.



70- (FIRST TUNE)

EPIFUANY

S. M.
St Helena

3^ im
= 84. GIo - ry to Thee, O Lord, Who by Thy migh-ty power

Didst man - i - fest Thy glo - ry forth

-<a

—

Ca - na's marriage hour. A - m E^f.

III I

/2 Thou spakest: it was done:
Obedient to Thy word,

The water reddening into wine
Proclaimed the present Lord.

Blest were the eyes which saw-
That wondrous mystery.

The great beginning of Thy works.
That kindled faith in Thee.

mp 4 And blessfed they who know
Thine unseen presence true.

When in the kingdom of Thy gra<;e

Thou makest all things new.

mfh For by Thy loving hand
Thy people still are fed

;

Thine is the Cup of blessing. Lord,
And Thou the heavenly Bread.

m/6 0 may that grace be ours.
Ever in Thee to live.

And drink of those refreshing streams.
Which Thou alone canst give:

cr 7 So, led from strength to strength.
Grant u.s, O Lord, to see

The marriage supper of the Lamb,
Thy great Epiphany.

H. W. Beadon

(SECOND TUNE) S. M. Day of Praise
C. Steygall

-- 84. Glo - ry to Thee, O Lord, Who by Thy migh - ty power

« ,
'*

-f- -»-

f—r m

Didst man - 1 - fest Thy glo - ry forth In Ca - na's marriage hour., A - men.
I J ^

• Any ot the tunes oa this and the preceding page may be used, as preferred.

9S



MORAVU
X. Ji. lyest

J = 80. Fierce was the storm of

/

Ipi^pippl
wind. The surg - ing waves ran high,

Failed the dis- ci- pies' hearts with fear, Tho'Thou,their LorU.wast nigh. Amen.

dim 2 But at the stem rebuke pp 4 When deaih's dark sea we cross,

Of Thy almighty word, Be with us in Thy power,
Thewind washush'd.thebillowsceas'd. Nor let the water-Hoods prevail

And owned Thee God aad Lord. In that dread trial-hour.

p 3 So, now, when depths of sin

Our souls with terrors fill.

Arise, and be our Helper, Lord,

And speak Thy "Peace, be still.'

(SECOND TUNE)

p 5 And, when amid the signs.

Which speak Thine Advent near,

The roaring of the sea am! waves
Fills faithless hearts with fear;

cr 6 May we all undismayed
The raging tempest see,

/ Lift up our heads and hail with joy

Thy great Epiphany.
H. IK. Beadon

J= 80. Fierce was the Btorm of sorg- ing waves ran high,

-J-

Failed the dis - ci- pies' hearts with fear, Tho' Thou,their Lord,wast nigh.

lea.

i- J:

• Any of the tunes on this and the following page may be used, as prefenea.

96



yZ'cFIBST rUNB)

EPIPaANT

ij. 111.
Heath

R. Schumann

J=m. Not by Thymigh-ty hand. fhy won-drous works a - lone.

But by the mar-vels of ThyWord, Thy glo - ry, Lord, is known. Amen.

mf 2 Forth from the eternal gates.

Thine everlasting home,
To sow the seed of truth below.
Thou didst vouchsafe to come.

mf 3 And still from age to age.

Thou, gracious Lord, hast been
The Bearer forth of goodly seed.

The Sower still unseen.

p 4 And Thou wilt come again.

And heaven beneath Thee bow,
To reap the harvest Thou hast sown,

Sower and Reaper Thou.

mf 5 Watch, Lord, Thy harvest-field.

With Thine unsleeping eye.

The children of the Kingdom keep
To Thy Epiphany;

(SECOND TUNE)

p 6 That, when In Thy great day
The tares shall severed be,

er We may be surely gathered In

With all Thy saints to Thee.
J. R. Woodford

S. M.
Seal

E. H. Ruaaell

1
mf

J= 86. Not by Thymigh-ty hand. Thy won-drous works a lone.

P

But by the mar-vels of ThyWord, Thy glo - ry, Lord, is known. A-MEIf.

• Any of the times on this and ttie precedlag page may be used, as preferred.



Septuagesima, etc.

73 (FIRST TCNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Dolce Caamen
Haydn

•—•— • — —« .1-3—0—c

—

* ' » . —g— '

,
/ • s-

I r
-3-

1 = 90. Al - le - III - ia! song of glad-ness, Voiceof jov 'hut can -not die;

Al - le - lu is the an- thera Ev-er dear to choirs on hiijh ;

T=1"

- ^1
-•-

In the house of God a - bi ding Thus they sing e- ter-nal-Iy.

-J

A- MEN.

4::

y 2 Alleluia thou resoiuulcst,

True Jeru.salein and free;

Alkluia joyful mother,

All thy children sing with thee;

p But by Habyloii's sad waters

Mourning exiles now are we.

mf 3 Alleluia cannot always

Be our song while here below;

dim Alleluia our transgressions

_^Make us for a while forego:

jo^or the solemn time is coming

When our tears for sin must flow.

mf 4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee,

Grant us blessfid Trinity,

cr At the last to keep Thine Easter

In our home beyond the sky;

f There to Thee for ever singing

Alleluia joyfully.

Tk. J. M. Neala



73 ( SECOND TUNE)

SJEPTUAG£SJMA, ETC.

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.
Rouen

C. Gounod.

7T r
=1=

I r
J= 90. Al-le-lu-ia, song of glad-ness, Voice of joy that can -aot die;

T-»
= * y-T-g L 1p^—#

—

-r^—1*— —
,—,

—

3#f
Al-le- lu - ia is the au-themEv-er dear to choirs on high;

In the house of God a- bid-lng Thus they sing e ter-oal - ly. A-men.

/2 Alleluia thou rcsoundest, mf'i Alleluia cannot always

Trne Jerusalem and free; Be onr song while here below;

AUelnia joyful mother, din Alleluia our transgressions

All thy children sing with thee; Muke us foe a while forego:

p But by Babylon's sad waters /* For the solemn time is coming

Mourning exiles now are we. When our tears for sin must flow.

vif 4 Therefore in onr hymns we pray Thee,

Grant us blessed Trinity,

• cr At the last to keep Thine Easter

In onr home beyond the skyj

There to Thee for ever singing

Alleluia joyfully

Tr. J. M. Aeoie
09



74
BEPTUAGESIMA, ETC.

7. 6. 7. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.
St. Atold

M. Haydn (?)

J=!=100. In ex -Uq hero we wan-der: In heav'n Is our a - bode,— The

ci - ty of tjie an - gels, Tlie ci - ty of our God. And here we toil, and

*

t—i-r--

3

strive,andfight,Withsin and woe op

Mil

prest; ThereGod will give the sons of light

Slower. J = 76.

^^^^^^^^^^^^
E - ter - nal joy

m
and rest,

-(2-

E - ter- nal joy and

1 r

-6t-

and rest. A - meit,

&

p 2 Through many sore temptations,

By many sorrows torn,

cr We strive to win the glory;

dim Our many falls we mourn.

cr But faith holds out th6 vision bright

Of our eternal home

;

/ And hope assures that realm of light.

When we have overcome.

mfS Jesu, our joy and gladness.

To Thee for aid we flee:

Give tears of true contrition;

Our souls from guilt set free:—

100

T—r-

or And we shall rise in that great day.

In bodies like to Thine,

/And with Thy saints, in bright array,

Shall In Thy glory shina

f 4 Thera we, as children dwelling,

w/ Who here as exiles groan,

cr God's praises shall be telling

/ Before His glorious throne :
•

There In our endless home shall rest.

From strife end sorrow free,

// And Join the anthem cf the blest.

For ever. Lord, to Thee.

W.Ooo!t»



SEPTUyXCESEMA, ETC.

S. M.
GtLDAS

P. AMard (.')

m
ot men, Thou hast vouch- safed to bless,

Ms
BE

From age to age. Thy chos - en saints. With fruits of ho - U neflB. A - MEN.

-ei-

mf 2 Here faith, and hope and love
Reign in sweet bonil allied ;

There, when this little day Is o'er,
Shall love alone abide.

J) 3 Here, bearing the good seed,
'Jlid cares and tears we coin«

76 (FIRST TUNE)

t
cr There, with rejoicing hearts, we bring

Our harvest^treasures home.
i»/4 O give us, mighty I-ord,

The fruits Thyself dost love;
Soon shall Thou from 'I'hy judgment seat
Crown Thine own gifts above.

f. CoiPn; Tb. J. I(. Wrmljord

Charity
J. staintT7. 7. 7. 5. ^»(<«r"<'»

:8«. Ora-ciousSpir- it, IIo - ly Ghost, Taught by Thee we

V • . IT- • • rr.. • —«i» '

cov - et most

Yoiccsin Unison, rail.

Ho-
I

I

Of Thy gifts at Pen - te - cost. ly, heavenly Love.

ni/2 Love is kind, and suffers long,
I,ove is meek, and thinks no wrong,

cr Love than death it.self more strong

;

/ Therefore, give us Love.
mf^ Prophecy will fadeaway,
ilini Melting in the light of day;

rr Love will ever with us stay;
Therefore, give us Love.

•iif i Faith will vanish into sight;
Hope be emptied iu delight;

—

r

Smalt nolr<i for Organ..

cr Love in heaven will shine more bright;

/ Therefore, give us Love.

mf r> T'aith and Hope and Love we see,
.Idining hand in liand. .agree,

cr Hut the greatest of the three,

/ And the best, is Love.

mf6 From the overshadowing
Of Tliy gold and silver wing.
Shed (m ns. who to 'J'hee sing,

Uoly, heavenly Love.
f. WorrhworOi

101



^6 (SECOm) TtlNE)

SEPTUACESIMA. FTC.

7. 7. 7. 5.

Catftowk

J-88. Gra -clous Spir - it, Ho - ly Ghost, Taught by Tlipe we cov- et most,

Of Thy gifts at Pen - te - cost. Ho ly, heav'n - ly Love.

w
A- MIvN

mfl Love is kind, and suffers long.
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,

cr Love than death itself more strong;

/ Therefore, give us Love.

mf 3 Prophecy will fade away,
dim Melting in the light o< day

;

cr Love will ever with us stay

;

mf Therefore, give us Love.

>"/4 Faith will vanish info sight;
Hope be emptied in delight;

er Love in heaven will shine more bfiglit;

/ Therefore, give us Love.

m/5 Faith and Hope and Love we see,

.foiniug hand in hand, agree,
cr But the greatest of the three,

/ And the best, is Love.

mf 6 From the overshadowing
Of Thy gold and silver wing.
Shed on us, who to Thee sing.

Holy, heavenly Love.
C. Wordaworlh

77 8. 5. 8. 5.

Cairnfrook
E. ProiU

mf
78. Thou, Who
mf

dim.

that won-drous Jour - ney .Sett'st Thy face
(Hm.

to die,

By Thy ho

5=^
ly, meek ex - am - plo

-r

-(2-

p i Thou. Who that dread cup of suffering
Didst not put from Thee;

cr O mo.st Loving of the loving,
mf Give us Charity

!

/3 Thou, Who reignest, bright in glory.
On God's throne on high,

102

mf O that we may share Thy triumph.
Grant us Charity!

m/4 Send us Faith, that trusts Thy promisa;
cr Hope, with upward eye;

/ But more blest than both, and greater,

mf Send us Charity 1

H. AIJOTd



mp'
J= 78. Lord, Who throughout these for

vtp

i
ty days, For us didst fast and pray,

rl 1 J 1 -l-f-H—^

—

p
Teach us with Thee to nlournour sins, And close by Thee to stay. A- men.

^—1—T—

H

H-l p-f—^—p^K-H-^-P-FI
mf-2 As Thou with Satan didst contend.

And didst the victory win,
cr 0 give us strength in Thee to fight.

In Thee to conquer sin.

p 3 As Thou didst hxuiger bear and thirst,
So teach us, gracious Lord,

To die to self, and chiefly live
By Thy most holy Word.

79

p 4 And through these days of penitence,
And through Thy Passion-tide,

Yea, evermore, in life and death,
Jesu ! with us abide.

cr5 Abide with us, that so, this life
Of suffering overpast,

An Easter of unending joy
We may attain at last!

C. F. Hemaman

Meinlem
7. 7. 7. 7 A'uriihrnj lli/mti Jlcot

mp'
=80. For - ty days and
mp

I

for - ty nights Thou wast fast - ing the wild

;

=5^

3^-^— ii—'-^--^--g-i—J-L»^g--—^-^"^F^«
For - ty days and for - ty nights Tempt-ed, and yet un

mf 2 Shall not we Thy sorrow share.
And from earthly ^oys abstain,

dim Fasting with unceasing prayer,
Glad with Thee to suffer pain?

p 3 And if Satan, vexing sore.
Flesh or spirit should assail,

cr Thou, his Vanquisher before.
Grant we may not faint or fail.

p 4 So shall we have peace divine:
Holier gladness ours shall be;

cr Round us, too, shall angels shine.
Such as ministered to Thee.

mf 5 Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear.
Ever constant by Thy side;

cr That with Thee we may appear
At the eternal Easter-tia&

a. H. SmyOan
103



8o (FIRST TONE

LENT

L.M.
RtVATTLX

J. B. I>ykea

= 80. A-while in spir - it, Lord, to Thee In - to the des-ert would we

m

I
I

1

A -while up-on the bar-ren steep Our fast with Thee in spir-lt keep: A-men.

171/2 Awhile from Thy temptation learn p S O Thou once tempted like as we.

False Satan's wileful lures to spurn, Then knowest our infirmity;

And in our hearts to feel and own Be Thou our Helper in the strife,

" Man liveth not by bread alone." cr Be Thou our true, our inward Life,

mf 4 And while at Thy command we pray
" Give us our bread from day to day,"

May we with Thee, 0 Christ, be fed.

Thou Word of God, Thou living Bread.
J. F. Thrupp

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

WARn
ScoUih Melody.

J=ino. A-while in spir- it, Lord, to Thee, In -to the des-ert would we flee;

^-

—

fith Thee in spir -it keep. AHEtr.

-G^ -S>-

Awhileup-on the bar-ren steep Our fast with Thee in spir -it keep. AHEtr.

I



8i (FIRST TUNE)

LENT

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
St. Anhrew of Crbtb

J. B. DykM

J=76. Chris -tiant dost Thou see them

ir^ -f r
* T—fr^-^m'— -5-"

On the ho - ly ground,

How the powers of

cr

P

dark ^ness . Rage thy steps a

f^i dini^

1 M
round?

EE

//-'

104.Chri3-tian.

ff

np and smite them, Count - ing gain but loss

;

In the strength that com - eth By the Ho - ly Cross. A - men.

p 2 Christian! do.st thou fcel them,

How they work within,

cr Striving, tempting, luring.

Goading into sin?

/ChristianI never tremble;

Never be downcast;

Gird thee for the battle.

Watch and pray and fast.

p 3 Christian! dost thou hear them.

How they speak thee fair?

cr "Always fast and vigil?

Always watch and prayer? "

SI
ff Christian! answer boldly:

"While I breathe I pray!"

dim Peace shall follow battle,

cr Night shall end in day.

mf 4 " Well I know thy trouble,

0 My servant true;

p Thou art very weary,

1 was weary too;

/ But that toil shall make thee

Some day all Miue own.

And the end of sorrow

ff Shall be near My throne."
SL Andrew of Crete : Tb. J. M. NeaU
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8i (SECOND TUNE)
Voices in unison.

LENT
6. 8. 6. 5. D. Holt Was

J. Booth

s-N 1-

mp

J=76. Chris-tlanI dost thou see
mp

Org. Sw.

them On the ho - ly ground.

How the powers of dark - ness Bage thy steps a - round J

J. -J- A
I

—. dim

Harmony

2 Christian! dost thou feel them,

How they work within,

cr Striving, tempting, luring

Goading into sin?

/Ciiristianl never tremble;

Never be downcast;

Gird thee for the battle,

Watch and pray and fast.

3 Christian! dost thou hear them,

How they speak thee fair?

cr "Always fast and vigil?

Always watch and prayer?"
106

ff Christian! answer boldly:

"While I breathe I pray!''

dim Peace shall follo'w battle,

cr Night shall end in day.

mfi "Well I know thy trouble,

0 My servant true;

Thou art very weary,

p I W8S weary too;

/ But that toil shall make thee

Some day all Mine own,

And the end of sorrow

ff Shall be near My throne."

St. Andrew of Crete : Tr. J. M. Neal*



82
LKNT

10. 10. 10. 10.
LANORAlf

J. Lankan

•g si-

J= !M. Wea-ry of earth, and la -den with my siu,

<5-

—

I look atheav'n and
-<5>

ztz

long to thing may find a home:

p 2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand
In the pure glory of that holy land?
Before the whiteness of that throne appear?

cr Yet there are Hands stretched out to draw rae near.

p 3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way
Evil is ever with me day Ijy day,

cr Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,

/ " Ropcntj confess, thou slialt be loosed from all."

/ 4 It is the Voice of "Jesus tliat I hoar

;

His are the Hands stretched out to draw roe near,
And His the Blood tliat can for all atone.
And set roc faultless there before the throne.

mp 5 'Twas He Who found rae on the deatlily wild,

cr And made me heir of heaven, the Father's child.

And day by day,-wlK-reby niy soul may live.

Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give.

mf G O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear
Tlie lowliest garb of pcniience and prayer,

cr That in the Father's courts my glorious dress

/ May be the garment of Thy righteousness.

nif 7 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me. righteous Lord;
Thine all the merits, mine? the gnat rcwaril;

p Thine the sharp thorns, (< rl and mine the ;;oUlen rrowil^

/ Mine the life won, (p) and Thine the life laid down.
S. J. Stent
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LENT

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Wavehtree

ir. shore

J=!)0.}W.rea^ry of wan-d'rinR from my God,
1 hearand bow me to the rod.

And now made will - ing to re - turn, 1

For Thee, not with-out hope, I mourn ; j

mm
Ihavean Ad-vo-cate a^bovea^bove A Friend be- fore th(A Friend be- fore thethroneof love. A-mkn.

mp 1 O Jesu, full of pardoning grace.
More full of grace than I of sin;

Tet once again 1 seek Thy face:
Onen Thine arms and take me in ;

Ana freely my backslidings heal.
And love the faithless sinner still,

84

rdztpztl
'

I

cr 3 Thouknow'stthe way to bring me back.
My fallen spirit to restore;

dim O for Thy truth and mercy's sake.
Forgive, and bid me sin no more:

cr The ruins of my soul repair.
And make my heart a house of prayer.

slcu

8. 8. 8. 6.

(.'. Wesley

TiDESWELL
E. J. Hopkins

mf
71). O Thou, the con-trjte sin-ners' Friend,Who, lov - ing, lov'stthem to the end.

On this a-lone myhopesde-pend, That Thou wilt plead for me. A-men.

I

mf 2 When, weary in the Christian race.

Far off appears my resting place.

And, fainting, 1 mistrust Thy grace,
dim Then, Saviour, plead for me.

p 3 AVhen 1 have erred and gone astray
Afar from Thine and wisdom's way.
And see no glimmering, guiding ray,

Still, Saviour, plead Xor me.

108

;> 4

/
rv 5

cr

WTien Satan, by my sins made bold.
Strives from Thy Cross to loose niy

hold.
Then with Thy pitying arms enfold.
And plead, O plead for me!
And when my dying hour draws near.
Darkened with sorrow, pain, and fear.

Then to my fainting sight appear.
Pleading in heaven for me.

C. EUioU



LENT

C. M. Martyrdom
U. Wilson^

Sav .

- J
of the lost. My Rock and Hid - ing- place,

cr
1 I

- e J-r

-+-

-J-,—I rl-r-I 1-

By storms of sin and sor-row toss'd, I seek Thy shel-fring grace. A-mex.

p 1 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry;
Pursued by foes, 1 come;

A sinner, save nie, or 1 die;
:
An outcast, take me home.

nip .'J Once safe in Thine Almighty arms.
Let storms come on amain

;

86

There danger never, never harms

;

There death itself is gain.

II 4 And when I stand before Thy throne.
And all Thy glory see.

Still be my righteousness alone
To hide myself in Thee.

//. Dickersteth

L. M.
HuMinxy

S. P. Tuckerman

mp I

3e

J = 7G. O Thouthathear'stwhensin-ners cry, The' all my sins be -fore Thee lie,

-6>- -iS- -X -6h I J'^i'^-
* " "

'

1
^e-holdthem not with an-gry look, But blottheirmera -ory from Thybook. A-men.their mem

ni/2 Create my nature pure within.
And form my soul averse to sin

:

Let Tliy good Spirit ne'er depart.
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart.

p 4 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice 1 bring;
The (iod of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for .sacrifice.

p 3 I'cannot live without Thy light, in/5 0 may Thy love inspire my tongue 1

Cast out and banished from Thy sight: ^r- Salvation shall be all my song:
cr Thy holy joys, my (iod, restore, cr And all my powers shall join to bless

And guard me that 1 fall no more. TheLord,rayStr(;ngthandI{ighteousness,
/. Watti

llC)



8*7 (FIKST TDNE)

LENT

L. M. Fenitence
C. Elven

m
J=T6. Withbro-kenlteart and con-trite sigh, A trembling sin- net. Lord, I cry:

r^- -f- m ^ . ^ » -s>- -P-

1

1-^1
Thypardoninggrace is rich and free : O God, be mer-ci -ful to me. „ A-men.

y 2 I smite upon my troubled breast, m/4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done,
Withdeepand consciousguiltoppressed; Can for a single sin atone

;

Christ and His Cross my only plea: p To Calvary alone I flee:

cr O God, be merciful to me.

y 3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes,

Nor dare uplift them to the skies;

But Thou dost all my anguish see:

cr 0 God, be merciful to me.

(SECOND TUNE)

cr O God, be merciful to me.

p 5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell,

cr "With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

/ My raptured song shall ever be,

God has been merciful to me.
C. Elven

Zephyr
W. B. Bradbury

-g-

J=94.Withbro-ken heart and con- trite sigh, A trem-bling sin - ner.Lord, I cry:

Thypardoninggraceis rich and free: O God, be mer - ci - ful to

CT.^. ^ ^. ^ ^. .0.

me. A -MEN.

:f=sr
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(FIRST TUNE) St. Philip
ff. H. Motik

p 2 Holy Jesu, grant us tears,

Fill us with heart-searchiug fears,

Ere that day of doom appears.

cr 3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour,

dim Kneeliug lowly at Thy door,

Ere it close for evermore.

pp 4 By Thy night of agony.

By Thy supplicating cry.

By Thy willingness to die,

rr=r-
p b By Thy tears of bitter woe

For Jerusalem below.

Let us not Thy love forego.

cr 6 Judge and Saviour of our race.

Grant us, when we see Thy face,

With Thy ransomed ones a place

771/ 1 On Thy love we rest alone,

And that love shall then be known

/ By the pardon'd,round Thy throne.

(SECOND TUNE)

Voices in unison:
7. 7. 7.

Holy Cross
J.£. We»t

T
J=m. Lord, in this Thy mer - cy's day.

±

r 1'

Ere the time shall

^

pass a - way, On our knees we fall and pray. A - men.

The Hurmonieii may be sliehtiv varied 111 each verse, aud versei 3 and 4 m»y be sung by Treble^,
U Teiiois and Baiiiies respectively.

lU



LENT

89 (FIBSTTUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. p. Sp^.sh Chant

1

^
•= 68. S

P.
a* - io

-(

ir! when in dust to Thee Low we bow th •a - dor- ing knee,

—i:

When, re -pent -ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weep -ing eyes.

C—' •rrr- t i :

•—•

—

p—

0 by all Thy ]

^. , J J a J—

1

J <si—'—

1

)ains and woe S

ri*—^

—

u(-ferH^ once for 1man be - low

;

ff-^

Bend-ing from Thy throne on high. Hear our sol-emn lit - a- ny. Amkn.

p 2 By Tliy helpless infant years.

By Thy life of want and tears.

By Thy days of sore distress

In the savage wlldernpss.

By the dread permitted hour
Of the miahty tempter's power:

cr Turn, O turn a favouring eye,

]ip Hear our solemn litany 1

p 3 By th^ sacred grief that wept
O'er the grave where l/azanis slept;

By the boding tears that flowed

Over Salem's loved abode.
By the anguished sigh that told

Treachery lurked within Thy fold;

cr From Thy seat above the sky.

pp Hear our solemn litany !

p 4 By the burthen Thou didst bear.

By Thine agony of prayer,

pp By the Cross, the n.iil, the thorn.

Piercing spear, and torturing scorn;

cr By the gloom th:if veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful Sacrifice;

dim Listen to our humble cry,

pp Hear onr solemn litany!

p 5 By Thy oeep expiring groan;
By the seaU^d sepulchral stone;

cr By the vault, whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God :

/ O from earth to heaven restored,

ff Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
dim J/isten, listen to the cry

pp Of our solemn litany !

112



LENT

(SECOND TU:*E)
'^ Voices in Unison.

7. 7. 7. 7. D. Hkrvbv
F. A, J. Hervey

J = 76. Sav - iour ! when in dust to Thee Low we bow th'a -dor- ing knee,

19- ~ B-*- i-<6>-

"l T 1

When, je - pent- ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weep-ing eyes.

Bending from Thy throne on high. Hear our sol-emn lit - a-nyl MEN.

/< ^ By Thy helpless infant ypArs,
By Ttiy life of want ann tears.

By Thy days of sore distress
In the savage wilderness.
By the dread permitted hour
Of the mighty tempter's power:

cr Turn. O turn a favouring eye,
p Hear our solemn litajiy

!

/) 3 By the sacred grief that wept
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept

;

By the boding tears that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode;
By the anguished sigh that told
Treachery lurked within Thy fold ,

CT From Thy seat above the sky,

p Hear our solemn litany I

I

1> 4 By the burthen Thou didst bear.
By 'i'hine agony of prayer,
By the t^ross. the nail, the thorn.
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn ;

cr By the gloom that veiled the skies
O'er the dreadful sacrifice;

dim Listen to our humble cry,

/; Hear our solemn litany!

ji 5 By Thy deep expiring groan

;

By the scaled sepulchral stone;
cr By the vault, whose dark abode

Held in vain the rising God

:

/ () from earth to heaven restored,

J" Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
dim Listen, listen to the cry

J) Of our solemn litany 1

/(. Grant
lis



90
Iboli? Week

7. 6. 7. 6. With Kefrain.
St. Theodclpb

il/. Teschner

f
In

0 • '— • ^ ^—'~-<S>-i ^

J= ino i
^" glo - ry, land, and hpn - our To Thee, Re-deem-er, King!

I To Whom the lips of chil - dren Made sweet Ho- sau- nas. ring.

T
The 2d andfolloiving verses.

- mf
2. Thou art the King of Is - rael, Thou Da-vid's roy - al Son,

Wio in the Lord'sName com - est. The King and I51ess-ed One,

After each verse.

-f-r

To whom the lips of
hon - our To Thee, Re-deem-er, King!]
chil - dren Made sweet Ho - san - nas ring.

!

' Amen.

mf 3 The company of angels
Are praising Thee on high ;

And mortal men, and all things
Created, make reply.

/ All glory, etc.

m/ 4 The people of the Hebrews
With palms before Thee went

:

Our praise and prayers and antlioins
Before Thee we present

/ All glory, etc.

114

mf 5 To Thee before Thy Passion
Tliey sang their hynins-of praise:

cr To Tliee, now high exalted.

Our melody we raise.

/AH glory, etc.

mf C Thou didst accept their praises;
Accept the pra.vers we bring.

Who in all good ilelightest,
^

Thou good and gracious King.
^ All glory, etc.

St. Theodutph Tb. ./. M. Neale



HOLY \i'££K.

St Dbobtame
J. B. lyykes

7 2 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
dim In lowly pomp ride on to die.

cr O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin
O'er captive death and conquered sin.

/ 3 Ride on ! ride on in majesty

!

The angel armies of tlie sky
diin Look down with sad and wondering eyes

To see the approaching sacriiice.

mj 4 Ride on ! ride on in majesty !

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh

;

The Father on His sapphire throne
Expects His own anointed Son.

p 5 Ride on! ride on in majesty!
In lowly pomp ride on to die

,

Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain,
cr Then take.O God.Thy power, and reign.

i/. Jf. Milmaii

P
I

= 78. O Thou,who thro' this ho - ly week. Didst snf-fer ior us all;

C. M.
SAWI.EV
J. fValcli

5^

12^

the lost

I y
to seek, To raise up them that fall : A. - men.

mp 1 We cannot understand the woe
Thy love was pleased to bear

:

cr O Lamb of God, we only know
That all our hopes are there,

p 3 Thv feet the path of suffering trod
cr Thy hand tne victory won

:

mf What shall we render to our God
For all that He hath done?

/ 4 To God, the Blesst^d Three in One,
All praise and glory be

:

Crown, I.,ord,Thy .servants who have woa
The victory through Thee.

J. M. \eale
X15
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HOLY WEEK

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.
Bedhead, Xo. W

T;. Redhead

# = 7G. Go to (lark GotU-sein- a - ne. Vo th.atfeel tlio temp-ter'spow'r;

-|-—P

—

m— h-

Voiir Re - ileeni-er's con- liict see, Watch with Him one bit - ter hour;

f
'

Turn not from His griefs Orway, Learn of Je-sus Christ to pray. A-men.

no

2 Follow to tlie judgraent-liall;

View the Lord of lile arraigned;

O tlie wormwood and tlie gall!

0 the pangs His soul sustainedl

Shun not suft'ering, shame, or loss;

cr Learn of Him to. bear the cross.

p 3 Calvary'.s niournful moimtain dinib;

cr There, adoring at His feet,

Mark the miracle of time,

God's own sacrifice complete;

p "It is finished! " liear Him cry;

iiif Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

J. ^^0T^tfJOmery



^ . UOL Y WEEKQA Vexii.la regis
L. M. // ir rnrkrr

The roy-aJ ban-ners for-ward go. The Cross shines forth in mys- tic glow.

--l-Tl-

f'T-cr
liil]

AVTiere He in flesh. ourfle3hWTioraade.Our8entencebore,ourransom paid. A-me.v.

nifl There whilst rtehunf;. Ills sacred side
By soldier's sp,eai' was opened wide.
To cleanse us I'n the precinus tiood

Of water mingled with Uis blood.

mf 'i Fuliilled is now what David told

In true prophetic .song of old.

H ow (Jod the heathen 's King shouldbe

;

f For God is reigning from the Tree.

mj » O Tree of glory. Tree most fair.

Ordained those holy limbs to bear.

95

How bright in purple robe it stood,

dim The purple of a Saviour's blood .'

m/ 5 Upon its arms, like balance true.

He weighed the price for sinners due.
The price which none but Re could pay,

/ And spoiled the spoiler of his prey.

/ 6 To Thee, eternal Three in One.
Let homage meet by all be done:
As by the Cross Thou dost restore.

So rule and guide us evermore.
yjnnnaius: Xv-.J. M Scale

L. M. ,
EPEN

i

= 86. Lord, Je- sus, whenwe stand a far. And gaze up - on Thy ho - ly Cross,

in love of Thee, and scorn of self

n
6 maywecounttheworldasloss. A-men.

Jil When we behold Thy bleeding wounds,
A nd tlie rough way that Ttiou hast trod.

Make us to liate the load of sin

That lay so heavy on our Gwl.

jD3 O holy Lord, uplifted high.
With outstretched arms, in mortal woo

cr Embra<-ing in Thy wondrous love
The sinful world thitt lies below;

i/i/4 Give us an ever-living faith

To gaze beyond the tilings we see-

And in the mystery of Thy dfath
I)raw us and all men unto Thee.

w. w- How
117



g6 ( FIRST TUNE)

JIOLV WEEK

6. 6. C. 4. 8. R. I.

-J-

Be - hold theLamb of God ! J

St. Jobs
J. B. Dykes

= 84. O Thou for sin - ners slain, Let it not

in

n< tempo

be in vain That Thou hs^st died:

' ^ I

Thee for my Sav - iour let me take,

cr

iiIE 1
dim

My on - ly re - fuge let me make Thy pierc - nd

dim jL ^ .m. J.^ A.

9-^*—4

—

mf 2 Behold the Lamb of God

!

p Into the sacred flood

Of Thy most precious blood

My soul I cast

:

)«/ Wash me and make me clean within,

And keep me pure from every sin,

Till life be past.

mf 3 Behold the Lamb of God

!

cr All hail, incarnate Word,
Thou everlasting Lord,

Saviour most blest

,

1

P

r
side. A -MEN.

4^

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 4. 8. 8. 4.

Fill us with love that never faints,

Grant us with all Thy blessdd saints,

Eternal rest.

mf 4 Behold the Lamb of God!

/ Worthy is He alone.

That sitteth on the throno

Of God above

;

One with the Ancient of all days.

One with the Comforter in praise,

All light and love.
"

M. Bridges

EccE Aghu»
Old Melody

0 — 78. Be - hold the Lamb of God

!

T

O Thou for sin -ners slain.

U8
f



IJOLY WEEK

—i—^it—^—4—I*— —

—

:^.
—0— -9-

— — —
I

Let it not be in vain That Thou hast died: Thee for my Sav-iour

ii
f—r—F—p-tf=-.-«-t—t#-^4=j

—

let me take. My on - ly ref-uge \et memakeThypierc-ed side

J. ^ fi

A-MEN.

Rehread. No. 47
/f. Itcdhcad

J= "2. See the des- lined day a- rise! See a will-ing sac - ri - fice!

mf I ^
'

'

—*i
--pi:

1-
3:

_ . ^ ^

^

—

g—#—S—L--;—-— — I -«—«— -— •-^^^— —«—0-?^

—

• •
P". -f- p-9- -0- -0- •<>-€>

leem our loss. Hangs up -on the shame-ful Cross. A-mkn.

»-.— p—«-| ]

— tij:i_p_u

Je - sus, to

—r~r :

— t

—

;) 2 .Tcsu, wlio hut Tliou had boinr

Lilted on that Tree of scorn,

l>p Kvcry pan-; and bitter throe,

Finisliiiig Tliy life of woe?

/)i3 Who but Thou hnd dared to diain

Stfci)i'd in gall the cnp of pain,

I'P And with tender lindy bear

Thorus, and nails, and piercing spear?

wf 4 Thi'uce the cicansinp water Mowed,

2^) Miiigk'd from Tliy Side with blood;

cr Sisjn to all attesting eyes

Of the fniishcd Sacrifice.

wf 5 Holy .Tcsu, grant us grace

In tliat Sacrifice to j)lai'c

cr All our trust f<ir life renewed,

Pardoni'd sill, and ]ironiiscd good.
V. Forlanatus : Par. R. ilant

U9



98
JWLY ]VEEK

To be suug in Unison.
8. 7. 8. 7. 8.

Panoe T.INOUA
Ancient Melody

-TS.Sing, my tongue.the Saviour's bat - tie, Tell His tri-uniiih fai- and wide; Tell a •

^iEfiiEiiiiilliiiiiEiE§|ilil

loud the wondrous sto - ry Of His bod - y cru - ci

-•- -•

;|gii||i^g0p^li

& p'
fied ; How up -

P.

ipiip-^iiiiipi^pip-^ij•
is):

-•- jS'-
1 -•-

f -F -s<- -f- i^-^js?-^-^

on the Cross a Vic - tim, Van-quish-ing

k
I

I

A- MEN.

jn/2 Eating of the tree forbidden,
Man had sunk in Satan's snare,

When our pityin;; Creator
Did this second Tree prepare,

Destined, many ages later.

That first evil to repair.

Ill/ 3 So, when now at length the fnlncss

Ot the time foretold drew ni<rh,

God the Son, the world's Creator,
Left His Father's throne on high,

dim From the Virgin's womb appearing
Clothed in our humanity.

mf 4 Thus did Christ to perfect manhood
In onr mortal flesh attain;

Then of His free choice He goeth
To a death of bitter pain ;

p He. the Lamb upon the altar

Of the Cross, for us was slain.

p 3 Lo ! with gall His thirst He quenches,
See the thorns npon His brow;

pp Nails His tender flesh are rending;
See, His side is piercfed now

;

Whence, to cleanse the whole creation
Streams of blood and water flow.

m/C Christ, to Thee with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee.

// Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving,
And unwearied praises be:

Honour, glory and dominion
And eternal victory.

V. Forlunatus: Tr. E. Caawall

The tune on the fbllowlnp; page may be used, If preferred.

120
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HOLY M'EEK

8. 7. 8 7. 8; 7.
Marcarpt Street

»'. Jloijle

( _82> Now, my soul, thy voice up - rais - ing, Tell in sweet and mournful strain

/ ^ :•; ^ f: ;•; D»-

dim

-1;

'How the Cru - ci-fied, en-dur-ing Grief, and wounds.and dy - Ing pain,

dim *.- ^ ^t. ^. -p- ' i"^ j1

f—r-'i—'-f~r-'-|'=]^r—I- f-r-"^

Free - ly of His love was of-fered. Sin-less was for sip-n6ps sfain. A -men.

p 2 Scourged with unrelenting fury.
For the sins which we deplore.

By His livid stripes He heals us.
Raising us to fall no more;

All our bruises gently soothing,
Binding up the bleeding sore.

7n/3 See! His hands and feet are fastened

;

So He makes His people free;
\ot a wound whence blood is flowing
But a fount of grace shall be

:

Vea, the very nails which nail Him
Nail us also to the Tree.

7nJ 4 Through His heart the spear is piercing
Though His foes have see Jlim die;

Blood and water thence are streaming
In a tide of mystery

;

rr Water from our guilt to cleanse us.
Blood to win us crowns on high.

m/5 Jesu, may those precious fountains
Drink to thirsting .souls atTord:

Let them be our present healing,
And at length o>ir great reward

;

So a rqn.somed wflrld shall ever
Praise Thee, its redeeming Lord.

C.ilc .Sanlniil : Tk. //. It'. Cake-

rk« tune on the preceding page may be used, if preferred.

10
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HOLY U EEK

L. M.
liRESLAU
Gcnmiii

We sing the praise of

i

*

Him Whodicd, Of Ilim Who died up - on

r-

the Cross;

r r—F-^-'
-I.

-a—a-
r

Tlie sinner's hope let men de-ride: For this we count the worTd but loss. A-men.

II

m/2 Inscribed upon the Cross we see
In shiniiit; letters, God is love:

He bears our sins upon the Tree:
He brings us mercy from above.

mp 3 The Cross — it takes our Kuilt away;
cr It holds the faintin;; spirit up

;

It cheers with liope the jjloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

J'i It makes the coward spirit bravo.
And nerves the feeble arm for light;

It takes its terror from the grave,
And gilds the bed of deatli with light.

»i/5 The balm of life, the cure of woe,
Tlie measure and the i)ledge of love,

<.>• The sinner's refuge here below,
The angels' theme in heaven above.

r. Kelly

L. M.
EOCKINOIIAM

£. Miller

(54-

'6>-

sur-vey the wondrous Cross On which the Prince of glo-ry died,
~

I

My rich-est gain I countbutloss.Andpourcontempton all mypride. A-men.

Hi/ 2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, cr Did e'er such. li)ve and sorrow meet?
S.ave in tlie Cross of Clirist, my God: Or thorns compose so ricli a crown

'

All the vain tilings tlijit charm me most, ,„/4 Were the wliolo realm of nature min.'
I sacrifice them to His bl(K)d. -phat were a tribute far too small;

p 3 See, from His head. His Iiands, His foot / Love so amazing, sq divine.

Borrow and love tlow mingled down! Demands my soul, my life, my all.

!?> 1. n'aiis
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^.—

CFVtsTrmrK)

HOLY WEEK

X. 6. 7. 6. D

-4

PASBI(»r Ghobale
//. L. Hassler

i.

pierc-ing thorn

!

put to scorn!
• = 08.

sa - cred Head sur
bleed-ing Head; so

rounded By crown of
wounded, Ee-viled and

—
Death's pal - lid hue comes o'er . . Thee, The glow of life de - cays.

^^^^^
Vet an -gel -hosts a - dore Thee, Ana tremble as they gaze. A- hen.

-(=—«>-

I

^ 2 I see Thy strength and vigour,

All fading in the strife,

dim And death with cruel rigour,

Bereaving Thee of life;

pp 0 agony and dying!

rr 0 love to sinners free I

JesQ, all grace supplying,

0 turn Thy face on me.

mf 3 In this, Thy bitter Passion,

Good Shepherd think of me
With Thy most sweet compassion,

Unworthy though 1 be:

p Beneath Tby Cross abiding.

For ever would I restj

cr In Thy dear love confiding.

And with Thy presence blest.

^ 4 Be near when I am dyingj

0 show Thy Cross to me:

cr And to my succour flying,

Come, Lord, and set me free.

mf These eyes, new faith receiving.

From Jesus shall not move;

For he, who dies believing,

Dies safely through Thy love.

St. Bernard: Tb. H. W. Bakel

123



102 (SECOND TUNE)

llOLV WEEK

7. 0. 7. 0. 1).

St. CiiRisToriiER
K C. .1/tiAfi'

»= 'j3. 0 Sa - cicd Head siu-i ()\iiul - ed I!y crown of i)icic-ing thorn!

P.

m -0
:-Ep ^ t— =1^E:t—

-J h'^-J—J• « i

.L^_ j-^-P 8-'-

0 bleed - ing Head, so wound -ed Re-viled and put to Scwrnl

Th

I

life

Deatli's pal - lid hue comes o'er Thee, The glow of life de-cays,

Yet an - gel - hosts a-dore Thee, And trem-ble as they gaze. A-men.

7* 2 I see Thy strength and vigour,

All fading in the sti ife,

dim And death with cruel rigour.

Bereaving Thee of life;

j^) 0 agony and dying!

cr O love to sinners free!

.Tcsu, all grace supplying,

0 turn Thy face on mc.

m/3 In this, Thy bitter Passion,

Good Shepherd, think of nic

With Thy most sweet compassion,

Unworthy though I be:

124

Beneath Thy Cross abiding

For ever would I rest,

n- In Thy dear love confiding,

And with Thy presence blest

pi l?c near when I am dying:

0 show Thy Cross to nic:

cr And to ray succour (lying.

Come, Lord, and set me free.

mf These eyes, new faith receiving,

From Jcstis shall not move;

For he, who dies believing,

Dies safely through Thy love.

St. Bernard: Tr. M. »'. Baker



103 (FIRST TUNK)

J Sloirly and with expression.

:=1=—1^=4:

HOLY WEEK

8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

6TABAT Mater. No. 1
Jlev. J. K. Dykes

,

pi I r
I

T
,

rf-'
•= 5C. At the Cross her sta-tion keep-ing Stood the mourn-ful moth-er weep-ing.

I

p. -9-. ^- -•- -Pj -•-

|-^=5iprz5r:r^=|:»i=i=cte:iizt==J=8=F:ziz:?,-fi|

dim

lie hung,' the dy-ing Lord; For her soul of joy be - reav -ed, Bowed with

•-h-<&

—

•—'-1-0—t—

H

an-guish dcep-ly griev-ed. Felt the sharp and pierc-ing sword. A -MEN.

-(2-

r- i
/) 2 O how sad and soie distressed
cr Now was she, that mother blessbd

Of the sole-beaotten One,
p Deep the woe of her affliction.

When she saw the crucifixion
Of lier ever-glorious Son.

mf 3 M'ho, on Christ's dear mother gazing,
dim Pierced by anguish so amazing.

P Born of woman, would not weep?
vtf Who, on Christ's dear mother thinking,

d/m Such a cup of sorrow drinking,
p Would not share her sorrows deep?

p 4 For His people's sins chastised.
She beheld her Son despised.
Scourged, and crowned w ith thorns entwined;

Saw Him then from iud);ment taken,
ilm And in death by all forsaken,

pp Till His spirit He resigned.

in/5 .Tesu, may her deep devotion
Stir In me the same emotion.
Fount of love. Redeemer kind

;

cr That my heart fresh ardour gaining,
/ .\nd a purer love attaining,
iim May with Thee acceptance find.

Latin. Tb. It. itant and E. Caswall
129



I03 (SECOND TUNE)
To be sung in unison

BOLT WEEK
8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7. Stabat Matsr, iTa >

AncOmt Piain-Song

=66. At the Cross her sta-tion keep-ing Stood the mournful mo-ther weeping,

1—r=F=t—

m 9-^
Where He hung.tbe dy - ing Lord, For her soul of joy be -reav-ed, Bowed with

r r '

i

—p-f—

r

an-guishdeep-ly griev-ed, Felt

^-J^r=5--.z=£-i^"-^-.--'
the sharp and pierc - ing sword. A - MEN

p2 0 how sad and sore dlstressM
cr Now was she. that mother blessM

Of the sole-begotten One ;

p Deep llifl woe of her affliction.
When she saw the cniciflxion
Of her ever-glorious Son.

m/3 Who. on Christ's dear mother gazing,
dimr Pierced by anguish so amazing.

pBorn of woman, would not weep?
m/ Who, on Clirfsfs dear mother tlilnking,

dim Such a cup of sorrow drinking,

p Would not share her sorrows deep?

(THIRD TUNE)

pt For His people's sins chastIsM,
She beheld ber Son desplsM. [twined;
Scourged, and crowned with thorns en-

Saw Him then from Judgment taken,
dim And In death by all forsaken,

PD Till His spirit He resigned.

m/6 .Tesu, may her deep devotion
Stir In me the same emotion,
*"ount of love. Redeemer kind;

cr That my heart fresh ardour gaining,
A And a purer love attaining,

dim May with Tliee acceptance find.

Tr. J?. MmU and E. Caewalt

Stabat Matei(, No. 3
Modern French Melody



HULV WEEK
8. 7. 8. 7.

BaTTT
J. B. Koniff

a

—

0 ^—1—#—•—^— •—i

—

i—•— J— —

'

7G. Sweet the mo-ments, rich in bless-ing, Which be -fore the Cross I spend,

t r— I—F+-

[= 1=
1

' H-i-t^—p=F

iijiSijiEiit
Life.andhealth.anil peace pos-sessing From the sin-ner's dy-ing Friend. A - men.

k—
'

'

i —r-^^—r-r^—r-^r-T-|
i

ni/> 2 Here I kneel in wonder, viewing
.Mercy poured in streams of blood;

Precious <irops, for pardon suing,
.Make and plead my peace with God

in/3 Truly blessed is the station.
Low before His Cross to lie.

While 1 see divine compassion
Pleadiug in His dying eye.

cr 4 Here I find my hope of heaven.
While upon the Lamb I gaze.

Loving much, and much forgiven,
cr Let my heart o'erHow with praise.

info Lord, in loving contemplation
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee,

cr Till I taste Thy full salvation,

/And Thine unveiled glories see.

"'/ 6 For Thy sorrows I adore Thee,
For the griefs that wrought our peace

;

dim Gracious Saviour, I implore Thee,
In my heart Thy love increase.

W. Shtrlev

L. M.
St. Cross
J. B. Dykes

J =80.0 come and mourn with me a - while; And tar- ry here the Cross be -side;>

P -0- -5> . . I I M Q -J-. J
t-,..

^ •
1 r •—r*-: ^1—^—1 r-*-^ • '

1

'—
'•r-^'-f-i

r T-r

O come, to geth-er us mourn; Je-sus,our Lord, is cru-ci-fied. A-MEN.

mm
p 2 Have we no tears to shed for Him,

While soldiers scoff and .lewsderide?
Ah! look how patiently He hangs;

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucilied.

71/3 Seven times He spake, seven words of
love

,

dim And all three hours His silence cried

II'
For mercy on the souls of men

;

pp .Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.

if i O love of God I O sin of man

!

In this dread act your strength Is
tried

;

< r And victory remains with love;
dim For Thou, our Lord, art crucified!

F. W. Fabet
127



I06 (FIRST TUNE)

^ I. THE QUESTION

HOLY WEEK
THE STORY OF THE CROSS

P
: 91.1. In His own raiment clad. With His blood dyed ; Women walk sor - row-ing By

2.(Heavy thatcross to Him.Wca-ry the weight; One who will help Him waits At
His side,

the gate.

)n/3 See! they are travelling
On the same road

;

Simon is sharing with
Him the load.]

II. THE ANSWER

j)i/4 O whither wandering
Bear they that tree?

He Who lirst carries it.

Who is He?

mf5. Fol-low to Cal-va-ry ;Tread where He trod,

7?(/6.[yoa who would love Him stand, Gaze at His face :

U
He who for ev - er was •? Son of God.
Tar-ry a while on your Earth -ly race.

I
^

m/7 As the swift moments fly

Through the blest week.
Bead the great story the

Cross will teach.]

III. THE STORT of the CROSS.

))i/8 Is there no beauty to
You who pass by.

In that lone figure which
Marks that sky ?

-4-

p 9. On the Cross lift - ed Thy face we scan. Bearing that Cross for us, Son

p 10.Thorns form Thy dia - dem, Rough wood Thy ihrune ;For us Thy hlood is shed, Us

1/

of Man.
•a - lone.

V 11 No pillow under Thee
To rest Thy head

;

dim Only the splintered Cross
Is Tliy bed.

13-[Nails pierced Thy hands and feet.

Thy side the spear

;

No voice is nigh to say
Help is near.

p 13 Shadows of midniglit fall,

Though it is day

:

Thy friends and kinsfolk stand
Far away.

p 14 Loud is Thy bitter cry

;

Sunk on Thy breast

pp Hangeth Thy bleeding head
Without rest.

128

mf 15 Loud scofTs the dying thief.

Who mocks at Thee:
Can it, my Saviour, be

All for me?
mf 16 Gazing,.afar from Thee,

Silent and lone.
Stand those few weepers Thou

Callest Thine own.
»rt/ 17 I see Thy title, Lord,

Inscribed above;
"Jesus of Nazareth,"

King of Love.]

mf 18 What, O my Saviour,
Here didst Thou .see,

dim Which made Thee sufter and
Die for me?



rv. thb appeai.
nOLV WEEK

mf
19. Child o{ Mygrief and pain,Watched by My love

;

t-
mf 20 1 saw thee wandering

Far off frpm Me

:

In love I seek for thee

;

Do not flee.

I came to call Thee to Realms a - bove.

I

p 21 For thee My blood I shed,
'

For thee alone

;

I came to purchase thee.
For Mine own.

V. The, Response.

mf 22 Weep thou not for My grief.
Child of My love:

Strive to be with Me in
Heaven above.]

• 23.0 I will followThee.Starpf mysonl, Thro' the deep shades of life To the goal. Amex.

./24 Tea, let Thy cross be borne
Each day by me

;

Mind not how heavy, if

But with Thee,

I I I-

mf 25 Lord, if Thou only wilt.
Make us Thine own.

Give no companion, save
Thee alona

n^f 26 Grant through each day of life

To stand by Thee

;

cr With Thee, when morning breaks
Ever to be.

E. Monroe
The hyiDD can be shortened by omlttlog the bracketed verses.

I06 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 4. 6. 3. D.

Calvabt
J. Hurst

J= 90. In His own raiment clad,With His blood dyed; Women walk sor-row-iug By His side.

P. ...... . .-J-^ ! ^ !

2. [He»T -y that cross to Him, Weary the weight ; One who will help Him waits At the gale. A-.men.

• Thb tuoe, U preferred, may be used for all the verses of the bymn. 129



Caster i£v>cn

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Redhead, No. 76
Pi. Jtcdhead

feet Shroud -ed

-t=_.-i

the wind - ing sheet.

• • 9 1- •-: • O • C • ^- -L«| J «|

—

iT_,^^JJ

diin
Ly - in^ in the rock

^~r—r 1

=

lone,

--C2—
—^-

Hid -den by the seal-ed stone. A-men.

130

171/2 Late at even there was seen

Watcliing long the Magdalene;

Early, ere the break of day,

p Sorrowfnl she took her w ay

To the holy garden glade,

Where lier buried Lord was laid.

m/3 So witli Thee, till life shall end,

I would sulenin vigil spend:

Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine

In this rocky heart of mine,

Where in pure embalmed cell

Noue but Thou may ever dwell.

mf 4 Myrrh and .spices will I bring,

True affection's offering;

p Close the door from sight and sound

Of the bn^;y world around;

And in patient watch remain

cr Till my Lord appear again.

F. whguhead



io8 (FIEST TUNE)

EASTEIt EVEN.

C. M.
Dalehurst
A. Cultmaii

J= 76. The grave it - self a

mf
gar - dea is, Where love -liest flow'rs a - bound;

r-

1

-»-

9t

Since Christ.our nev - er- fad ing life.Sprangfromtliat ho- ly ground. A-men.

I.

:3=t:

/«y 2 0 give us grace to die to sin,

That we, 0 Lord, may bave

A Iioly, happy rest in Thee,

A Sabbatli in the grave.

mf 4 Baptized into Thy death we died,

And buried were with Thee,

cr Tliat we might live with Thee to

And ever blest might be. [God,

mp 3 Thou, Lord, baptizediu Thine own w/ 5 Xord, through the grave and gate

blood, of death

p And buried in the grave, May we, with Thee, arise

cr Didst raise Thyself to endle&s life, / To an eternal Easter-day

Omnipotent to save. Of glory iu the skies!

C. Wordsworth

(SECOND TUNE) Bki.mont
C. M. W. Gdrtliner

= 92. The grave it - self

mf ^
I

a gar - den is, Where love-liest flow'rs a - bound;

I . '9 *-

Since Christ, our nev- er -fad - ing life, Sprang from that ho - ly ground. A-men.

I—

r



iEa0tert(&e.

lOQ (FIRST TUNE) Weixtome, Happt MoBKWO
11. 11. 11. 11. With Refrain. J- b. caiian

^

Hell to-day is•= 110. Welcome, happy morn - in!;! age to age shall say

.

/ . . , ^. -t. ^ ^. f:—— •—•—•

—

\-—
^ e> o—-^1 1 U— 1—pi ,_l

—

\-—F—»—

i

vanquishd.heav'n is won to

I t—l—m « «

day

;

Lo! the Dead is liv-ing,

_^ —

^

.j?.z:r±^-rt-.rtnlzl:=^z^^i::[:

I
-I I

' -•- *
I 'I

God for ev-er-more Him.theirtrue Cre-a^tor.all His worksa-dore.

ff Rcfrainin Unison

Wei -come, hap-py morn - in,

EFp-—[r-3EEE ^^-*=h5:i 1:

8oas

vanquished, heav'n iswonto - day! Lo!theDeadis liv - lag.
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EASTERTIDE

rail

God for-ev-er-more! Him.their true Cre - a - tor, allHisworksa^ore. Amen.

f 2 Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring,

All fresh gifts returned with her returning King:

Blootn in every meadow, leaves on every bough,

Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now.

ff Hell today is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

f 3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light,

Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight;

Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea,

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee!

ff
" Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

mj 4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all,

Thou from heaven beholding hnman nature's fall.

Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son,

Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on.

f Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

p 1/ Thou, of life the Author, death didst nndergo,

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show;

cr Come then. True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word;

f 'Tis Thine own third morning! Rise, O buried Lord!

"Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

vif 6 Loose the souls long |)ris()ned, bound with Satan's chain

;

All tiiat now is fallen raise to life again;

cr Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see,

Brmg again our dayligiit: day returns with Thecl

^HbU to-day is v,3nquished, heaven is won to-dayl

Y. Fnrtunatxu: Tk. ./. EUertnn
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Iop (SECOND TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

11. 11. U. 11. 11.
FORTUNATUS

S. HuUU^an

i^ii^ii^iiiiii^pfipfpip
# = 110. " Welcome,liap-py morning!" age to age shall say: Hell to-daj is vanquish'd ; Heav'n is

-I---*- -F- *- -i- ^ 1^

won to- day 1 Lo! the Dead is liv- ing, God for- ev-er-more I Him their true Cre-

-<5>- -«>- -•-

=8
1=

a- tor.all His works a- (lore !"Wel-come,hap-py morn-ing !" age to age sball say

t_ '
•

j T r

IM

/2 Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring.
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King:
151ooin in every nieadnw, leaves on every bough,
Spealc His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now.
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-<lay!

Months in due succession, days of lengthening light.

Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight;

Brightness of ihe morning, sky and lields anil sea.

Vanquisher of darliness, bring their praise to Thee.
" Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

mS 4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all.

Thou from heavea beholding human nature's fall.

Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son,
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on.
Hell today is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!

p 5 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo.
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show;

cr Come, then. True and Faithful, now fullil Thy word,
/ 'Tis Thine own third morning 1 rise, O buried Lord!

" Welcome, happy morning! " age to age shall say.

m/ 6 Loose the'souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chalc
All that now is fallen raise to life again;

cr Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see;

/ Bring again our day-light: day returns with Theel
HeU to4ay is vanquished, heaven-is won to-day.

Y. Fortunatus: Tr. J, EUartcn



no (FIRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 6. 7. (i. D.
St. Kf.vix

A. S. Sullivan

-J-

J

'

W =96. Come ye faith - ful, raise the strain Of tri - umph-ant glad-ness;

God hath brought Ilis Is - ra - el In - to joy from sad -ness;

I

Loosed from Pha-raoh's bit - ter yoke

m
Ja- cob's sons and dangh-ters;

-t^t

Led them with un-moist-ened foot Through the Red Sea wa - ters. A - MEN,

j-r f- 17

/ 2 'T is the spring of souls to-day;

Christ hath burst His prison,

And from three days' sleep in death
As a sun hath risei)

;

All the winter of our sins.

Long and dark, (cr) is Hying

/ From His light, to Whom we give
Laud and praise undying.

/ 3 Now the Queen of seasons bright

With the day of splendour,

With the royal feast of feasts.

Comes its joy to render

;

Comes to glad Jeru.salem,

Who with true affection

Welcomes in unwearied strains

Jesus' resurrection.

/ 4 Neither might the gates of death.

Nor tlie tomb's dark portal.

Nor the watchers, nor the seal,

Uold Thee as a mortal

:

But to-day amidst Thine own
Thou did.st stand, bestowing

That Tiiy peace which evermore
Passeth human knowing.
Cdzek: Tk. J. M. Scale

US
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110 (SECOND TUNE)

J—

4

Rbx RKCrM
C. li. Lissant

±

I

9C. Come, y« faith - ful. raise

L
the strain Of tri -umph- ant glad - ness

;

m
God hath brought His Is - ra - el In - to joy from sad - ness;ra - el

I

Si

In

• ^ • S(
'

1 1 1

L_p
1

1

0

Loosed from Pha^ raoh's bit - ter yoke, Ja- cob's sons and

IS'-

daugh - ters

;

-(2-

:tr

IT-

Led them with un-inoist-ened foot Through the Bed Sea wa -

/ 2 'T is the spring of souls to-day

;

Christ hath burst His prison,

And from three days' sleep in death

As a sun hath risen

;

p All the winter of our sins,

Lons and dark, (rr) is flying

/ From Ills li;;ht, to Whom we give

Laud and praise undying.

/ 3 Now the (^ueen of seasons, bi iuht

With the day of splendour.

With the royal feast of feasts,

Comes its joy to render

;

136

Comes to glad Jerusalem,

Who with true affection

Welcomes in unwearied strains

Jesus' resurrection.

/ 4 Neither might the gates of death,

Nor the tomb's dark portal.

Nor the watchers, nor the seal.

Hold Thee as a mortal

:

But to-day amidst Thine own
Thou didst stand, bestowing

That Thy peace which evermore

Passeth human knowing.
Oretk: Tb. J. if. SeaXo



Ill ( FXKST TUNE

)

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7.

Clariov
F. f. RimlKtultE. F. Rimli

#'=92. Christ the Lord is risen to-day, Sons of men and an - gels say:

r-

-i—r-

Raise your joys and tri-umphshigh, Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth re -ply. A-men.

Love's redeeming work is done, _/ 3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Foiiglit the fight, the victory won: Christ hath burst the gates of hell;

Jesus' agony is o'er. Death in vain forbids Him rise,

Darkness veils the earth uo more. Christ hath opened Paradise.

mf 4 Soar wc now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head;
cr Made like Him, like Him we rise;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

C. treslev

SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. 7.17.

Mozart
Mozart

/
• =<)2.Cbristtbe Lord' is ris'D to-day, Sons of men, aod an - gels say : Raise ;oar joys and

tri-umpbs higb. Sing, ye beav'os, and earth re-ply. Sing,ye beav'ns,aDd cartb re- ply. k-yitM.

li

-f-r-
137



112 (FIRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.
WOROAir

From iyra DavidUa

Suf - fer to re - deem our loss. Al

-s>-

T—r-

2 Hymns of praise then let us sing

Unto Christ, our heavenly King,

mf Who endured tlie Cross and grave,

cr Sinners to redeem and save.

/ Alleluia!

-|— »-'-^-m

lu - iai A-MEN.

mp 3 But the pains which He endured,

cr Our salvation have procured;

yXow above the sky He's King,

Where the angels ever sing.

/ AUelaial

ff 4 Sing we to our God above

Praise eternal as His love;

Praise Him all heavenly host.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Alleluia!

Latin : Tate and Srady



112 (SECOND TUNE

5

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.
Eastkk Htmx

»r. H. MonJe

J= 90. Je - sua Christ is risen to - day, Al - le In - ia!

Our tri - umph - ant ho - ly

-#-->- ^ -f-
-0-

r i»^=» —f—L—=»-

day, Al le - lu la!

-<s>-

mf
Who
mf

r
did once up - on the Cross,

m
Al lu

H

m
-J L \—-L

•

r
Suf - fer to re - deem our loss, Al - le

-»--•- -0-

lu - iat

-<s>-

IliiBHeeI

y 2 Hymns of praise tlicn let us sing

Unto Christ, our heavenly King,

I

mf Who endnred the Cross and grave,

cr Sinners to redeem and save.

Aileluial

But 'he pains which He endured,

cr Our salvation have procured
,

y Now above the sky He's King,

Where the augels ever sing

Alleluia!

ff i Sing we to our God abo^o

Praise eternal as His love
,

Praise Hira, all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
\

Allelnia!

Latin. Tale anrt Bradv
139
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EASTERTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 5. 7. 5. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Resurrexit
A. S. Sullivan

W= 100. Christ is ris - cn! Christ is ris - en!

f—1—f=

He hath burst Uis

-5—J-

bonds in twain Christ is

4:i

ris - en! Christ is ris - en!

Al

Z±.

le - lu - ia!

1^1 m
5.. * 3

swell the strain! For our gain He
mf

-'-F=i—

r

140



SASTERTIDK
-4 -J

He
/ r-
Christ is ris - en! Christ is ns - en I

./—3-r

—

^ ^

mf 2 See, the chains of death are broken;

Earth below and heaveu above

Joy in each amazing toiien

Of His risin;^. Lord of love;

cr lie for evermore shall reiga

By the Father's side,

Tin He comes to earth afrain,

Comes to claim ]Iis bride,

y* Christ is risen ! Christ is risen! etc.

tnf-i Glorious angels downward thronging

Hail the Lord of all the Kkies;

cr Heaven, with joy and holy longing

For the Word incarnate, cries

J" "Christ is risen! Earth, rejoicel

Gleam, ye starry train!

All creation, find a voice:

He o'er all shall reign."

Christ is risen! Christ is risen!

He hath burst His bonds in twain;

Christ is risen! Christ is risen!

O'er the universe to reign.

A. T. Oumey



114 (FIRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7% 7. With Alleluia.
WlRTEMUURQ

(Jer/uti n

f
J = 92. Christ the Lord gain ; Christ hath bro - ken

—r—

q

H 1 1

ev - ery chain ; Hark, an - gel - ic voi - ces cry. Sing- ing ev - er -

-i^—*

—

'-

more on high,

13 .

Al lu

r—j-

A - MEN.

It—

»i/' 2. He Who gave for us His life,

Who for us endured the strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day;

cr We too sing for joy, and say

/ Alieluial

p 3' He Who bore all pain and loss

Comfortless upon the Cross,

cr Lives in glory now on high,

Pleads for us and hears our cry;

/ Alleluia!

p 4 He, Who slumbered in the grave

cr Is exalted now to save;

f Now through Christendom it rings

That the Lamb is King of kings.

Alleluia!

wyS Now He bids us tell abroad

How the lost may be restored,

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven,

/ Alieluial

142

mf 6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed,

Christ, Thy ransomed people feed:

Take our sins and guilt away,

cr Let us sing, by night and day,

/ Alleluia!

M. WeUa: Tr. C. Wlnkuxrrtk



I 14 ( SECOND TtTNE )

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.
Laetabundus

J. Hopkins

1#=94.Christ the Lord is ris'n a-gain: Al - le - lu - ia! Christ hathbro-ken

ev-ery chain; Al - le - lu - ia! Hark ! an-gel - io voi-ces cry, Al^1 k I

le-

0^—t—f^

lu - ia! Sing- ing ev - er - more on high, Al - le - lu - iai A- men.

r

1
r

'

wi/ 2 He Who gave for us His life.

Who for u? endurod the strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day;

or We too siag for joy, and' say

/ Alleluia!

3 He Who bore all pain and loss

Comfortless upon the Cross,

or Lives iu glory now on high,

Pleads for us and hears our cry;

/ Alleluia!

p 4 He Who slumberecT in the grave

cr Is exalted now to save;

/ Now through Christendom it rings

ff That the Lamb is King of kings.

Alleluia!

to/ 5 Now He bide us tell abroad

How the lost may be restored.

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven.

/Alleluia I

mf 6 Thou, our Paschal Iiamb indeed,

Christ, Thy ransomed people feed:

Take onr sins and guilt away,

cr Let us sing, by night and day,

/ Alleluia!

iS. Wetit: Ttk C. Winkvorth



(FIRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. C. 7. C. D.
ROTTCRIMM

O. Tours

reo - tion! Earth, tell it out a - broad;J =88. The Day of Re - sur - reo - tion! Earth, tell it out a - broad;

The Pass - o - ver of glad - ness. The Pass - 0 - ver of God.

ii T—

r

9^

From death to life e - ter - nal, From earth un - to the sky,

Our Christhath brought us 0 - ver With hymns of vie -to - ry.

I

\ r— f-|-rFF-ti:::=l=^E3:

A -MEN.

cr
I

m/2 Our hearts be pore from evil.

That we may see aright

The Lord in rays eternal

Of resurrection-light;

And, listening to His accents,

May hear so calm and plain

cr His own "All hail," and hearing,

/ May raise the victor strain.

144

y 3 Now let the heavens be joyful,

Let earth her song begin.

The round world keep high triumph,

And all that is therein:

Let all things seen and unseen

Their notes together blend,

For Christ the Lord is risen.

Our joy that hath no end.

Greek : Xr. J. if. Ntale



11^ (SECOND TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
All Halxow'8
G. C Martin

Ih XJnisc n.

-—

1

4

/J

i

The Pass - o - ver of glad '- ness, The Pass - o - ver of God.

mm <5<2-

l7
From death to life e - ter

mm-
nal. From earth un - to the sky,

'n harmony.

Oar Christ hath broughtUS o - ver Withhymnsof vic-to-ry. A-men.

1 J

145



EASTERTIDE

II6 ( FIRST TUNE)

l^tte^d ihH fW —
up the might -y Preyl See, the Sa'v' - iour

••

U

quits the tomb,

:t= l-t= F==^

^^^=^^

—~f—

'

Glow
-(2-

ing with im - mor - tal

Al - le

EE

/
lu - ia! Christ the Lord

/2 Shout, ye seraphs
;
angels, raise

Your eternal song of praise
;

Let the earth's remotest bound
Echo to the blissful sound.

ff Alleluia, (p) alleluia!

Christ the Lord is risen to-day.

mfZ Holy Father, Holy Son,

H'oly Spirit, Three in One,

Glory as of old to Thee,

Now and evermore shall be.

ff Alleluia! {p) alleluia!

f Christ the Lord is risen to-day.

146
T. Scott and T. Gibtxm*.



ii6 (SECOND TUNE)

EASTEBTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 7.

Easter
J. B. Lfyket

# = 100. An -gels, roll the rock a - way! Death,yield up the might- y Prey I

« —•—•—s

—

rP s ^—|—"-^—•—•
rr-^-—r—I

1

— P—r—F='r—r^'^r— F—

—

See, the Sav-iour quits the tomb. Glow- ing, with im-mor- tal bloom. Al-le-

J. M *_J- - J --•^ /

lu - lal Al-le -lu - ia! Christ the Lord to - day. Amen.

->s-

I

(THIRD TUNE)

iltpl
Firth

n. A. FiTtK.^ 'J s 7. 7. 7|. 7. 8. 7. nrth.

•=98. An -gels, roll the rock a -way I Death, yield up the might- y Prey I

0— -»-

3:

See, the Sav-iour quits the tomb. Glow- ing with im - mor - tal bloom.

1^ 5=

tiria

/

Al-le-la-ial Al- le-lu -ia! Christ the Lord is risen to -day. A-men.

4L ^. ^. p^. m
-f—xrcr
is risen to -

J4T
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117

r-n

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.
1 -

Parait

1 1 1J 1 1

J= 94.H

mf

» Is ris - en, He is ris - en

r— 1-

cr 1

; Tell it out with

^'•^ . -m-

joy - ful voice:

1
1

1 1

P ^ - T 1 1 brd

i
-J- —

Ho has burst His three days' pris- on; Let the whole wide earth re - joice:

1^
r-

Death is conquer'd, man is free, Christ has won the vie - to - ry. A-HEN.

ff-^ *• « 4- -f- -f- _ - ^ J-

Bp]
?re/*2 Come, ye sad and fearful-liearted,

With glad smile and radiant brow:

Lent's long shadows have departed;

All His woes are over now,

p And the passion that He bore:

cr Sin and pain can vex no more.

y 3 Come, with high and holy hymning,

Chaut our Lord's triumphant lay;

Not one darksome cloud is dimming

Yonder glorious morning ray,

Breaking o'er the purple East,

Symbol of our Easter feast.

/ 4 He is risen. He is risen;

He hath opened heaven's gate:

cr We are free from sin's dark prison.

Risen to a holier state;

mf And a brighter Easter beam
On our longing eyes shall stream.

C F. Mexaitdeii'

148



ii8 (FIRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Salzbcbo

J. JtoacmtUler

3—^

—

3 3

J=88. At the Lamb's high feast we sing Praise to our vie - to-riousKing,

Who hath wash'd us in the tide Flow - ing from His pier-ced side;

1

—

=;—'—1—'"T I

Praise we Him.WTioselove di-vine Gives His sa - cred blood for wine,

Gives Ilis bo- dy for the feast, Christ the Vic-tim,Christ the Priest. A-men.

/2 Where the Paschal blood is poured,
Death's dark anKel sheathes his sword

;

Israel's host? triumphant go
Through the wave that drowns the foe.

Praise we Christ^hose blood was shed.
Paschal Victim, Paschal bread

;

With sincerity and love
Eat we manna from above.

/3 Mighty Victim from the sky.
Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie.

Thou hast conquered in the fight.

Thou hast brought us life and light

:

Now no more can death appal.
Now no more the grave entnral

;

Thou hast opened Paradise,
And in Thee Thy saints shall rise.

/4 Faster triumph, Easter Joy,
9/i/Sin alone can this destroy

;

cr From sin's power do Thou set free
/Souls new-born, O Lord, in Thee.
// Hymns of glory and of praise,

I'i.ien Lord, to Thee we raise;
Holy Father, praise to Thee,
With the Spirit, ever be.

tatin: Tb. B. Campbell
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ii8 (SECOND TUNE)

i

EASTERTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. 1).

St. G«oroe'8, WnfBsoR
a. J. Elveif

J
^

•=94. At the Lamb'shigh feast we sing Praise to our vie - to-rlousKing,

J—

J

Who hathwash'dus in the tide Flow-ing from His pierc-^d side;

11^

Praise we HimWhose love di - vine Gives His sa - cred blood for wine,

Gives His bo - dy the feast, Christ, the Vic-tim, Christ the Priest. A-men,

r r
/ 2 Where the Paschal blood is poured.

Death's darli angel sheathes his sword

;

Israel's hosts triumphant go

Through the wave that drowns the foe.

Praise we Christ, Whose blood was shed.

Paschal Victim, Paschal bread;

With sincerity and love

Eat we manna from above.

/ 3 Mighty Victim from the slcy,

Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie;

Tliou hast conquered tn the fight.

Thou hast brought us life and light:

Now no more can death appal

Now no more the grave enthral

;

Thou hast opened Paradise,

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise.

/ 4 Easter triumph, Easter joy,

tnf Sin alone can this destroy;

cr Froni sin's power do Thou set free

/ Souls new-born, 0 Lord, in Thee.

ff Hymns of glory and of praise.

Risen Lord, to Thee we raise;

Holy Fattier, praise to Thee,

With the Spirit, ever be.

Latin: Tb. R. CampMl



I IP (FIRST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

L. M.
I/IFT VT

#= 88. Lift up, lift up your voi-cepnow!ThewholewldeworIdre - joi -oesnow! The

I I

Lordhath tri-umph'd glo-riously! The Lord shall reign vie - to-rious-ly! Amkw.

n)f2 In vain with stone the cave they barred ;

In vain the watch Icept ward and guard

,

rr Majestic from the spoilt'd tomb,
/In pomp of triumph Christ is come!

m/S He binds in chains the ancient foe;
A countless host He frees from woe,

/And heaven's high portal open Hies,

For Christ has i isen, .and man shall rise.

iiip 4 And all He did, and all He bare.
He gives us as our own to share

:

CI" And hope and joy and peace begin,

/ For Christ has won, and man shall win.

/ r> O Victor, aid us in the fight, [light;
III/ And lead through death to realms of

W'p safely pass where Thou hast trod;
In Thee we die to rise to God.

(SECOND TUNE)

/6 Thy flock, from sin and death set free,
cr (;iad Alleluias rai.se to Thee,

And ever witli the heavenly ho.st

Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.
Anon

L. M.
Leipsic

J. II. Schein

J= 80. Lift up, lift np your voi-ces now:Thewholewideworldre - joi-cesnowl

,1

—

I

WW
The Lord hath triumph'd glo-rious-ly ! The Lord shall reign vie -to-rious-Iy! Amen.



I20 (FIKST TUNE)

EASTERTIDE

8. 8. 8. 4. £. J. Hoiikins

7/1f TT
SO.Morn's ro-scato luioshavedock'ii the sky; TheLordhas ris'n with vio-to - ry:

'«/ ^ ^ i t *

T—T—

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry,

cr». ^ ^
Al- le lu A - MEN.

/ 2 The Prince of Life with death has
striven, [Kiveii,

To cleanse tho earth His blood has
Has rent the veil, and opened heaven

:

Alleluia!

/ 3 And Ife, the wheat-corn, sown in earth.
Has Kiven a glorious harvest birth :

Uejoice. and sing with holy mirth
Alleluial

nif 4 Our bodies, mouldering to <Iecay,

cr Are sown to rise to heavenly day

;

/ For He by rising burst the way

;

AUeluial

p 5 And he, dear Lord, that with Thee
dies.

And fleshly passions crucifies,

cr In body, like to Thine, shall rise

:

J AUeluial

/) R O grant us, then, with Thee to' die.
To spurn earth's tleeting vanity,

cr And love the things above the sky:
AUeluial

/ 7 O praise the Father and the Son,
Who has for us the triumph won.
And Holy Ghost, — the Three in One:

Alleluia!
Latin: Tb. IK. Cooke

I

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 4.

RlNGI^ND
J. Naytor

J = 80. Morn's ro-seatehueshavedeck'd the sky;The Lord has ris'n with vio-to-ry:

=t=t:

t\ I

Let earth be glad, and raise the cry Al - le - lu - ia! A -men.

152
f-

in



121
EASTERTIDE

8. 8. 8. 4.
ViCTORf

From Patesfrina

100. Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le • la

ff
ia! Al • le lu iai

9-.
r1
—

r 1
g

.

1 I-

K Org.*- 1

r—r r

rn^ei—^— ^-•-L^—1-»—«—•-'-5—^ZL,_.j_g._cg^

life is won;The Strife is o'er.ttie bat- tie done, The vie - to - ry of life is won;

—•—

<

cr

The song of iri - uraph has be-gun. Al - le - lu iat

/ 2 The powers of death have done their worst,

But Christ their legions hath dispersed:

ff Let shout of holy joy outburst,

Alleluia I

y 3 The three sad days are quickly sped;

He rises glorious frora the dead:

All glory to our risen Headl
Alleluial

/ 4 He closed the yawning gates of hell.

The bars from heaven's high portals fell;

Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell!

Alleluial

p 5 Lord! by the stripes which wounded Thee,

From death's dread sting Thy servants free

/ That we may live and sing to Thee.

ff Alleluia! ajten.
fcalin; Til. F, rsa

lo3



EASTERTrOB,

7. 8. 7. 8. With Alleluia. // J.UawUtM

r

•= 84. Je • sua lives! thy ter - rors now Can no long - er.

"

death, ap - pal us; Je - sus lyes I by i Ills we

—1 1 —
l—SI—* 1

-=—

know Thou, 0

-1 A ^
,

=3 3-^
Grave, canst not en - thral us. Al - le • lu - la! A - MEff.

mf 2 Jesus lives ! liencet'orth is death

But the gate of life immortal
;

dim Tiiis shall caltn our trembling brcalb.

When we pass its gloomy portal.

/ Alleluia 1

tnf 3 Jesus lives ! lor us He died
;

Then, alone to Jesus liviug,

Pure in heart may we abide,

Glory to our Saviour giving.

/ Alleluia I

mf 4 Jesus lives I our hearts know well

cr Naught from us His love shall sever;

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell

Tear us from His keeping ever.

/ Alleluia!

f 5 Jesus lives I to Him the throne

cr Over all the world is given :

Tnf May we go where He has gone.

Rest and reign with Him in heaven.

/ Alleluia !

C, F. Gellert: Th, f. B, Co»



EASTEHTIDE

n—f—^1

He, Who on the Cross a Vic- tim. For the world's sal - va - tion bled.

i
-1—^—

r

Je- susChrist,theKingof glo-ry. Now is ris - en from the dead. A-men.

J1 Now the iron bars are broken,
Christ from death to life is bom.

Glorious life, and life immortal.
On this holy Easter morn :

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer
Uy His mighty enterprise.

We with Him to life eternal
By His resurrection rise.

/ 3 Christ is risen, Christ, the first-fruits

Of the holy harvcsHield,
Which will all its full abundance
At His second coming yield :

Then the golden ears of harvest
Will their heads before Him wave,

Ripened by His glorious .sunshine
From the furrows of the grave.

Ji Christ is risen, we are risen

!

Shed upon us heavenly p;rac«.

Rain and dew and gleams of glory
From the brightness of Thy face:

That, with hearts in heaven dwelling.
We on earth may fruitful be.

And by angel-hands be gathered.
And be ever, Lord, with Thee.

/5 Alleluia! Alleluia,'
Olory be to God on high;

Alleluia to the Saviour
Who has won the victory;

Alleluia to the Spirit,

Fount of love and sanctity

;

Allaluia! Alleluia!
To the Triune Majesty.

C. WordmoTth



123 (SE^'^^f* TUNE)

KASTERTIDE

I

8. 7. 8. 7. I).

Adokation

J= 88. Al - le - lu - ia! Al- le - lu - ia! Hearts and voi-cesheav'nward raise,

^ ' ' ' ^ III r
I

Sing to God a hynin of gla<l-ness. Sing to God a hynin of prais

A ^ « r • f

'/r
He, Who on the Cross a Vic - tim. For the world's sal - va - tion bled

vif J J J ^ I J J

t_ F-M—p—r—r
--^

—

^ '

Je - sus C'hrist.theKing of glo-ry. Now is ris - en from the dead. A-.mkv.

/2 Now the iron bars are broken,
Christ from death to life is born,

Glorions life, and life itiiniortal.

On this holy Kaster iriorn :

Christ has triumphed, and we comiuiT
By Mis mighty enterprise,

We with Hirn to life eternal
By His resurrection rise.

/3 Christ is risen. Christ, the first-fruits

Of the holy harvest-field.
Which will all its full abumlaiice
At His secoTid coining yield :

Then the golden ears of harvest
Will their heads before Ilini wave,

J'ipened by His glorious sunshine
Prom the furrows of the grave.

J 1 Christ is risen, we are risen

!

Shed upon us heavenly grace,
liain and dew and gleams of glory
From the bri;;htness of Thy fate:

That, with hearts in heaven dwelling.
We on earth may fruitful be.

And by angel-hands be gathered.
And be ever, Lord, with Thee.

/.-. Alleluia! Alleluia!
Glory be to God on high ;

.Mlcluiato the Saviour
Who has won the victory;

Allel iia to the .Spirit.

Fount of love and sanctity;
Allpluia! Alleluia!
To the Triune Majesty.

C. H'tjrttf,wort>



ISASlKKriDt:

\. 7. 8. 7. D,
VjTA £TERHa

V=88. Sing. with all the sons of glo-ry. Sing the res-ur - rec - tion song!

TO/ ^ I I
I 7 1

Death and sor - row, earth's dark sto-ry. To the"form-er day?" be -long.

-

1

J—I 1—1-

E - yen now the dawn is break-ing. Soon the night of time shall cease.

T-"r-

I
1/ '

'
I

/ 2 O what glory, far exceeding

All that eye has yet perceived

!

Holiest hearts, for ages pleading.

Never that full joy conceived.

God has promised, Christ prepares it.

There on high our welcome waits ;

Every humble spirit shares it;

Christ has passed the eternal gates.

" Life eternal ! " Heaven rejoices

;

Jesus lives AVho once was dead

;

Jain, 0 man, the deathless voices;

Child of God, lift up thy head.

nesswaking, Man shall know e -ter-nal pe< Amen.
dim

I
^

^^^^^^

/3

Patriarchs from distant ages.

Saints all longing for their heaven.

Prophets, psalmists, seers, and sages.

All a.wait the glory given.

/ 4 "Life eternal! " O what wonders
Crowd on faith — what joy unknown,

AVhen, amidst earth's closing thunders

Saints shall stand before the throne!

O to enter that bright portal.

See that glowing firmament.

Know, with Thee, O God Immortal,
" Jesus Christ, Whom Thaj has* sent I"

\v 1. /ru!u



125 ("^ST TtTNE)

BASTERTIDK

8. 7. 8. 7

f

ARDMDSL
J. B. Dyke*

r»/r IS
J=80. Hark ! ten thoos-and voi - ces sound-ing Far and wide thro' -out the sky;

Tis the voice of joy Br-bound-ing, Je-sus livf, no more to die: A-mkn.

cr

?-Ui-Li-l:-P—1

-r-1

—

•

2 Jesus lives, His conflict over, mf 3 Yonder throne for Him erected

Lives to claim His great reward: Now becomes the Victor's seat;

Angels round the Victor hover, Lo, the Man on earth rejected,

Crowding to behold their Lord. Angels worship at His feet'

(SECOND TUNE)

f i All the powers of heavn adore Him,
All obey His sovereign word;

dim Day and night they cry before Him,-

p •' Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!"
T. Kelly

8. 7. 8. 7.

4

mf

St. Oswald
J. li. Dykes

#=84. Hark ! ten thous-and voi -ces sound-ing. Far and widethro'-out the sky

mf

P »
" h h—I

j=l=lr:,id=i!'=J=

cr cr I

Tis the voice of joy »-bound-ing, Je-sus lives no more lo die. Amen



126 ( FIRST TUNE)

H0ccn0ionnoe

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

-4 I
I J-

Rex Glorias
H. Umart

/,
in

1

J- *

1

—

•-

u 4=

And the por-talshigh are lift- ed To revive their heav'nly King. A-men.

l_

wi/2 Who is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee?

Lord of battles, God of armies.
He hath gained the victory I

p He Who on the Cross did suffer.

He who from the grave arose,
cr He has vanquished sin and Satan

;

He by death has spoiled His foes.

mf 3 While He raised His hands in blessing.
He was parted from His friends;

While their ea^'er eyes behold Him,
He upon the clouds ascends; (Him.

He Who walked with God and pleased
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He. our Enoch, is translated.
To Uis everlasting home.

f-
»n/4 Now our heavenly Aaron enters.

With His blood, within the veil;
Joshua now is come to Canaan,
And the kings before Uiin quail;

Now He plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place

;

Now our great Elijah offers
Double portion of His grace.

cr 5 Thou hast rai-sed our human nature
On the clouds to God's l ight hand:

There we sit in heavenly places,
There with Thee in glory stand.

/Jesus reigns, adored by angels;
Man with God is on the throne;

Mightv Lord, in Thine A.scension,
We by faith behold our own.

C. Wordaworf}^



126 ( SECOND TUNE)

ASCENSIONTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

J =88. See the ConquTor mounts in tri-umph : See the King in roy - al state,

/ - - 1. >

Bid-ing on the clouds, His char - iot, To His heav'n-ly pal - ace gate I

9^

Hark ! the choirs of an - gel vol - ces Joy - ful Al - le - lu - ias sing,

And the por -tals high are lift - ed, To re-ceive their heav'nly King.

=±z:t^^=^=iJo^—^^~^^
I f

[—r-H

—

r

—

t
^-^--^-

m/2 Who is this ths.'^ comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee?

Lord of battles, Uod of armies.
He hath gained the victory 1

p He VVho on the Cross did sulfer.

He Who from the grave arose,
cr He has vanquished sin and Satan

;

He by death has spoiled His foes.

mfS While He raised His hands in blessing.
He was parted from H is friends

;

While their eager eyes behold Him,
He upon the clouds ascends : [ Ilim,

He Who walked with God and pleased
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He, our Enoch, is translated.

To His everlasting home.

mf4 Now our heavenly Aaron enters,
With His blood, within the veil;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
And the kings before Him quail ;

Kow lie plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place;

Now our great Elijah offers
Double portion of His grace.

cr 5 Thou hast raised our human nature
On the clouds to God's right hand:

There we sit in heavenly places.
There with Thee in glory stand.

/Jesus reigns, adored by angels;
Man with God is on the throne;

Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension,
We by faith behold our own.

C. ii'ordauorth



127
ASCENSIONTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Falfield

A. S. Sut/ivan

,1-; ^ iH
g->^

rn/ I

# =80. Christ OUT King to heav'nas - cen -deth, Past the blue sky's ut- most bound;

I m
•

—
\

—

'

1,1 H
-i

1^
^1

Christ our King to heav'n as - cen - deth, Clouds of an -gels close Him round.

I -0-

m
Al - le - lu - ia, Al - le - In - ia, Al - le - lu - ia, loud they cry

:

1=^
EE

5P-

Christ'.our King to heav'n as - cen-deth, Glo - ry be to God on high! A-mem.

mf 2 Our High-Priest to heaven asccndeth,
Lo ! the Lamb, as it were slain

!

Our High-Priest to heaven ascendeth,
On God's throne He lives again

;

™p Pleads His Sacrifice of wonder.
Claims the fruit of all His pain :

cr Our Higli-Priest to heaven ascendeth,
Peace on earth, good-will to men.

mf S Christ onr Lord to heaven ascendeth.
Cloven tongues of Are appear.

cr Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth,
I/O ! the rushing wind is here 1

/ Mighty armies forth with banners
Conquering and to conquer go:

Christ our Lord to heaven ascendeth,
He shall reign o'er all below.

/4 Christ now reigns, the Kingof glory,

All His foes before Him fall;

Christ now reigns, the King of glory,

He shall triumph over all.

King of kings shall men behold Him,
Lord of lords for evermore :

// Christ nowreign-(, the King of glory,

dim Bow before Him, and adore !

J. //. Uuiikini



(FIRST TUNE)

ASCENSIONTIDE

7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.
Ascnrsiocr

/
:80. Hail the day that sees Him rise Al - le-lu - iai To Histhronea-

bove the skies ; Al - le-lu - ia! Christ,the Lamb for sin- ners given, Al - le-
-S>- -(S-

J.
4—

•

—

•—

1

—2 1 J'^ r6>-

'—1

XT 2 There for Him high triumph waits;
Lift your heads, eternal gates

;

He hath conquered death and sin;
Take the King of glory in.

Alleluia. I

^^f 3 Lo! the heaven its Lord receives,
• Yet He loves the earth He leaves;
Though returning to His throne,
Still He calls mankind His own.

/ Alleluia!

n\f 4 See! He lifts His hands above

;

See! He shows the prints of love;

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. With Alleluia.

J=J=4

cr Hark ! His gracious lips bestow
Blessings on His Church below.

/Alleluia!

jn/5 Still for us He intercedes,
His-prevailing death He pleads.
Near Himself prepares our place.

cr He the first-fruits of our race.

/AUeluial

p 6 Lord, though parted from our sight
Far above the starry height,

cr Grant our hearts may thrther rise,

/Seeking Thee above the skies.
Alleluia 5

C. Wesley

LAUB SEMFtTEBKA

J=80. "Hail the day that sees Him rise,ise. Al -"le-lu - ia! To Histhronea-le - lu - ia! To His throne a

J «_ H»-^

162
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1

g^^-v i j- "1 r 1
•»

'

boTetheskles; Al • le -- lu -ia! Christ, the Lamb for sin-nenglv'ii. Al - le •

le - la - la! A-men.

129

:4—
CM.

St. Magnus
J. Clark

80. Th'e-ter • nal gates lift up theirheads. The doors are o-pened wide;

The King of glo-ry Is gone up Un - to His Fa-ther'sside. A-men.

=P3
mf 2 Thou art gone in before us, Lord, cr 4 Lift up our thoughts, lift up our songs,

"

' Thou hast prepared a place, And let Thy grace be given,
'

That we may be where now Thou art, That while we linger yet below.

And look upon Thy face. Our hearts may be in heaven

;

wf 3 And ever on Thine earthly path
A gleam of glory lies

;

A light still breaks behind the clouds

That veil Thee from our eyes.

in/6 Thatwhere Thou art at God's righthand
Our hope, our love may be:

Dwell in us now, that we may dwell

For evermore with Thee.
a F. Alezander

1£3



I30
ASCENSIONTIDE

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

COKONA

.90. Look, ye saints , the sight is glo-rious;See the "Man
Vlf 0.

of sor-rows" now

;

I

From the fight re -turned vie - to-rious, Ev-ery knee to Him shall bow;

r—I

—

F

-ft- -a-

1
—

^

--©e—

Crown Him! Crown Him! Crowns be - come the Vio - tor's brow. A- men.

9a=

I

/ 2 Crown the SaTlonr.angels crown Him

;

Rich the trophies Jesus brings;
On the seat of pow'r enthrone Him,
While the vault of heaven rings

;

ff Crown Him ! Crown Him

!

Crown the Saviour King of kings.

p3 Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim;

cr Saints and angels crowd around Him,

Own His title, praise His Name

:

/ Crown Him! Crown Him!
Spread abroad the Victor's fame I

p 4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation !

cr Hark! those loud triumphant chords'.

/ Jesus takes the highest station

;

O what joy the sight affords

!

ff Crown Him! Crown Him!"
King of kings, and Lord of lords.

T. Kelly

131

n—^ 1
1 1

L.M.

M ' -J J fN-l

Samson
Handel

mfir
1

-0- ^ ^

J =72. O Sav-iour, Who for man hast trod The wine-press of the wrath of God,



ASCENSIONTIDE

i Ml±1

As - cend.and claim a - gain on high Thy glo - ry, left for 'as to die. A -MEN.

mflK radiant cloud Is now Thy seat.

And earth lies stretched beneath Thy
feet; L^i^S-

ei» Ten thousand thousands round Thee
And share the triumph of their King.

/.T The angel-host enraptured waits:
" Lift up your heads, eternal gates!"
0 God and Man I the Father's throne
Is now for evermore Thine own.

mf 4 Our great High-Priest and Shepherd,
Thou

Within the veil art entered now.

dim To offer there Thy precious blood
p Once poured on eartn,a cleansing flood.

m/ 5 And thence the Church, Thy chosen
bride,

With countless gifts of grace supplied.
Through all her members draws from
Thee

Her hidden liXe of sanctity.

m/B O Christ our Lord, of Thy dear care
dim Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear;

Be ours with Thee to suffer pain,
cr With Thee for evermore to reign.

r. Collin: Tk. Chandler

Duke Street
J. Hatton

J=100. Our Lord is ris - en from the dead; Our Je-sus is gone up on high;

Thepow'rsof hell are cap - live led.Dragg'dtotbepor - tals ol the sky. Amen.

J-

/2 There His triumphal chariot waits.
And an;^el3 chant the solemn lay

:

ff " Littupyoiirheads, yeheav'nlygates,"
Ve everlasting doors, give way.

/3 Loose all your bars of massy light.
And wide unfold the radiant scene;

Heclaims those mansionsas His right;
Iteceive the King o£ glory in.

m,r 4 Who is the King of glory. Who?
The Lord that all His foes o'ercame.

cr The world, sin, death, and hell o'er-
threw

;

And Jesus is the conqueror's name.

/5 Lo! IJis triumphal chariot waits.
And angels chant the solemn lay

ff " Lift up your heads, ye heavniy gates,"
Ye everlasting doors, give way.

m/C Who is the King of glory. Who?
The Lord, of boundless pow'r possess'd

The King of saints and angels too,

ff God, over all, for ever blest
C. Wetley

1»



I "2 '2 (FIRST TONE)
"J-^ 6. 8. C. 5. D. With Itefrain.

RiCBEMONT
J". A. J. Hervei/

J= 108.IIeax us. Thou that brood edst O'pr the tery deep,

9

Wa -king all ere - a tion From its pri - mal sleep ; Ho - ly Spir -It,

breath - ing
dim r I

Breath of life di - vine. Breathe in - to our spir - Its,

Erf

I

Refrain.

1"

Blend-ing them with Thine. Light and life im - mor - tal! Hear us as we

f~:f-
—'— — J-'-.g'—

i» J.-'^"-""

—

Hearts, as well as voi-ces, Ming-ling prayer. and praise. A - men.

Jii/ 2 When the sun ariseth
In a cloudless sky,

May we feel Thy presence,
Ifoly Spirit, nigh

,

Shed rhy radiance o'er us.
Keep it cloudless still.

Through the flay before us,
Perfecting Thy will.

/ Light and Life immortal ! etc.

16t>

/3 When the fight is fiercest

In the noontide heat,
dim Bear us. Holy Spirit,

To our Saviour's feet;
70/ There to find a refuge

Till our work is done,
cr There to figlit the battle.

Till the battle's won.
/ Light and Life immortal 1 eto.



WHITSUNTIDE
p 4 If the day be falling

Sadly as it goes,

pp Slowly in its sadness
Sinking to its close,

cr May Thy love in mercy.
Kindling, ere it die.

Cast a ray of glory
dim O'er our eyening sky.

/ Light and Life immortal I eto.

mf 6 Morning, noon, and evening,
Whensoe'er it be.

Grant us, gracious Spirit,
cr Quickening life in Thee:

/Lifejthat gives us, living.
Life of heavenly love.

Life, that brings us, dying.
Life from heaven above.
/Light and Life immortal t eta

G. Thrlng

(SECOND TTTNE)
6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

Kino's Colleok
A. R* Mann

1 -I ! fcJ

nf
J= 100. Hear ns, Thon that brood - edst O'er the wa - t-ry dee]

-5- f r

Wa-king all ere - B - Hon From Its pri-mal sleep; Ho ly Spir-It,

A ^ "'• '^ J- -L

oreath - ing Breath of life ai - vine. Breathe in - to our spir - Its

Rekrafn. —i-i—i=f

4
-5- ts'-'" -<S^

Blend -tng them with Thine. Light and Life im-mor-tal! Hear us as we

raise Hearts, as 1

^^^^
veO ai

f—g-

Toi T ces. Ming- ling pray^ and praise. A-MEH.

T

167
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WHITSUNTIDE

&. 8. 6
PlETAS
(')

J= 100. To Thee. O Com - fort - er Dl - vine. For all Thy

pa

grace and pow'r be - nlgn. Sing we Al - In - lu^ - la: A - meit

inf 2 To Thee, Whose faithful love had place
In God's great covenant of grace,

/Sing we Alleluia;

mp SToTliee. Whose faithful voice doth win
The wandTing from the ways of sin,

/Sing we Alleluia;

fn/ 4 To Thee.Whose faithfulpoWrdothheal,
Enlighten, sanctify, ana seal,

/Sing we Alleluia;

nif 5 To ITiee,Whose faithful truth is shown
By every promise made our own,

/Slug we Alleluia,

mf 6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend,
Our faithful Leader to the end,

/Sing we Alleluia;

mfT To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down.
Of all His gifts the sum and crown,

y Sing we Alleluia:

/ 8 To Thee Who art with God the Son.
And God the Father ever One,

Sing we Alleluia!

jF. B. aavergal

(SECOND TUNE.>
8. 8. 6.

COMFORTEK DlVTNB
5. /teay

J =60. To Thee, O Com-fort - er Di-vine. For all Thy grace and pow'r be-nign,

• F P F r I » 0 ^-i—b
la k-i— 1—T-

Org.

^ ,

Sing we Al - le- la - ia; Al
rzr

- le - lu - ia:

1^ I

A - MEN.

ICS
^



135 < FIRST TUNE)

nillTSUNTIDB.

J. 7. 7. 6.

IBENE
C. C. Scholefield

i -j_-tj^
— i^a-

J=82. Come to our poor na- tnre's night With Thy bless-ed In --ward light.

Ho - ly Ghost the In - fi - nite,

J . -•-

p 2 We are sintal, (xiH cleanse us. Lord

;

p Sick and faint,()H/)Thy strength afford ;

p Lost, (cr) until by Thee restored.
Comforter Divine.

p 3 Orphan are our souls and poor

;

cr Give us from Thy heavenly store
/ Faith, love, joy for evermore

Comforter Divine.-

v\f 4 Like the dew Thy peace distil

;

Guide, subdue our wayward will.

Things of Christ unfolding still.

Comforter Divine.

p 5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest,
Make Thy temple in each breast;

cr There Thy presence be confest;
Comforter Divine.

p 6 With us, for us, intercede.
And with voiceless groanings plead
Our unutterable need.

Comforter Divine.

mf 7 In us, " Abba, Father," crj';

cr Earnest of the bli.ss on high.
Seal of immortality.

Comforter Divine.

(SECOND TUNE3

mf 8 Search for us the depths of God

;

cr Upwards, by the starry road,
/ Bear us to Thy high abode.

Comforter Divine.
G. liawson

7. 7. 7. 5.

CONSOLATOB
ji. C. Falconerm

• =82. Come to our poor na- tore's night WithThy bless^ed in - ward nght,

-J=i



136* L.M. MELCOMBE

iS-gg—j-H ^
,__,_L=j=zd=l=fa=i^=j==j=d-U_J—J- l

WHITSUNTIDE

L. M.

« = 82. Spir - it of mer-cy, truth.and love, 0 shed Thine innuenco from a- bove;

And still from age to age convey The won-ders of this sabered day. Amen.

mm iglilB
f1 In every clime, by every tongue, T 3 Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide,

Be God's surpassing glory sung : cr Still o'er Thy holy Church preside

;

Let all the li.^teniiig earth be taught Still let manl<ind Tliy blessings prove

;

The deeds our great r.edcemer wrought. / Spirit of mercy, truth, and love.

L. M.

Anon

WAREHAM
W. Kmijyp

IIo - ly Lord,Bright in Thy deeds and in Thy Name,

For CT-er beThyNamea^dored, Thy glo-ries let the world proclaim. A- men.

J) 2 O .Jesus. Lamb^nce crucified Thou source of ecstasy and love

To take our load of sins away, / Thy praises ring thro earth and heav n,

cr Thine be the h>nnn that rolls its tide
,„ /•4 0 God Triune to Thee we owe

Along the realms of upper day. •' q^^^ every thought, our every song;

mp 3 0 Holy Spirit from above, / Ami ever may Thy praises flow f ton^e

In .streams of light and glory given. From saint and seraphs burning

Kilhcr tune on Uiis p.ife may be used for this Hymn. EasWurn
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TRINITY SUNDAY

8. 8. 8.

Wearmooth
C. SLeggall

J= 90. O God of life,Whosepow'r be- nign Doth o'er the world in

mf2 O Father, uncreated Lord,
cr Be Thou in every land adored.

Be Thou by all with faith implored.

mpi O Holy Ghost, WTiose pniardian care
Pi)th us for heavenly joys prepare.
May we in Thy communion share.

p3 O Son of God, for sinners slain, wfr> O Holy, BlessM Trinity.
We bless Thee, Lord.Whose dying pain /) With faith we sinners bow to Thee;

cr For us did endless life regain. rr In us, O God, exalted be.

A. T. Rvsltrll

X SO , RiVADLX
L. M. , J. B. Dykfn

- J-_4_^_.

all, Whose love pro-found

1?: ^ ^ ^ ^
A ran-som for our souls liath found.

m
-I r-

ij
BeforcThy throne we sin-ncrs bend ; To us Thy pard'ni'ng love ex - tend. A- mk.v.

„ ^\ „ -1 -g- •*- -f--^ I I

m/2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest. Kedeemer, Lord,

dim Before Thy throne we sinners bend
;

cr To us Thy saving grace extend.

m/3 Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath
llie soul IS raised from sin and death,

1
I

d;»i Before Thy throne we sinners bend

;

cr To us Thy quickening power extend.

/ 4 .lehovah. Father, Spirit, .Son !

Mysterious Grwlhead, Three In Onel
dim Before Thy throne we sinners bend;

/Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.
E. Cooper

171
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TTtlNITY SUNDAY

7. «. 7. 8. 7. 7.

--f^ 1-Im
Tribute

E. J. JhpMt,t

mp
«' = H8. Hark! the loml

mp
CO - les - tial hymn, An - gel choirs

bove are rais lug: Cher - u - bim and ser phim,

In un - ceas - ing cho - rus prais - ing, Fill the heav'ns with

EE

i
sweet ac - cord ; Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho ly Lord!

mm
111/2 Lo! the apostolic train

Join Thy sacred Name to hallow

!

cr Prophets swell the loud refrain,

And the white-robed martyrs follow

;

/ And from morn to set of sun.

Through the Church the song goes on.

I r
j»/3 Holy Father, Holy Son,

Holy Spirit, Three we name Thee;
While in essence only One,

Undivided God, we claim Thee;
dim And, adoring, bend the knee,

While we own the mystery.

in

jn/4 Sparc Thy people, Lord, we pray,

dim By a thousand snares surrounded:

Keep us without sin to-day.

Never let us be confounded,

cr Lo! I put my trust in Thee;

Never, Lord, abandon me.
C. A. Walworth



TRINITY SUNDAY

e. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

St. Godric
J. B. Itykeam

We give ira-raor-tal praise To God the Fa- ther's love, For

mm
all our com-forts here, And all our hopes a - bove : He sent His own E

t I'if y I

wi/" 2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory too,

dim Who saved us by His blood

From everlasting woe:

cr Aud now He lives, and now He reigus.

And sees tiie fruit of all His paius.

mf 3 To God the Spirit praise

And endless worship give,

Whose new-creating jiower

Makes the dead sinner live:

His work completes the great design.

And fills the soul with joy divine.

/ 4 Almighty God, to Thee
Be endless honours done;

The sacred Persons Tlirec,

The Godhead only One;
Where reason fails with all her powers.

There faith prevails, and love adores.

/. Watts
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TRINITY SUNDAY
Fides

C-. C. ticlwUJield

84. Sound a- loud Je - ho- vah"sprais-es, Tell a -broad the aw-fulKame;

It m

Heav'D the cease-less an them rais - es,

-It.

Let the earth her God pro-claim : God, the hope of

ev-'ry na-tioa, God, the source of con- so - la-tion, Ho-ly,bless- ed Trin-i-tyl A-men.

i
I

7)^2 This the Name from ancient ages wip4 In this Name the heart rejoices.

Hidden in its dazzlin;; li^ht;

Tliis the Name tliat kiii?s and sages

Pray'd and strove to know aright,

p Through God's wondrons Incarnation

< r Now revealed tlio world's salvation,

Kver blessed Trinity

!

7)i/3 Into this great Namu and holy,

Wc all tribes and tongnes baptize;

Thus the Highest owns the lowly.

Homeward, heav'nward, bids them

Gathers them from every natio d ,[ rise

;

cr Bids them join in adoratioa

Of the blessfed Triuity I

174

Pouring forth its secret prayer:

cr In this Name we lift our voices.

And our common faith declare;

Off'ring humble supplication,

/ Thanks, and praise, and veneration

To the blessiid Trinity

!

/ 5 Glory be to God the Father

Glory be to God. the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,

Great Jehovah, Three in One,

Praise from all in earth and heaven

Unto Thee be ever given.

Holy, bless&d Trinity!

H. A. ilaHin



OTHER FEASTS AND
St. Hnbrew

FASTS

8. 7. 8. 7.

Galilee

J = 9G.Je-8na calls us; o'er the tu - mult Of our life's wild, rest -less sea,

*-T-J

—

J—c—:g—rfg ^
I f

^
I

• *-as
•B> s»-

4—1—4-
r—r—^ I

., T-r-i .—

.

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Say-ing," Chris-tian, fol-low me;" A-men.
I I

mm
Tnf2 As of old, Saint Andrew heard it

By the Galilean lake.

Turned from home, and toil, and kindred
Leaving all for His dear sake.

mf3 Jesus calls us from the worship
Of the vain world's golden store;

From each idol that would keep us.
Saying, "Christian, love Me more."

p 4 la our joys and in our sorrows.
Days of toil and hours of ease.

Still He calls, in cares and |ileasures,
"That we love Him morethaii these.'

m/5 Jesus calls us: (p) by Thv mercies,
Saviour, make us hear 'Thy call,

cr Give our hearts to Thine obedience,
Serve and love Thee best of all.

C, t'. Alexander

St. ^bomas
St. jA.NtEs

It. Cmrtevtlle

O Thou.Who didst, with love un - told. Thy doubt -ing ser -vant chide.

I

m/2 Grant us. like him. with heartfelt awe,
To own Thee God and Lord.

And from thi.'! hour of darkness draw
A fuller faith's reward.

mf3 And while that wondrous record now
Of unbelief we hear.

I

-2Z

p 0 let us only lowlier bow
In self-distrusting fear;

mp 4 And pray that we may never dare
Thy loving heart t<> grieve;

cr But at the la.<t their blessings share
Who see not, yet believe!

m
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

St. Stephen
L. M.

Hrlcombp
S. H'ebbe

•' = 76. O Son of Man.Thy-seUoncecross'dBy ev - ery suf-f'ring here be - low,

-i 1 10

Who taught'stThy no- ble mar tyr-host To fol-low in Thypathof woe: A-MEN.

Hi/ 2 O Son of God, Whose glory cast
Its light upon Thy champion's face,

Revealing to his eyes at last

The marvels of the holiest place:

>n/3 Be ours the faith that sees Thee stand
Beside the throne of God on high,

To succour with Thy strong right hand
Thy soldiers when to Thee they cry.

146*

4 Be ours the hope, resigned and meelf,
That trusts the spirit to Thy care,

That longs Thy face in heaven to seek,
And dwell with Thee in glory there.

/5 Be ours the love, divine and free,
(((ill Which asks forgiveness for our foes;
Which draws, in life, its life from Thee,
p And, dying, finds in Thee repose.

J. Thrupp

St. 3obn tbe EvangeUst Germany
L, M. from Beethoven

mf
O Thou,Who gav'stThy ser-vant grace

S5
On Thee the liv-

:t=z|i=:|irr

I

ing Rock to rest,

To look on "Thine un-veil-ed face. And lean on
f-

Thy pro-tect-ing breast; A-mkn.

ip
)ii/2 Grant us, O King of mercy, still cr To find our rest beneath Thy throne.

To feel Thy presence from above, And look in certain hope to Thee.
And in Thy word and in Thy will /4 To Thee, O Je.sus, Light of Light,
To hear Thy voice and know 1 hy love ; Whom as their King the saints adore,

p 3 And when the toils of life are done. Thou strength and refuge in the fighl.

And nature waits Tliy just decree. Be laud and glory evermore.
• Either Tune on tills page may be used lor this Iiymn. It. Heberm



OTIIFR FEASTS AND FASTS

Ibol^ llnnoccnts.

S. M.
St. Hbi^a

0

J = 8C. Glo - ry to Thee, O Lord,

mf
Who, from this world of sin.

1^ '
I

- -5^-5>-

By cru - el He- rod's ruth-less sword Those precious ones didst win. A-jien.

IS
p 2 Baptized in their own blood.

Earth's untried perils o'er,

They passed unconsciously the flood,

cr And safely gained the shore.

mf 3 Glory to Thee for all

The ransomed infant band.

Who since that hour have heardThy call,

And reached the quiet land.

I
'

'

mf i O that our hearts within.

Like theirs, were pure and bright;

0 that as free from deeds of sin

We shrank not from Thy sight

rnf 5 Lord, help us every hour
Thy cleansing grace to claim;

cr In life to glorify Thy power,

In death to praise Thy Name^

Zbc Circumcision.

S. M.

E. Take

St. Mlc-OAEt.
Daye's Ptalter

For Je-siis makes with faith-ful hearts nant of peace.

m/2 The Light of Light divine,

True Brightness undefiled.

He bears for us the shame of sin,

A holy, spotless Child.

mf 3 To-<lay the Name is Thine,

At which we bend the knee;

They call Thee Jesus, Child divinel

Our Jesus deign to be.

Bemaull : Tr. Compilers Hyt. A. & tt.

vn



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS.

(FIRST TUNE) St. Bkfs
J. ll. fjilktS

cr
\ \

' -z^vip

!. Je - sus ! Name of won-drous love ! Name all oth - er names a-boye!

"'Pr—T—f^-r-rp—>»—-g: 'Ij— T— . -a—.

1

dim -'^

Un- to which must ev - ery knee Bow in deep hu - mil

dim . ^ _^ r*|

i- ty. A-MEN.

»i/ 2 Jesus I Name decreed of old

:

To the maiden mother told,

KneelliiK in her lowly cell,

By the angol Gabriel.

mf 3 Jesus ! Name of priceless worth
To the fallen sons of earth,

For the promise that it gave,
" Jesus shall His people save."

p 4 Jesus! Name of mercy mild,
Given to the holy Child,

dim Wlicn the cup of hiunan woe
First He tasted liere below.

mf 5 Jesus! only Name that 's given
Under all the mighty heaven,
Wliercby man, to sin enslaved,
Bursts his fetters, and is saved.

(SECOND TUNE)

p G Jesus! Name of wondrous love I

cr Human Name of God above;
Pleading only this we flee,

dim Helpless, O our God, to Thee.
jr. If. How

7. 7. 7. 7.

Kedheau, No. 46
K. nedhead

--_,_J-_J

—
1—

r

J =88. Je - sus! Name of won - drous love 1 Name all oth
mp ^. ^.

er names a - bove!

iE^i^ipiiiiiP^Ejiliiiiii
Un - to which must ev - ery knee Bow in deep hu-mil- i - ty. A-men.

^^pto«i|i||i|ipiilll
m
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OTUER FEASTS AND FASTS

^be Conversion of St. paul

7. 6. 7. C. D. Munich
German

I I I

We sing the glo - rious con - quest Be - fore Da - mas - cus gate.

When Saul, the Church's spoil - er, Came breath-ing threats anJ hate;

The rav'n-ing wolf rush'd for - ward Full ear - ly to the prey

;

—Fr

But lo ! the Shep - herd met

-(2-

hiin. And bound him fast to - day. A-men.

/ 2 O glory most excelling
That smote across his path

!

0 light that pierced and blinded
The zealot in his wrath ! .

dim O voice lliat spake within him
The calm, reproving word!

0 love that sought and hehl him
The bondman of his Lord

!

rnf 'i O Wisdom, ordering all things
In ordir strong and sweet.

What nobler spoil was ever
Cast at the.Victor's feet?

What wiser master-builder
K'er wrought at Thine employ

Than he, till now so furious
Thy building to destroy ?

vtf 4 Lord, teach Thy Church the lesson,
Still in her darkest hour

Of weakness ami of danger,
To trust Thy hidden power:

Thy grace by ways mysterious
'I he wrath of man can bind.

Anil In Thy boldest foemart
Thy chosen saint can find.

J. Kllertonm



OTUER FEASTS AND FASTS

Zbc purification
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.J . 8.7.8.7.8.7. Bar.byJC.BwA

I

- 8(). 1 In His tem -pie now be -hold Him; See the long-ex - pect - ed Lord!|
) An -cient pro-phetshad fore-told Him ; God hath now ful -tilled His word.

!

A-MEN.Now to praise Him, His re-deem-ed Shall break forth with one ac-cord.

cr
I

fn/2 In the arms of her who bore Him,
Virgin pure, behold Ilim lie,

Wiile His aged saints adore Him,
Ere in perfect faith they die •

11/

inf 3 Jesus, by Thy Presentation,
Thou, Who diilst for us endure.

cr Alleluia! Alleluia!
Lo, the incarnate God most high I

/4 Prince and Author of salvation.
Be Thy boundless love our theme!

Jesus, praise to Thee be given
By the world Thou didst redeem.

With the Father and the Spirit,

Lord of majesty supreme

!

//. J. nye

6. C. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Make us see Thy great .salvation,
" Thy

pre
To Thy Father cleaiised and pure.

Seal us with Thy pronii.se sure;
And present us in Thy plory

Bevan
J. Gos»

-i 1

J = 90. Re -

/
Jolce, ye

:f=l-

mi
sons of

mm
men ! Tour bright - est

—•

—

0—

'

prals - es yield ! Tlie

-b-!7^-l

—

Z

ev - er -last -ing Son See in the flesh re-veal'dl Theworld's Re-deem-er

IE
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

J 4 j—J —^

1

o '
1

comes to - d^y, His • iwn rp - HpTTin .tinn tiripp to

I
1

1^
'

r
^

f"

r

—^ '

A -MEN".

^ ^ • (1 bq?
i?

'
1 1 1 1

I
1

mfi 0 Saviour, in Thy coixrts

dim We all our sins confess

:

But Thou didst once for us
Fulfil all righteousness,

p Impure, unclean. O may we be
cr Presented pure and clean in Thee!

m/5 And when, 0 God made JIan,
Upon our waiting eye.
In glorious might revealed.
Salvation draweth nigh

;

p What contiirt for her Child is stored? cr In that great day Thy servants bless,

And what for her this piercing sword? And be "the LordourRighteousnessI"
iv II'. How

in/ 2 Lo! Simeon's saintly arms
The holy burden bear

;

He sees with raptured eye
His true salvation there.

The weary waiting now is past:
The long-expected comes at last.

hi/ 3 The aged saint's embrace
The blessed mother saw.
And on his words so strange
She mused with silent awe.

ippjp^giiiiisip
S. M.

Thatcher
From Handel

100.Be - hold.

— -«

—

The courts of God draw near.

A vir gin moth - er and her Babe. Be - fore the Lord ap -pear. A-MEJf

iiiia
p 1 O wondrous, blessed sight!

To faithful eyes made known.
That lowly Babe— the mighty God,
The Prince of Peace, they own.

^7^/ 3 And now this temple shines
With glory far more bright

Than e'er the former temple saw.
E'en at its greatest heigat.

I

nij 4 The cloud indeed was there.
The symbol of the Lord

:

cr But here the Lord Himself appears,
The true, incarnate Word.

nij 5 Blest Saviour, come once more
With power and grace divine;

Our hearts Thy living temples make,
WlioUy and ever Thine.

E. Uarlatut

181
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

6. b. 6. 6. 6. 6.

St. Verokica
F. H. Cliamjmej/s

J = 88 Hail to the Lord Who comes, Comes to His tern - pie gate

;

No shouts pro-claim Hira nigh, No crowds His com ing wait; A-men.

p 2 But, borue upon the throne

Of Mary's gentle breast,

Watclied hy her dnteous love.

In her fond arms at rest.

Thus to His Father's house

He comes, the heav'nly Guest.

/ 3 Hail to the great First-born

Whose ransom-price they pay!

The Son, before all worlds;

The Child of man, to-day; M
dim That Re might ransom us

p Who still in bondage lay.

mf 4 0 tight of all the earth.

Thy children wait for Thee!

Come to Thy temples here.

That we, from sin set free,

Belore Thy Father's face

May all presented be!

J. EUenon

1
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

St. fiDattbiaa

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
St. Ansblm
J. Bamby

J=96. Praise to theheav'nly Wis - dom Who knows the hearts of all—
The saint-

mf —•—

^

The saint -ly life's be - gin - nings. The trai - tor's se - cret fall;

A' ' ' -4- mrf

Church's cry.

Made known His guid-ing pres ence. And ruled her from on

»)/2 Elect in His foreknowledge.

To fill the l6st one's place;

He formed His chosen vessel

By hidden gifts of grace;

Then, by tlic lot's disposing.

He lifted up tlic poor,

cr And set him with the Princes

On high for evermore.

w)/3 Stilfguide Thy Church, chief Shep-

Her losses still renew; [herd.

Be Thy dread keys entrusted

To faithful hands and true;

Apostles of Thy choosing

May all her rulers be,

That each with joy may render

His last accouut to Tbce!

/. EUerton
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OTllKH FEASTS AXD FASTS

Cbe Hnnunciation

(FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

4-
8. 7. 8. 7.

MrmT. Kino of I.ove
yt. IV. Malim

J=84. The an -gel sped on wings of light, With won-drous ti - dings la -den:

"'/r .-i^ f f- » f f- f- *^ . L
^

Je came from heav'n'sun-clonded height To greet a low- ly maid-en: A-men.

mfl For God upon her low estate
Had looked with royal favour;

And all earth's kindreds celebrate
The mighty Gift He gave her.

2> 3 O awful bliss! that from her womb
Should spring the Uncreated,

The great and noly One, for Whom
The world so long had waited.

m/ 4 O Son Pivine! we fain would trace
Thy mother's steps so lowly,

(SECOND TUNE)

a-*

p Her joys and woes, her saintly grace
Her life so calm and holy.

p 5 But lo! as all too near we press,
A veil the scene enfoldeth

:

No tongue may sing its loveliness,
No eye its peace beholdeth

!

)«/) 6 And as we read with kindling eye
This day's all-gracious story.

The blessed mother passeth by,
cr And Thine is all the glory!

jr. »'. How

Gaudia Matris
A. a. Jlakcr^

#=84. The an-gel sped on "wings of light, With won-drous ti- dings la - den

He came from heav'nsun-cloud-ed height To greet a low-ly maiden: Amen.

19-

-t

—

3
9r ptfvlHiM «r tb* loUnikUoftal Hod* C*.



OTHEB FEASTS AND FASTS.

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
David

T. Morley

J =100 Now, the bless -ed Day-spring Com - eth from on high;

'/ ^ . ^f—^—J:

Now, the world's Re - deem er.

From the throne of light,

JO-

mf 2 In the chosen daughter

Of King David's line,

God fulfils the promise

Of King Ahaz' sign:

Gabriel hath spoken;

Mary hath Ijclieved;

dhi And, behold a virgin

Hath a Son conceived.

p 3 Though He take our nature

Linked to low estate.

Though He stoop to suffer.

Yet shall He be great;

14

Though His crown and sceptre

Be of thorn and reed,

cr His shall be the kingdom

Sworn to David's Seed.

4 Light to liglit the Gentiles,

Bending at His throne;

Glory of His people,

When His sway they own;

cr He shall reign for ever,

King of kings confessed,

And all tribes and kindreds

Shall, in Him, be blest.

M. A. Thomton

185
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OTIIKIt FKASTS ANT) FAfiTS

S. M.

0 = 100. Praise the Lord this

St. GKomn
J/. J. GauiUItU

-J-

day. This day so long fore - told,

4L -0.

WTiose promise shone with clieer-ing ray, On wait-ing saints of

m/2 The prophet gave the sign
For faithful men to read

;

A virKiii born of David's line

Shall bear tlie jjromised Seed.

ii>p 3 Ask not how this should be,

Hut worship and adore,
Lil<e her whom heaven's majesty
Came down to shadow o'er.

p i Meekly she bowed her head
To hear the gracious word.

Wary, the pure and lowly maid,
The favoured of the Lord.

}iif5 IJIessi'd shall be her name
In all the Church on earth.

Thro' whom that wondrous mercy came,
The incarnate Saviour's birth.

159
St. fIDarf?

7. *). 7. C.
AUOYI.F,

71'. //. Turpin

gt._,_b,_,_^^_L_L^^ 1^=^^^
#= 96. We praise Thy grace.O Sav - iour, That bear-eth with us long,

-J-

Andev-er out of weak-ness Thy ser - vants mak - eth

1=

strong.

>-a-s)-a

A-MEN.

m/2 The saint, who left his comrades,
And turned back from the fight.

Behold at last victorious
In Thy prevailing might!

mfZ From Thee, Lord, came the courage.
Once more to front the host:

Thy strength, most mighty Saviour,
In weakness shineth most.

m/i Thy love Saint Mark hath numbered
Among the blessed Four,

186

' And all the world rejoiceth
To learn his Gospel-lore.

p 5 0 T^ord, our human weakness
With pitying eye behold;

cr Uplift the fainting spirit,

.And make the coward bold.

/6 0 .lesu, glorious Victor
O'er all the hosts of sin.

In us Thy strength make perfect,
In U3 the victory win.

}r. w. How



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

i6o
St. ipbiUp anb St. James

(FIRST TUNE)
L. M.

Penitence
C. EU-cn

4: ^=3
. ^—'-W^ B "1— « = " <-

#= 90. There is one way, and en - ly one, Out of our gloom, and sin, and care,

I—

To that fair land where shines no sun Becausethe faceof God is there. A- men.

rr iiiiB
mf 2 There is one truth, the truth of God, mf i And still unwavering faith holds sure

That Christ came down from heav'n The words that James wrote sternly

to show, down

;

J) One life that His redeeming blood Except we labour and endure,

cr lias won for all Ilis saints below. AVe cannot win the heavenly crown.

mf 3 The lore, from Philip once concealed, mf 5 O Way divine, thro' gloom and strife.

To as is fully known in Christ ; Bring us Thy Father's face to see

;

In Him the Father is revealed, O heavenly Truth, O precious Life,

And all our Ibnging is sufficed. At last, at last, to rest in Thee.
C. 1'. Atezanilcr

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

•=88. There is one way, and on - lyone. Out of our gloom, and sin, and care.

k r-?-r-r=^—C-H-r-T-r—r—l=^f=l=f='

To that fair land where shines no sun Be-cause the face of God is there. Amek.
^ ^ ^. cr^
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St. Barnabas
i6i

Snia
11. 10. 11. 10.

Small norrs and slurs Jot last vcTsc only.
EiRENE

F. n. Hamrgal

our Captain of sal - va

suff'ring school'dto hu . man grief, We bless Thee for

cr

Thy sons of con

186

>n/2 Those wliom Thy Spirit's dread vocation severs.
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host;

Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavours
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast

;

mfS Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow stronger.
And sends Iresh warriors to the great campaign.

Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer.
And wins the sundered to be one again

;

mp i And all true helpers, patient, kind, and skilful,

. • • Who shed Thy light across our darkened earth,

Jim Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful, - •

.Soothe the sick bed, and share the children's mirth.

m/5 Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation
. "To cast his all at Thine Apostles' feet; - • ^

cr He whose new name, through every Christian nation.
From age to age our thankful strains repeat.

n^fS Thus, Lord, Thy Barnabas in memory keeping.
Still be Thy Church's watchword, " Comfort ye;"

cr Till in our Father's house shall end our weeping,
dim And all our wants be satisfied in Thee.

J. Ellenon
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OTBEH FEASTS AND FASTS

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
O Bona Pathia
A. S. SiUtivan

,

9 dr ----- ^ m -a --eii .

J = 96. The son of Con - so - la - tion ! Of Le - vi's priest - ly line,

mf

Filled with the Ho Spir - it And far - vent faith di

*— —r—B«-
vine,

:d=:;

nip

With
I

low - ly self - ob - la - tion, For Christ an of - f'ring meet.

He laid hisearth

111/ 2 The son of Consolation

!

dim 0 name of soothing balm I

It fell on sick and weary
Like breath of heaven's own calm!

cr And the blest son of comfort.

With fearless, loving hand,

The fipntiles" great Apostle

Led to the faithful band.

»'/3 The son of Consolation!

Drawn near unto his Lord,

p He won the martyr's glory,

cr And passed to his reward.

With him is faith now ended.

For ever lost in sight.

But love, made perfect, fills him
With praise, and joy, and light

n//4 The son of Consolation

!

p Lord, hear our humble prayer.

That each of us Thy children

.Such blessid name may bear!

That we, sweet comfort shedding
O'er homes of pain and woe,

Widst sickness and in prisons.

May seek Thee here below.

»//5 The sons of Consolation

!

cr O what their bliss will be,

^Vhen Christ the King shall tell them
" Ye did it unto Me! "

The merciful and loving

The Lord of life shall own.
And as His priceless jewels

Shall set them rotind His throne.
. M. CooU

1H9
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OTUER FEASTS AND FASTS

Zbc IRativiti? of St. 3obn tbe Baptist

S. M,
ST. GEOROB

H. J. GautiUell

!
= 100. The heav'n - ly King must come His des - ert realm to see;

Most leave His own e - ter-nal home, And all His inaj -es - ty. A-mkn.

—

m/2 And lo! before Him sent
His herald, who must cry

And never spare, " Kepent, repent!
Your King, your (Jod, is nigh! "

dim 3 He, when his worli is done.
Must see his lisht decay,

cr Must hail with joy the brighter Sun,
The glorious King of day.

m/4 O I-ord, O King, O Sun,
Whose messenger he came.

Baptize us all. most holy One,
In Thy refining tlame.

m/5 Give us Thy grace, that we
All evil may forsal<e,

May boldly speak the truth for Thee,
The lowest place may take.

in/6 So, when Thou com'st again.
Thy realm redeemed to see.

Thy steps shall liiid 'mid hearts of men
A way made straight for Thee.

//. A. MaHin

164
St. peter

6. G. C. 6. 8. 8.

1=1=

BEVAJf
J. Gas3

7^ mm m
J = 90. "Thou art the Christ, O Lord, The Son of God most high!" For

ev-er be a-dored ThatXaniein earth and sky. In which, thoughmor-tal
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

strength may fail. The saints of God at last pre - vail! A - MEN.

m
m/2 O surely he was blest

With blessedness unpriced.
Who, taught of God, confessed
The Godhead in the Christ!

For of Thy Church, Lord, Thoudidstown
Thy saint a true foundation-stone.

p 3 Thrice fallen, thrice restored!
The bitter lesson learnt.
That heart for Thee, O Lord,

With triple ardour burnt.
The cross he took he laid not down

cr Until he grasped the raartjT's crown.

/4 O bright triumphant faith!
O courage void of fears

!

O love, most strong in death

!

dim 0 penitential tears!
By these. Lord, keep ns lest we fall,

cr And make us go where Thou shalt call

fv. How.

165
F^-lf—

St. 3ame6

C. M.
St. James

K. ConiTtevUle

J =84. For all Thy saints, a no - ble throng. Who fell by fire and sword,

mf _ m
J—5^ 3i

r
Wliosoon were called, or wait-ed long. We praise Thy >rame,0 Lord. A-mex.

CI-.-., -r- 0 .j_-^^_f- fi,-r nfig

m/2 For him who left his father's side.
Nor lingered by the shore.

When, softer than the weltering tide.
Thy summons glided o'er

;

p 3 Who stood beside the maiden dead.
Who climbed the mount with Thee,

cr And saw the glory round Thy head.
One of Thy chosen three

;

p 4 Who knelt beneath the olive .shade.
Who drank Thy cup of pain.

And passed from Herod's flasbingblade
To see Thy face again.

Ill/a Lord, give us grace, and give us love,
Like him to leave behind

Earth's cares and joy.s, and look above
With true and earnest mind.

p C, So shall wn loam to drink Thy cup,
cr So, nifck and lirm be found,

WhiTi Thou .shall come to take us up
Where 'I'hine elect are crowned.

C. F. Alerarulcr

191-
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i66

i
J= 70. Lord,

mf

Zbc vlransfiouration

L. M. D.
G08S

J. Goss

-\-x
it is good for us to be High on the moun-tain here with Thee;

9i

AVhere stand re-vealed to mor-tal gaze Those gio- rious saints of oth-erdays;

5-— =t=F—t

—

_|i^zr^ ^
^1 b 1

•-:F=t=3=

1
J rJ. ^

I-*—•—

•

"Who once re-ceivedon Ho-reb's height The eter -nallaws of truth and right;

^ 9 ? |=jtf
J l r .

-r r r

p\ \ ' cr

Or caught the still small whisper.higher Than storm.thanearthquake.or than fire. Amen.

m/ 2 Lord, it is good for us to be
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee

;

And watch Thy glistering raiment glow
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow,

The human lineaments that shine

Irradiant with a light divine:

Till we too change from grace to grace,

Gazing on that transfigured Face.

192

7/)/ 3 Lord, it is good for us to be
Here on the holy mount -with Thee;

dim When darkling in the depths of night,

cr When dazzled with excess of light.

We bow before the heavenly voice

/ That bids bewildered souls rejoice,

dim Though love wax cold, and faith bedim,

cr " This is my Son ; 0 hear ye Him I

"

jI. p. Stanley
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OTHEK FEASTS AND FASTS

(FIRST TUNE)
L. M. J. B. Dyke*

J= 80. O Won-drous type! O vi-sionfair Of glo - ry that the Chorch shall share.

Which Christ up-on the mountain shows, Where brighter than the sun He glows I A.MEff.

n{f 2 From age to age the tale declare.

How with the three disciples there.

Where Moses and Elias meet.

The Lord holds converse high and sweet

/ 3 With shining face and hright array,

Christ deigns to manifest to-day

What glory shall be theirs above,

Wlio joy in God with perfect love.

m/4 And faithful hearts are raised on high

dim By this great vision's mystery

,

cr For whicli in joyful strains we raise

The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise.

Ill/ C) O Father, with the eternal Son,

And Holy Spirit, over One,

Vouchsafe to bi ing us by Thy grace

To see Thy glory face to face.

Tb. J. /If. S'eale

(SECOND TUNE) Ff.stos
L. M. German

Which Christ up-on the mountain shows WTiere brighter than the sun Heglows! AMEtf.

1»
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i68 St. Bartbolomcw
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

lOMA
J. Stalntr

f
«'=90.King ol saints, to Whom the num - ber Of Thy star- ry host is known,

=; F—r~rT^"T—p—r-'i—r~i—

r

• 2 ,

jn/l I cr

Ma-nyanarae, by man for -got -ten. Lives for ev - er round Thy throne

p
:iC=J=6j=S=E:J=;<;=J:=;-|rJ=|S=E=5=Et=».=5!=l

Lights,which earth-born mists havedark-ened,There are shin-ing full and clear.

mf

^ N
k "1

1

1 N
r H

—
'—^ r F

he court of heav-en. Name-less, un- re-memberedhere. A-men.

I ^ dim

J—r-

mf2 In the roll of Thine Apostles p 3 None can tell us: (cr) all is written

In the Lamb's great book of life,

/ All the faith, and prayer, and patience,

p AH the toiling, and the strife:

/There are told Thy hidden treasures;

dim Number us, 0 Lord, with them,

cr When Thou raakest up the jewels

/Of Thy living diadem.

One there stands, Bartholomew,

He for whom to-day we offer,

Year by year, our praises due:

p How he toiled for Thee and suffered

None on earth can now record;

cr All his saintly life is hidden

In the knowledge of bis Lord;
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OTHER FEASTS AXD FASTS

St. fIDattbew
L. M.

, ,

Angelus
J. G. ly. achejfler

J-

#' = 90. Be-hold,the Mas-ter pass-eth by! O seestthou not His plead-ing eye?

With low sad voice He call - eth thee," Leave this vain world.and follow Me." A-men.

J.

4:
J) 2 O son), bowed down with harrowing

cire, [ spare ?

Hast thou no thought for heaven to
cr From earthly toils lilt up thine eye

;

Behold, the Master passeth by I

>h/3 One heard Him calling long ago.
And straightway left all things below,
Counting his earthly gain as loss
For Jesus and His blessed Cross.

fi That "follow Me" his faithful ear
Seemed every day afresh to hear

:

Its echoes stirred his spirit still,

And fired his hope, and nerved his will.

|)5 God gently calls us every day:
cr Why should we then our bliss delay?
/ He calls to heaven and endless light

:

JimWhy should we love the dreary night?

/ C Praise, Lord, to Thee for Matthew's
call,

At which he rose and left his all

:

p Thou, Lord, e'en now art calling me;
cr I will leave all, and follow Thee.

w. )y. How

(SECOND TUNE)
L.M.

St. Lawhence
i. 6'. Utiyne

J= 80. Be-hold, the Maa-ter pass-eth by! O seestthounot His plead-ing eye?

With low sad voice He call-eththee,"Leavethisvainworlda^>dfollowMe." Amkn.
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St. fHMcbael an^ all Hnoela
I*70 (FIRST TUNE)
^ ' ,

, I
,

10.10.10.10.
Tribaoion
J/. Snutrt

r ^ i

^ ' r

r
les • tr - al splen - dour and light, These that, where night nev - er

fol-low-eth day, Raise the "Thrice Ho -ly" song ev - er and aye: A-MEN,

/2 These are Thy ministers, these dost Thou own,
God ot Sabaolh, the nearest Thy throne

;

These are Tliy messengers, these dost Thou send,
d{m Help of the helpless onesl man to defend.

/3 These keep the guard amid Salem's dear bowers,
Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, and I'owcrs,
Where, with the living Ones, mystical Four,
Cherubim, Seraphim bow and adore.

mf 4 Still let them succour us ; still let them hght,
cr Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right

;

Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pour,
/We with the angels may bow and adore.

St. Joseph: Tk. J. M. Ne.ale

(SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Astra Matutiwa
E. H. Thome

f-i- V V
J= 86. Stars of. the raoin-ing, so glo-rious-ly bright. Filled with ce -

- . J I I 1
^4r_
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

-I- ^-

les - ti - al splen-dour and light, These that,where night nev-er fol - low-€th

I

day. Raise the "Thrice Ho - ly" song ev - er and aye: A -men.

'f-

171
8. 7. 8. 7.

Merton
W. «. Monk
J ^-

1—Fi^*^'

1—
II

At Thy word they rose a -round The€,And Thyword doth them sus-tain. A-men.Lhy word they rose a -round Thee,And Thy word doth them sus-tain. A-men.

/" 2 Thousand times ten thousaod, bending

At Thy tlirone, tlieir homage pay;

Flames of fire in strength exceUing,

Swift Thy pleasure to obey.

mf 3 Fashioned in a wondrous order,

Thee they serve, their Lord and King;
Grant that in our cares and dangers

They may timely succour bring.

f 4 Praise to Thee Who hast created

Earth and heaven with all their host;

Praise to Thee, 0 God most mighty,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

De SatU/eu.U: TB. /. WUltamt



OTHER FEASTS AUD FASTS

St. Uuhc
I ( FIRST TUNE

L.M.
Klt

T. Turton

j=g8.WhattIiaDksandpraise to Theewe owe. O Priest and Sac - rl - flee dUvine

Plea
r=f=

For Thy dearsaintthro' whom weknowSo manya gracious word of Thine; A-mbn

»»l/'2 Whom Thou didst choose to tell the tale rn/'4 O happy saint ! whose sacred page.
Of all 7'hy manhood's toils andtears. So rich in words of truth and love.

And for a moment lift the veil [years. ' Pours on the Church from age U) age
That hides Thy boyhood's spotless This healing unction from above;

n\f3 And still the Church through all her days m/5 The witness of the Saviour's life,

Uplifts the strains that never cease. The great A[thstle'8 chosen friend
The blessed Virgin's hymn of praise, p Through weary years of toil and strl/^
The aged Simeon's words of peace. cr And still found faithful to the end.

iiife So grant us. Lord, like him to live.

Beloved by man, approved by Thee,
Till'Thou at last the summons give.
And we, with him, Thy face shall see.

H'. Z). Macla^yn

L. M.(SECOND TUNE) Staincliffb

rmf I

#'=86. Whatthanksandpraiseto Thee we owe, 0 Priest and Sac - ri - fice dl- Tln&

r^. L "iff -I
*^ ^ \T' " —* I ^ I

^-T^-^^-rT S I
^ f-rf^ 1

it?:

f-9i
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

St. Simon an^ St. 3\it>c

173
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Nttkapo
E. J. Hopkina

J= 88. ThouWho sent-est Thine. A. -pes -ties Two and two be - fore Thy lace,

, I

i it 5=It

Part-ners in the night ol toil - ing. Heirs to - geth- er of Thy erace,

S0-

up

i
Thron'datlfihgth.theirlarbours end-ed. Each in his ap-point-ed place; A-men.

/ 2 Praise to Thee for thoseThy champions
Whom our hymns to-day proclaim ;

i(/One, whose zeal by Thee enlightened

Burned anew with nobler flame

;

One, the kinsman of Thy childhood,

Brought at last to know Thy Name.

/ 3 Praise to Thee! Thy fire within them
Spake in love, and wrought in power;

Seen In mighty signs and wonders

In Thy Church's morning hour

;

Heard In tones of sternest warning
dim When the storms began to lower.

' p 4 Once again those storms are breaking;
Hearts are failing, love grows cold

;

Faith is darkened, sin abounding;
Grievous wolves assail Thy foldv

cr Save us. Lord, our one Salvation

;

tnf Save the Faith revealed of old

p.5 Call the erring by Thy pity

;

Warn the tempted by Thy fear;

Keep us true to Thine allegiance^

Counting life Itself less dear;

er Standing firmer, holding faster,

dim As we see the end draw near

:

er 6 Till, with holy Jnde and Simon
And the thousand faithful more,

/ We, the good confession witnessed

And the lifelong conflict o'er.

On the sea of fire and crystal

Stand, and wonder, and adore.

J. EU«rton m
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(Bcncral for Saints' "H)a^
7. 6. 7. 6. D

P<KA>r
F. WeJjfT

I ^ {
m/Froni all Thy Saints in

• = *>•
i cr To Thee, O bless - ed

war-fire. For all Thy Saints at rest,
Je - sus. All prais-es be ad-dress'd

;

Thou, Lord, didst win the bat - tie That they might con-querors be

J . P *—

Their cro\ras of liv-ing glo ry Are lit with raysfrom Thee. A-men.

( /tu-n-L here the stanza for the special ^iairU's Day to be celebrcded.)

-St. Axdrew
/2 Praise, Lord, for Thine Apostle, the first to welcome Thee,

The first to lead his brother, the very Christ to sea.

mf With hearts for Thee ru*de ready, watch we throughout the year,
cr Forward to lead our brethren to own Thine Advent near.

Sti Thom.\S'
/3 All praise for Thine Apostle, whose short-lived doubtings prove
cr Thy perfect twofold nature, the fulness of Thy love.

dim On all who wait Thy coming shed forth Thy peace, O Lord,
cr And grant us faith to know Thee, true Man, true God, adored.

" St. Stephen
/ 4 Praise for the first of MartyTs, who saw Thee ready stand.

To aid in midst of torments, to plead at God's right hand.
m/Share we with him, if summoned by death our Lord to own.

On earth the faithful witness, in heaven the martyr crown.

St. John' the Evangelist
/.'> Praise for the loved disciple, (tnj) exile on Patmos' shore;
/ Praise for the faithful record, he to Thy Godhead bore.

Praise for the mystic vision, through him to us revealed.
yiif May we, in patience waiting, with Thine elect be sealed.

The Holy Ln'xocexts
/ 6 Praise for Thine infant martyrs, (dim ) by Thee with tenderest love

p Called early from the warfare to share the rest above,
cr 0 Rachel ! cease thy weeping : they rest from pains and cares,

dim Lord, grant us hearts as guileless, ( cr) and crowns as bright as theirs.

The Con-version of St. P.\i'l

/7 Praise for the light from heaven, praise for the voice of awe
Praise for the glorious vision the persecutor saw.
Thee, Lord, for his c<mvcrsion. we glorify to-day

;

mf So lighten all oui darkness with Thy true Spirifs ray.
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OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS
St. Matthias

»n/8 -Lord, Thine abidins; presence directs tin; wondrous choice;
For one in place of Juilas the faithful now rejoice.
Thy Church from false apostles for evermore defend.
And by Thy parting promi.se be with her to the end.

St. Makk
/i) For him, 0 Lord, we prai.se Thee, the weak by grace made strong.

Whose labours and whose Gospel enrich our triuinph-song.
m/jMay we in all our weakness lind strength from Thee supplied.

And all, as fruitful branches, in Thee, the Vine abide.

St. Philip and St. James
/lO AH praise for Thine Apostle, blest guide to Greek and Jew,

And him surnamcd Thy brother ; (iiif) keep us Thy brethren true,

An<l grant us grace to ( o ) know Thee, the Way, the Truth, the Life;
dim To wrestle with temptations ( rr) till victors in the strife.

St. Baknauas
tti/ 11 The Son of Consolation, moved by Thy law of love,

I'or.saking earthly treasures, sought riches from above.
.\s earth now teems with increase, let gifts of grace descend,

rr That Thy true consolations may through the world extend.

St. John- Baptist
/12 We praise Thee for the Baptist, forerunner of the Word,

Our true Elias, making a highway for the Lord.
mf Of prophets last and greatest, (cr) he saw Thy dawning ray:
/Matee us the rather blessed, who love Thy glorious day.

St. Petkr *
/13 Praise for Thy great Apostle, the eager and the bold ;

p Thrice falling, ( m/) yet repentant, thrice chargeil to keep Thy Kohl.

p Lord, make Thy pastors faithful, ( cc) to giiard their llocks from ill,

And grant them dauntless courage, (dun) with bumble, earnest will.

St. James
/14 For him, O Lord, we |)raise Thee, (lu f) who, slain by Herod's sword.

Drank of Thy cup of suffering, fulfillingthus 'J"hy word.
Cu^h we all vain impatience to read Thy veiled decree.
And count it joy to suiter, {cr) if so brought nearer Thee.

.St. Bahtiioi.o.mkw
/].'> AH praise for Thine Apostle, the faithful, pure, and true.

Whom umicmcatli the fig tree 'I'liine eye all-seeing knew,
ni/ Like him may we be guileless, true Israelites indeed,
cr That 'J'liy abiding presence our longing .souls may fee<l.

St. Matthew
/Hi Praise, Lord, for him whose (Jospel Thy human life de< lared.

Who, worldly gains forsaking, {ilim ) Thy path of suffering shared.
/) From all unrigliteous mammon, O give us hearts .set free.

That we, whate'er oufc^illing, ( cr) may rise and follow Thee.

St. Luke
/17 For that "beloved physician," all prai.se, whose.Gospel shows

The llealer of the nations, the .Sharer of our woes.
i»/Tliy wine and oil. O Saviour, gn bnii.sed hearts deign to pour,
cr And with true balm of Gile;wl anoint us evermore.

.St. SiMo.v anr.St. Ji de
/I8 Praise, Lord, for Thine Apostles, who seali'd their faiHi to-day:

One love, one ze-il impcMi'il them to tread the sacred way.
m/May we with zeal a.s o.irnest the Faith of Christ maintain.

And, bound in love as brethren, {ilim ) at longth Thy rest attain.

General Enoino
m/I9 Apostles, Prophets. .MartjTs, anil all the .sacred throng,

\yho we.'ir the spotless raiment, who raise the ceaseless song;
p,Vor these, pas.sed on before us. ( rr) Saviour, we 'J'hee adore.
And, walking in their footsteps, (/) would serve Thee more and more.

/20 Then praise we God the Father, and praise we God the .Son,

And Ood the Floly Spirit, eternal Three in One:
Till all the ransomed number fall down before the throne.
And honour, power, and glory ascribe to God alone.

Atirt Aehon.
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OTBER FKASTH AXD FA^TS

The saints of God! Their con-fiict past, AnrtTires long bat- tie •won at last,

Ko more they need the shield or sword, They cast them down be-fore their Lord

:

oices III unison.

lid:

Harmony.

ISP
•py saints ! for ev-er blest, At Je ^sus' feet how safe

" P

r

202

Ihf 2 The saints of God ! Their wanderings done.
No more their weary course they run,

No more tlicy faint, no more they fall,

No foes oppress, no fears appal

;

cr O happy saints! for ever blest,

(Uiii III that dear home how sweet your rcstt

mf 3 The saints of God! Life's voyage o'er,

Safe landed on that blissful shore.

No stormy tempests now they dread.
No roaring billows lift their head:
cr 0 happy saints ! for ever blest,

p In that calm haven of your rest!

mf 4 The saints of God their vigil keep
AVhile yet their mortal bodies sleep,

cr Till from tlie dust they too shall rise

/ And soar triumphant to the skies:

O liappy saints! rejoice and sing:
lie quickly oomes, your Lord and King!

mf 5 O God of saints ! To Thee we cry ;

dim O Saviour! plead for us on high;
cr O Holy Ghost! our Guide and Friend,

dim Grant ns Thy grace till life shall end;
cr Tliat.with all saints our rest may be

/ In that bright Paradise with Thee!
fT. D. ilaclagan



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

17^ (SECOND TUNE)
' ^ 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

J i

SADfTB OF God
A. S. Sullivan

i
I

- -I
•=84. The saints of God! their con-flict past. And life's long bat -tie won at last,

I cr
No more they need the shield or sword, They cast them down be-fore their Lord: O

'
' LLij>—^— .-T-,

i
P

hap -py saints! for ev -er blest, At Je-sus' feet how safe your rest! A- MEN.

I
I

i

mf 2 The saints of God! Their wanderings done.
No more their weary course they run,
No more they faint, no more they fall.

No foes oppress, no fears appal

:

cr O happy saints ! for ever blest,

dim In that dear liome how sweet your rest!

mf ^ The saints of God ! Life's voyage o'er,

Safe landed on that blissful shore.
No stormy tempests now they dread.
No roaring billows lift their head

:

cr O happy saints! for ever blest,

p In that calm haven of your rest!

mf 4 The saints of God their vigil keep.
While yet their mortal bodies sleep,

cr Till from the dust they too shall rise

/ And soar triumphant to the skies

:

O happy saints! rejoice and sing:
He quickly comes, your Lord and King!

mf o O God of saints ! To Thee we cry

;

dim O Saviour! plead for us on hisli;
cr O Holy Ghost! our Guide and Friend.

4im Gr.int us Thy grace till life shall end

:

cr That with all saints our rest may be
/ In that bright Paradise with Thee

!

W. J>. MaUagan



OTHER FEASTS AND.FAST8.

J^lOi. For all the Saints, who from their la -hours rest,

f -<t ^ ^ -f:

Who Thee by

6

m i

r
33 -o——

,

faith be - fore the world con - fessed. Thy Name, O Je - sn,

-n—

r

-g—

&

g I
^ . —^»—

—

be for ev - er bless'd, Al - le - lu - ia, Al - le - lu - ia. A-MF.N

/

mfi

mp S
cr

J

m/6
uim
P

cr 6

/

//8

201

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might:
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight;

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light.
AUeluuu

0 may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold.
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old.

And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold.

J Alleluia.

O blest communion, fellowship divine!
We feebly struggle, ( cr) they m glory shine;
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.

/ Alleluia.

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long.
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,
And hearts are brave afjain, and arms are strong.

/ Alleluia.

The golden evening brightens in the west

;

Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest;

Sweet is the calm o£ Paradise the blest.

. Alleluia.

But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;
The King of Glory passes on His way.

Alleluia.

From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast.

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Alleluia 1
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OTSER FEASTS AND FASTS

11. 10. 11. 10.

Strength and Stat
J. B. Dykes

I mf 3-—1—

—

•=101, O King of saints, we give Thee praise and glo - ry
mf

vTjj • a—i-^r-; >— • * r~rS> «>-

I

For the bright

i
cloud of wit - ness - as un - seen, Whose names shine forth

ill

I ^1
like

,1 1
^ - - ' ' "

f-
stars, in sa^^red sto - ry, Goid-ing our steps to realms of light se - rene;A-MEN.

mf 2 And for Thy hidden saints, our praise adoring.

Fount of all sanctity, to Thee we yield.

Who in Thy treasure-house on high, art storing

Jewels whose, lustre was, on earth, concealed.

mp 3 Thine arm sustained them all in conQict mortal

"With sin, the world, and all the powers of hell

;

cr Thy hand hath oped for all, the shining portal

To realms where peace and joy for ever dwell.

mf 4 There are the throned and white-robed elders, casting

Before the King of kings, their crowns of gold
;

And there are crowns and mansions everlasting.

And palms and harps for multitudes untold.

mp 5 Though, in Thy service, we too oft have slumbered.

Like the tea virgins, foolish ones and wise
;

cr Yet with Thy saints, may we at last be numbered.

And at Thy call with burning lamfts arise.

M. A. Thomaon
909
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OTHER FEASTS AND FAST8

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

All Saints
German

J = 90. Who are these like stars ap-pear-ing, These.be-foreGod's thronewhostand?
mf.

, , , _ . r _ _ . r

Each a gold - en crown is wear -ing; Who are all this glo - riousband?
-•- -•- .

_J_

4_ i_J

cr I I / ^
Al - le - lu - ia! hark they sing, Prais-ing loud their heav'n-ly King. A-mek.

cr . _ ^ _ ^ ^. .0. ^. ^. ^_ ^

206

77!/ 2 Who are these of dazzling brightness,
Those in God's own truth arrayed.

Clad in robes of purest whiteness,
Robes whose lustre ne'er shall fade,

Ne'er be touched by tirhc's riule hand?
Whence comes all this glorious band?

mf 3 These are they who have contended
For their Saviour's honour long.

Wrcsllin<; on till life was ended.
Following not the sinful throng :

or These, who. well the fight sustained,
/Triumph by the Lamb have gained.

p 4 These arc they whose hearts were riven.
Sore Willi woe and anguish tried,

Who In prayer full oft have striveu
With the God they glorified

:

tr Now, their painful conflict o'er,

/ God has bid them weep no more.

mf 5 These, like priests, have watched and waited,
Offering up to Christ their will,

Soul and body consecrated.
Day and night they serve Him Still.

Now In God's most holy place.

Blest they stand before His face.

H. T. Schenek : Tb. F. B. Cox



OTBER FEASTS AND FASTS

(FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Sanctuaby
J. B. Dykes

^ »n/ r --^ -•- --- '*

J= 90. Hark! the sound of ho - ly voi-ces, Chanting at the crys - tal sea.

Al - le - lu - ia. A] - le - lu - ia, Al - le - lu - ia. Lord, to Thee:

P J
5^

gf- J

glo - ry stands.tude which none can nuni -ber, Like the stars in

J J

rail

:hcir hands.Clothed in wliite ap - par -el, hold-in^ I'alnis of vic-fry in theirhands. A-men.

I!

«/'2 Patriarch, and holy prophi-t,
Who prepared the way for Christ

King, apostlo, saint, confessor,
Martyr and evangelist;

Saintly maidon, godly matron,
Widows who have watched to prayer, / 4 Now they reign In heavenly glory

iin\ Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffcr'd

;

Gladly, Lord, withTlice they died;
CT And by death to life immortal

They were born and glorified.

Joined in. holy concert, singing
To the Lord of all, are there.

/3 Marching with Thy Cross, theirbanner.
They have triumphed, following

Thee, the Captain of salvation.
Thee, their Saviour and their King.

Now they walk In golden light.

Now they drink, as from a river.

Holy bliss and Infinite :

Love and peace they taste for ever,
And all truth and knowledge see

In the beatific vision
Of the blessfed Trinity.

C. WoTdnmtA
207



OTHER FEASTS AND FASTS

^79 (SECOND TUNE)

100. Hark! the sound of ho - ly voi - ces, Chant- ing at the crys-tal sea.

I Li r I I
i
-f=t^-^=t=

ia, Al - le - lu • ia, "Al - le - lu .- ia, Lord, to Thee;

/.. . . - //.

mf cr
Mul - ti - tude which none can num-ber, Like the stars

Clothed in white

-1i

par - el, hold-ing Palms

mf2 Patriarch, and holy prophet.

Who prepared the way for Christ,

Ring, apostle, saint, confessor,

Martyr and evangelist;

Saintly maiden, godly matron,

Widows who have watched to prayer.

Joined in holy concert, singing

To the Lord of all, are there.

/ 3 Marching with Thy Cross, theirbanner.

They have triumphed, following

Thee, the Captain of salvation.

Thee, their Saviour and their King.

dim Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered

;

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died;

cr And by death to life immortal

They were born and glorified.

/ 4 Now they reign in heavenly glory.

Now they walk in golden light,

Now they drink, as from a river,

Jloly bliss and infinite:

Love and peace they taste for ever,

And all truth and knowledge see

In the beatific vision

Of the blessfed Trinity.

C Wordawojth



OTHER FEASTS AyD FASTS

I 80 (FIRST TUNK)
7. 7. 7. 7. D.

RAPTPRt
Haydn

104. Who are these in brightar -ray. This fn- na -mer- a -ble throng.

r

Hound the al - tar, night and day, Tun -ing their tri - umph-ant song?

"Wor-tliy is the Lamb, once slain. Bless- ing, hon - our, glo - ry, power.

Wis- doni, rich- cs to ob-lain, New do- mi n- ion ev-eryhour." A-men.

p 2 Tliese through flcry trials trod;

These from great aflliction came;
cr Now before the throne of God,

Staled with Mis eternal Name;
Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor palms in every hand.

Through their great Redeemer's nrijjht,

More than compicrors they st&nd.

r

m/3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown.
On immortal fruits they feed;

Them the Lamb amidst the throne.

Shall to living fountains lead :

Joy aud gladness banish sighs;

Perfect love dispels their fears;

dim And for ever from their eyes

p God shall wipe away their tears.

/. Muulgomery



OTHER FEASTS AND FAST3

180 (.SECO.VD TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. D.

St. Eowa&d
C. ategi/aU

J= 96. Who are these in bright ar - ray. This in - nu - mer - a - ble throng,

4-

1—• • %—^—'-f •—• d^^f-. ^-^^
Round the al - tar, night and day, Tun-ing their tri - umph-ant song?
cr

T

"Wor-thy is the Lamb.once slain, Bless - ing, hon-our, glo. ry, pow*!.

w

Wis - dom,rich-es

—
I

—

» •

to ob-tain. New do-min-ion ev- 'ry hour.'

2 These through fiery trials trod

;

These from great affliction came;

cr Now before the tliroiie of God,

Sealed with His eternal Name;

Clad in raiment pure and wliite,

Victor palms in ev'ry hand.

Thro' their great Redeemer's might.

More than conquerors they stand.

210

mfZ Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,

On immortal fruits they feed;

Them the Lamb amidst the throne.

Shall to living fountains lead:

Joy and gladness banish sighs;

Perfect love dispels their fears;

dim And for ever from their eyes

p God shall wipe away their tears.

J. Uarogimtni



OTHER FEASTS AM) FASTS

Who foUowd Thee, o - beyed. a-dored. Our grate-ful hymn re - ceive.

I
*—^—

^

— C"-r—r^-T-f—

f

—
f ^

A-MEN.

m
I

I

mjj 2 For Thy dear saints, O Lord. w/3 Tbine earthly members fit

Who strove in Thee to die, To join Thy saints al)ove,

Who counted Thee their great reward, In one communion ever knit,

Accept our thankful cry. One fellowship of love.

mf 4 Jesus, Thy Name we bless,

And humbly pray that we
May follow them in holiness,

Who lived and died for Thee.

(SECOND TUNE)
S. M.

St. Georoe
//. J Uaunllett

mf
1^ 1- ^-

-m -»-
mm

#= 90. For all Thy saints, O Lord, Who strove in Thee to live.

- *

Wh© followed Thee, o - beyed, adored. Our grate-ful hymn re - ceive. A-mev.

=1=1
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EMBER DAYS

jEmber Da^s

8. 8. 6. 8. 8. ti.

Messengers
S. AlOan's Tune Book

1^

92. Lordof theChurcli,weliuiii-bly pray For those who guide us in Thy way,

^ iti

-I-

And speak Thy ho - ly word: With love di - vine their hearts in - spire,

-#—
Lj

L|

J
— 0— —9-

And touch their lips with hallowed fire, And need-ful strength a£ -ford. A - men.

.-f- ,1° -

mf2 Help them to preach the truth of God,

Redemption through the Saviour's blood;

Nor let the Spirit cease

On all the Church His gifts to shower;

cr To them a Messenger of power,

dim To us, of life and peace.

m/3 So may they live to Thee aloue;

cr Then hear the welcome word, "Well done I"

f And take their crown above;

Etiter into their Master's joy.

And all eternity employ

In praise, and l)liss, and love.

E. 0»ler

212



i83 < FtRST TUNE)

EMBER DATS

L. M.
Breslad
German

J — so. Lord.pourThy Spir - it from on high. And Thine or-dain - ed ser-vants bless

;

1

Grac-es and gifts to each sup -ply, Aod clothe Thy priests with righir-eous-ness. Amen

ii>/2 Within Thy temple when they stand, p 4 To watch, and pray, and never faint,

To teach the truth as taught by Thee, cr By day and night strict guard to keep.

cr Saviour, lilte stars in Thy right hand, //// To warn the sinner, cheer the saint.

Let all Thy Church's pastors be. To feed Thy Iambs,and fold Thy sheep.

Tt\f3 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, cr 5 So, when their work is finished here.

Firmness and meekness from above. They may in hope their charge resign

;

To bear Thy people in their heart,[Iove ; So. when their Master shall appear.
And love the souls whom Thou dost / They raay with crowns of glory shine.

J. Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE) L. M. Federal Street
//. K. Oliver

jnf I

J= 100.Lord,ponrThySpir-it from onhigh.AndThineor-dain-ed ser vants bless;

-s>- -9- -r9- -*- -0- -g--
^

-ig-

.od:

Grac-es aod gifts to each sap- ply, Aodclutbe Thy priests with right-eous-n»ss. Amen.

^ -C^ *5p'- -'J' ^ ^

213
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EMBER DAYS

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Meuta.
J. B. Dykca

, And then Thy twelve A - pos-tlessen

.1 r
I

j_^cp_[:

—

I
I

^ = 82. Thou Who tike night inpray'rdidst spend, And then Thy twelve A - pos-tlessend;

And bidd'st us pray the har-vest's Lord To send forth sow - ers of Thy Word,

It EEE m

ser-vants bless Withseven-foldgifts of ho • li-ness. A -mkn.

214

w/ 2 0 may Thy pastors faithful be,

Not labouring for themselves, but Thee;

Give grace to feed witii wholesome food

dim The sheep and lambs Ijought by Thy blood;

To tend Thy flock, and thus to prove

How dearly they the Shepherd level

mj" 3 0 may Thy people faithful be,

And in Thy pastors honour Thee,

And with them work, and for them pray.

And gladly Thee in them obey;

Kcceive the prophet of the Lord,

And gain the projihet's own rewardi

vif 4 So may we, when our work is done.

Together stand before the throne;

cr And joyful hearts and voices raise

In one united song of praise,

With all the bright celestial host,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Anotii



i85*
EMBER DAYS

S. M.
Nakenza
German

^2

J=90. Lord of the har - vest.

mfi
1=-,-'

• • •

hear

1=2

Thy need - y ser-vants' cry;

1

An - swer our faith's ef

J ^—

^

-^J-rJ—J--J—j-r-l-,-J—

feet - ual pray'r, And all our wants sup- ply. A-men.

-9- m -S"-

jn/2 On Thee we humbly wait,
Our wants are in Thy view

;

The harvest. Lord, is truly great.
The labourers are few.

mj 3 Anoint and send forth more
Into Thy Church abroad,

cr And let them speak Thy word of power.
As workers with- their God.

wf 4 O let them spread Thy Name,
Their mission fully prove;

Thy universal crace proclaim,
Thithine all-redeeming love.

i86*
C. Wesley

S.M.
Olmxttz .

Art. by Lowell Maam

J=100. Ye
mf

F=1 =^
—'

1—eo
'

ser-vants of the Lord, Each in your of

f-
mm

fice,

-4-

wait.

Ob - ser-vant of His heav'n-ly word. And watch-ful at His gate. A-mek

I I I I

Let all vour laraos be bright.
And trim the golden flame;

Gird np vour loin« as in His sight,

p For awful is His Name.

mf^ Watch! 'tis your Lord's command,
dim And while we speak He's near;

Mark the first !>i?nal of His hand.
And ready all appear.

mf ^ O happy servant he
In such a posture found ;

cr He shall his Lord with rapture see.
And be with honour crown'd.

P. Doddridge
* Either tuoeoD this page may be used, as preferred.

2U



i87 ( FIRST TUNE)

TRooation ®ai?0

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

BXL8I7.K
J. W. Elliott

m
J=88. To Thee our God we fly For mer- cy and for grace; O

cr
I

hear our low -ly cry And hide not Thou Thy face. O Lord, stretch forth Thye. O Lord, stretch forth Th

^r^r—I—F—

r

mf 2 Arise, 0 Lord of hosts;

Be jealous for Thy Name.
And drive from out our coasts

dill) The sins that put to shamn.

< r O Lord, stretih forth Thy mighty hand,

rlhii And guard and bless our Fatherland.

ni/4 The powers ordained by Thee,

With heavenly wisdom bless

;

May they Thy servants be,

And rule in righteousness.

cr O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand.

And guard and bless our Fatherland

7n/5 The Church of Thy dear Son
Inflame with love's pure fire.

Bind her once more in one,

And life and truth inspire

cr 0 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand
And guard and bless our Fatherland.

7)if 3 Thy best gifts from on high

In rich abundance pour

That we may magnify

cr And praise Thee more .and more

/ O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand.

And guard and bless our Fallierlaud

p6 Give peace. Lord, in our time;

0 let no foe draw nigh.

Nor lawless deed of crime

Insult Thy .Majesty

cr O Lord, strotcli lortli Thy mighty hand.

And guard and bless our Fatherland,

»r ly iiuw

216



BOGATION VATS

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Aberavoi*
F. W. Davis

I 8*7 (SECOND TUNE^

J = 84. To Thee our God we fly For mer - cy and for grace;

^1

O hear our low cry And hide not Thou Thy

V V—1

—

m w~ ^z

face.

-| '

Voicvf in unison •

Lord, stretch forth Thy migh - ty

dim
hand. And

3=t

guard and bless our Fa ther - land. A - H KN

5s ie
217
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ROGATION DATS

i88 (FIRST TUNE)

mf
C

VI

7. 7.- 7. 7. D.
TiCHFIKLD
Jt. W. Beaty

0 = 80. Christ, by heaven-ly hosts a - dored, Gra - cious, migh - ty, sovereign Lord,

'«/ 1
J. -^

1 I r

God of na - tions, King of kings, Head of all ere - a - ted things.

A=\—r—

r

By the Church with joy con-fessed, God o'er all for ev er blest;

—
—s>

—

-r-

I—p—-|-

pi cr

Plead - ing at Thy throne we stand, Save Thy peo - ple.bless our land. A MEN.

mf % On our fields of grass and grain

Send, O Lord, tlie kindly rain
;

O'er our wide and goodly land

Crown the labours of each hand.

Let Thy kind protection be

O'er our commerce ou the sea :

Open,Lord, Thy bounteous hand.

Bless Thy people, bless our land.

as

mf Z Let our rulers ever be

Men that love and honour Thee
;

Let the powers by Thee ordained

Be in righteousness maintained
;

In the people's hearts increase

Love of piety and peace
;

Thus united we shall stand

One wide, free, and happy land.



i88 (SECOND TONE)

Si u l_

nOGATlOff DAYS

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
ROSSLYV
C. Simper

—«—

I

# = 82.Clirist, by heav'n-ly hosts a-dored, Gra-cious, migh-ty, Sov -•reign Lord

"l/" I -
—»-

*—

•

4-- 1

I

God 'of oa-tious, King of kings, Head of all ere - a - ted things,

' ^ I -#- J _ f- ,f- ^ J J ^

I I

4-

By the Church with joy con - fessed, God o'er all for ev - er blest

;

—.— i> —

—

'

I—I

—

I ^—^- j "I
I

'

cr
1 -19-

i---t H -'-]—

1

to/ 2 On our fields of grass and grain

.Send, O Lord, the kindly rain;

O'er our wide and goodly land

Crown the labours of each hand.

Let Thy kind protection be

O'er our commerce on the sea:

Open, Lord, Thy bounteous hand,

Bless Thy people, bless our land.

mf 3 Let our rulers ever be

Men that love aud honour Thee;

Let the powers by Thee ordained

Be in righteousness maintained;

In the people's hearts increase

Love of piety aod peace;

Thus united we shall stand

One wide, free, and happy land.

U. HarbaugK

219



189 (FIRST TUNE)

ROr.ATION DATS

C. M.
WESTMrNBTFK

jf. Turit

J= 78. Lord, in Thy NameThy ser-va«tsplea(l, And Thou hast sworn to hear;

mp —i--,g_,a--r-,-.-

Thine is the har-vest,Thine the seed. The fresh and fad-ing year.

-S>- -(&-

A- MEN.

IB

^—r r r -1 1 ^1 '
^

^

m/2 Ourhope, whenautumn windsblewwild, p 4 Thine, too, by right, and ours by grace,

We trusted, Lord, witli Thee: The wondrous growth unseen, [brace,

And now that spring has on us smiled, The hopes that soothe, the fears that

We wait on Thy decree. The love that shines serene.

mf 3 The former and the latter rain.

The summer sun and air.

The green ear, and the golden grain.

All Thine, are ours by prayer.

(SECOND TUNK)

mf 5 So grant the precious things bro't forth

By sun and moon below,

cr That Thee, in Thy new heav'ns and earth,

We never may forego.

J. Kcble

C. M.
Dkdham

W. Gariliner

#= 70. Lord, in Thy Name Thy ser-vants plead. And Thou hast sworn to hear;

Thine is the har -vest, Tbine^ the seed. The fresh and fad-ing year. AatE.v.

-<9-r3 N

11
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190 8. 8. 8. 8. 4. 4. 8.

-4—J-r4=^-. 1
I

BURWELb
(•')

I

11

= 90. Lord of the har - vest, Thee we hall I Thine ancient prom-ise doth not fail;

I I

III
Thevary-ing sea^ sonshastethelr round ;Withgoodness all our years are crowned;

Our thankswe pay, Thisho-ly day; O letour hearts intune be found. A- men.

1

7)1/2 Wlien Spring doth wake the song of mirth.
When Summer warms the fruitful earth.

When Autumn yields Its ripened grain,
Or Winter sweeps tlie naked plain,

cr We still do sing
To Thee our King;

/ Through all their changes Thou dost reign.

/ 3 But chiefly when Thy liberal hand
Bestows new plenty o'er the land.

When sounds of music-flll the air.

As hotiieward all their treasures bear;
We too will raise

Our hymn of praise,

For we Thy common bounties share.

»»/ 4 Lord of the harvest, all Is Thine

;

The rains that fall, the suns that shine.
The seed once hidden in the ground,
T^e skin tl^t makes our fruits abound:

cr New every year.

Thy gifts appear;

/ New praises from our lips shall sound.

J, U. Gwmev m



TUANKSGIVING DAT
IQI (FIRST TUNE)

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
UOLDEN SHEAVK9

A. a. Sullivan

• ' -0- -9- S>- -M-

J = 92. To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise In hymns of ad - o - ra - tion,

I

*-
-f- -4- ± - J S J ^ ^

i f \

To Thee bring sac - ri - fice of praise With shouts of ex - ul - ta - tion:

Bright robes of gold the fields a - dorn, The hills with joy are ring - ing.

mm p=1=

The val-leys stand so thick with corn That ev-en they are sing -ing.

:tr=ilr»=tf=»=:|i^d

/2 And now on this onr festal day,

Tliy bounteous hand confessing.

Upon Tliine altar, Lord, we lay

The first-fruits of Thy blessing.

By Tliee the souls of men are fed

Willi gifts of grace supernal.

Thou Who dost give us daily bread,

Give us the Bread eternal.

p 3 We bear the burden of the day.

And often toil seems dreary;

cr But labour end.s with sunset ray,

mf And rest is for the weary.

222

A-MEN.

May we, the angel-reaping o'er.

Stand at tlie last accepted,

cr Christ's golden sheaves for evermore

To garners bright elected.

fiO blessed is that land of God,

Where saints abide forever; [broad,

Where golden fields spread fair and

Where flows the crystal river:

The strains of all its holy throng

With ours to-day are blending;

Thrice blessfcd is that harvest-song

Which never bath an ending.

tr. c. Dtx



rUANKSGlVlNU DAY
(SECOND TONE)

8. 7. 8. 7. D
Harvest Home

H. J. Slorer

Inhymns of
,

rn/- '
\

-
\

0= 92. To ' Thee, O Lord, our heartswe raise,

mf -
~-^--r» m ^

—

r 1
—^1*

—

f—i—^—rt-

r

ad - o ra ' tion;

il

a-

To Thee bring sac -ri - fice of praise, With shouts of ex - ul - ta, - tion.

L
r-*-'—F——I—H=F ^

^-^^^1—

'

pi!—d^^-i-pj: rt^

t r I—"
—

^1— ' *
I.I -"^

Bright r3bes of gold the fields a - dorn, The hills with joy are ring - ing,

J—^t—t— tL,t-^_#

—

The val -leys stand so thick with corn That ev - en they are sing - ing. A-men.

-0-

T"
/ 2 And now on this our festal day,

Tliy bounteous hand confessing.

Upon Tliine altar. Lord, wc lay

The first-fruits of Tliy blessin;;.

By Thee the souls of men are fed

With fcifLs of grace supernal.

Thou Who dost give us daily bread.

Give us the Bread eternal.

p 3 We bear the burden of the day.

And often toil seems dreary;

cr But labour ends with sunset ray,

mf And rest is for the weary.

May we, the angel-reapiug o'er

Stand at the last accepted,

cr Christ's golden sheaves for evermore

To garners bright elected.

/ 4 O bless&d is that land of God,

Where saints abide for ever;

Where golden fields spread fairandbroad,

Where flows the crystal river:

The strains of all its holy throng

With ours to-day are blending;

Tlirice blessed is that harvestrsong

Which never hath an ending.
W. C. Dix
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THANKSGIVING DAY

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

DiX
C. Kocker

i
ir -tJ = 96. Praise to God, im-mor-tal praise. For the love that crowns our days;

Si
Boun-teous source of joy. Let Thy praise our tongues em -ploy:

All to Thee,our God, we owe.Source whence all our bless-ings flow. A-men.

I
I I

7>if^ All the plenty summer pours;

Autumn's rich o'erflowing stores;

Flocks that whiten all the plain;

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain:

cr Lortl, for these cor souls shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

mp 3 Peace, prosperity, and health,

Private bliss, and public wealth,

Knowledge with its gladdening streams,

Pure religion's holier beams:

cr Lord, for these our souls shall raise

G rateful vows and solemn praise.

Tnf 4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest,

May we give Thee of our best;

And by deeds of kindly love

For Thy mercies grateful prove;

f Singing thus through all our days,

Praise to God, immortal praise.

Z. Barbaulit
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TBANKSGIVING DAY

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. George's. \Vna)SOB

C. J. Elvey

i ^— —* —il—ai ^ •

—

%eJ '

# = 88. Come, ye thank-ful peo - pie, come, Raise the song of har - vest -home:

_«

I

All is safe - ly
r r

gath- ered

dim
in. Ere
dim

I

the win ter storms be -
I

gin;

Ood, OUT Mak - er, doth pro - vide

. IN
For our wants to be sup - plied

;

Come to God's own tem -pie, come. Raise the song of har vest-home. A-men.

:^ J _ ^ ^ ^ J- J" ^ ^ „

m/ 2 All the world is God's own field,

Fruit onto His praise to yield;

J Wheat and tares together sown.

Unto joy or sorrow grown:

First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear:

p Grant, 0 harvest Lord^ that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be

mf 3 For the Lord onr God shall come,

And shall take His harvest home;
From His field shall in that day
AU ofiFences purge away;

JO Give His angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast,

f But the fruitful ears to store

In His garner evermore.

mf4 Even so. Lord, quickly come
To Thy final harvest-home;

cr Gather Thou Thy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin;

f There, for ever purified,

In Thy presence to abide:

Come, with all Thine angels, come,

Raise the glorious harvest-home.

n Alford
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3:

10. 10. 10. 10.

J = 96. God of oui. fatherSiWhoseal - migh-ty

Pro Patku
H. W. Parker

3^3

hand Leads forth in beau - ty

-1—

1

-Jfi

si

r 1

1^
all the star- ry band Of shin - ing worlds in splen-dour thro' the

r

skies, Our grate-fol songs be - fore Thy throne a rise.

6-

A-MEN.

=iS=

m/" 2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past,

In this free land by Thee oar lot is cast;

Be Thou our Ruler, Guardian, Guide and Stay,

Thy Word our law. Thy paths our chosen way.

mp 3 From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence,

cr Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defence;

Thy true religion in our hearts increase,

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace.

to/ 4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way,

CT Lead us from night to never-ending day;

Fill all our lives with love and grace divine,

f And glory, laud and praise be ever Thine.

D. C. Robert*
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NATIONAL DAYS

P. M.
SaBAOTH

J. H. Uopkrlnt

-1 M 1-1—H-^j-^ g-|rj _^4=

J = 76. God of our

^
1

1 1

—

1

fa - thers

L-J—JrrW b-z:^ X_J-1—

bless this our land ; 0 - cean to

—^—f—_ .

—'»—«—

1

[

^
1

»—
'

1

n 1—

-5^

<«ai) owneth Thyhand. Homeof all na - tions from far and near.

Give, to u- nite us. Thy faith and fear. God of our fa - thers.fail-Ing us
cr

,

-F

r^^—

h

—<—•— —

u

nev - er, God of our

1

—

fa - thers, be ours for ev

' a- .
^

1

er. A- MEN.

-1©-;

1 1

Note. In several places the slurs and ties must be disregarded.

jf/2 Lord God of Sabaoth, mighty in war.
Boundless and numberle.ss Thine armies are.
Thy right hand conquereth all that oppose;
Launch forth Thy thunderbolts, .smite down our foes
Lord God of .Sabttf)th, failing us never.
Lord God of .Sabafith, fight for us ever.

m/3 Lord God our Saviour, Thy love o'erflows.
Making our wilderness bloom as the rose.
Thou with true liberty makesl us free.
Knowing no master, no king, but Thee;

cr Lord (Jod our Saviour, failing us never.
Lord God our Saviour, reign Thou for ever

fn/4 Sjpiritof unity, crown of all kings,
>ind us a resting place under Thy wings:
By Thine own presence Thy will be done.
Millions of free men banded as one.

/Lord God Almighty, failmg us never.
Thine be the glory, now and for ever.

J. U. J/opMn» 227
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NATIOXAI. DAYS

6. U. 4. U. U. (j. 4.
Amekiia

Adapted by H. Care])

J=09. Our fa - thers' God! to Thee, Au - thor of

vif
lib or - ty.

To Thee we sint;: Long may our land be blight With free- doin's

9^

i /
ho- ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God. our King! A - mkn.

9^

-(2-

228

/2 Bless Thou onr native laudi

Firm may she ever stand,

dim Through storm and night;

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of wind and wave.

Do Thou our country save

By Thy great might.

m/ 3 For her onr prayer shall rise

To God, above the skies:

On Him we wait;

cr Thou Who art ever nigh.

Guarding with watchful eye,

yTo Thee aloud we cry,

God save the State!

C. T. Brooks: J. S. Dwight: S. F. SMllK



NATIONAL DAYS
10*7 (FIRST TUNE) GifLDFX

Z7 I L. M. U»man

J=(6. O Lord of Hosts I Al-migh-ty King! Be - hold the sac-ri-fice we bring:

To ev-'ry arm Thy strangthim-part; Thy Spir-it shed thro* ev -""ry heart. Amen.

I 0- -f-

iilB
/ 2 Wake in our breast the living fires, / 4 God of all nations ! Sovereign Lord I

The holy faith that warmed our sires ; In Thy dread Name we draw the sword.

Thy hand hath made our nation free; We lift the starry flag on high

To die for her is serving Thee. That fills with light our stormy sky.

tnf 3 Be Thou a pillared flame to show
The midnight snare, the silent foe;

/ And when the battle thunders loud,

mf Still guide us in its moving cloud.

m/5 From treason's rent, from murder's stain,

Guard Thou its folds till peace shall reign,

cr Till fort and field, till shore and sea,

/ Join our loud anthem, {ff) praise toThee

!

O. W. Holmes

(SECOND TUNE). L.M.
WlKCHESTEB, NEW

S. Vrassetiut

J=76. O Lord of Hosts! Al-migh-ty King! Be -hold the sac-ri-fice webring:

"!/-•- -» -g- -f- -

r

To ev - ry arm Thy strength im-part
; Thy Spir - it shed thro' ev-'ry heart. A-men.

229



i
198

NATIONAL DATS

11. 10. 11. 9.

,

Ultor Omnipotens
A. S. Suitivan

mf P

3=

4=E
J=86. God the All-Mer - cl - full earth hath for - sak - en Thy ways of

5^

hi t ii

bless - ed - ness,

C ^ S

1 D
slight - ed Thy

cr

Word; Bid not Thy wrath In its

ter-rors a -wak-en; Give to uspeaceinour time,

. dim

0 Lord. A-MEN.

Tn/2 God tiie All-Righteous Onel man hath defied Thee;

Yet to eternity standeth Thy word,

Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside Thee;

dim Give to us peace in our time, 0 Lord.

tn/3 God the All-wise I by the fire of Thy chastening,

cr Earth shall to freedom and truth be restored;

Through the thick darkness Thy kingdom is hastening;

Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, O Lord.

/i So will Thy people, with thankful devotion,

Praise Him Who saved them from peril and sword,

Shouting in chorus from, ocean to ocean,

Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord.

Rcssian: Tb. it. F. Charley
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NATIONAL DAYS
(FinST TUNE)

L. M.

:=1- -J f—4-

Eesperits
H. Baker

mp I I

# = &4. 0 God of love, 0 King of peace, Makewars thro'ont the world to cease.

lisii
dim

I

Thewrathof sin-fulman re-strain, Give peace,0 God, givepeace a-gain! A-men.
dim 1-^ I k. I

3=t

m/2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old,

The wonders that onr fathers told;
dim Remember not onr sin's dark stain,

p Give peace, O God, give peace again

!

m/3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, 0 Lord?
Where rest but on Thy faithful Word?

cr None ever called on Thee in vain,

p Give peace, 0 God, give peace again

!

m/4 Where saints and angels dwell above,
All hearts are knit in holy love;

O bind ns in that heavenly chain !

Give peace, 0 God, give peace again!

H. W. Baker

'SKCOND TUNE)
St. Grkgort

aerman

mp

:G9. 0 God of love, O King ofpeace,Makewar3thro'-outtheworldtocease;

Thewrathof sin-ful man re-strain, Givepeace,0 God,givepeacea-gain! A-mek,

•— »—* 0-. —j^-
.."f'0- •_*L_|»_

l—r f i
231



NATIONAL DATS

1 1 1 1

-M m 5 5

6. 7. 6. 7. C. 6. 6. 6.

rj—1—

i

Ndn dankbt
J. C'ruger

• ^ J—
#' = 72.Lord God, we wor- ship Thee! In loud and hap - py cho_

mf f;

We praise Thy love and pow'r. Whose good -ness reigii - eth o'er us.

m Mm . •0- -0- -F-

heav'n our song shall

^ -0. -0-

i

soar, For

t9- -0-

r
ev - er

T

--i=-.

shall It

0-

be

-(9-

sound -ing o'er and o'er, Lord God, we wor-

J.

13

ship Thee! A-men.

2SS

7n/2 Lord God, we worship Thee!
For Thou our land defendest;

Thou pourest down Thy grace.
And strife and war Thou endest.

mj Since golden peace, O Lord,
Thou grantest us to see,

cr Our land, with one accord.
Lord God, gives thanks to Tbeel

rr^S Lord God, we worship Thee!
dim Thou didst indeed chastise ns.

Yet still Thy anger spares.
And still Thy mercy tries ns:
cr Once more our Father's hand

Doth bid onr sorrows flee,

/And peace rejoice our land

:

Lord God, we worship Thee!
/. Francki T«. C. Winkumttlf



201 (FIKST TUNE)

IfATIOlTAL DAYS

8. 7. 8. 7.
Battt
German

em -pie in the skies.« = 72. Dread Je - ho- vail, God of na-tions, From Thy tem- pie in the skies,

mf I« « A « J

dim

"^1 •

—

1 1

^ 2 Lo, with deep contrition turning, mfi Tlio' our sins, our hearts confounding,

Humbly at Thy feet we bend; Long and loud for vengeance call.

Hear us, fasting, prayiug, mourning; Thou hast mercy more abounding,

Hear us, spare us, and defend. Jesus' blood cau cleanse from all.

cr 4 Let that love veil our transgression,

Let that blood our guilt efface:

Tw/'Save Thy people from oppression,

Save from spoil Thy holy place.

Anon

(SECOND TUNE) & 7. 8. 7. Cross of Jescs
J. Slainer

J-

J= 72. Dread Je - ho - vah.God of na^tions, From Thy tem - pie in the skies.

-0- -<»•

-I-

HearThypeo -pie's sup - pli-ca-tions,>row for their de - liv'rancerlsc. Amkn

7^

:»=»:

17

r
£i3
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8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

Attolle Pauluk
German

;) 3 And, while we kneel, we lift our eyes
To dear ones pone before us.

Safe housed w ith Thee in I'aradise,

Whose veace deseendeth o'er us

:

And be^ of Thee, when lite is past,
To re-unite us all, at last.

And to our lost restore us.

irij'i We sather up, in this brief hour,
The memory of Thy mercies:

cr Thy wondrous yoodness.Iove, and pow'r,
f Our cratef nl sonc rehearses

:

Por Thou hast been onr Stren^hand Stay
dim In many a dark and dreary day

01 sorrow and reverses.
2.H

p 5 In many an hour, when fear and dread.
Like evil spells have bound us.

And clouds were gathering overhead,
rr Thy Providence hath found us:

in/ In many a night when waves ran high.
Thy gracious Presence drawing nigh

c7()/i Hath made all calm around us.

wfe Then, O great God, in years to come.
Whatever fate betide us.

Right onward through our journey home
Be Thou at hand to guide us:

Nor leave us till, at close of life,

cr Safe from all perils, ioil, and strife,

f Heaven shall unfold and hide us.
J, Hamilton



203 '^'^^^'^ TUNE)

THE OLD TEAR

S. M. D.
Chalvey

I. G. Hayne

few more sea - sons come,

I I

-1 J—JmJ—d -J-i—J-x-^ j d 'VJ •

And we shall be with those that rest A
dim. p

the tomb;

mm
sleep with - in

il'ii^fiiipl

dim.
O wash me

iiiiiipiiiil^tl
in Thy pre-cious blood, And take my sins a

A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time,

f r And we shall be where suns are not,
A far sereiier clime:
Then, () my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day

;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,
1> And take my sins away.

77i/3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore,

dim And we shall he where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more:

cr Then; O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that calm day ;

dim 0 wash nie in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

A few more strusgles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tear.s,

cr And we shall weep no more:
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that bright day;

dim O wash lue in Thy precious blood,
|) And take niy sins away.

j;i/5 'T is but a tittle while
And He shall come again. [lives

cr Who died that we might live, (/) Who
That we with Him may reigii:

p Then, O my Lord, prepare
rr My soul for that glad day ;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.
J{. Bonar

235



THE OLD YEAR

(SECOND TUNE)
S. M. D.

Leominster
Har. by A. S. Sullivan

O wash me in Thy precious blood, And take my sins a - way. A-MEN.

r5»—'— 1-

f ,• r
'

))i/2 A tew more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time,

cr And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime;
Then. 0 my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,
}> And take my sins away.

m/3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore,

dim And we shall be where tempests cease.
And surges swell no more:

cr Then. O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that calm day;

dim O wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take ray sins away.

pi A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,
cr And we shall weep no more:

Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that bright day;

dim 0 wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

ni/5 'T is but a little while
And He shall come again,

cr Who died that we might live. Who lives
That we with Him may reign:

p Then, O my Lord, prepare
cr My soul for that glad day;

dim 0 wash me in Thy precious blood,

p And take my sins away.

ff. Bonc'
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204 (FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Gibbons
O. aUibont

--» • #-
inf

= 8«. For Thy mer

-I—I—
-i-^T

cy and Thy graoe, Faith- ful thro' an-oth-er year.

f jg—

1

-1*—B#—^—^—r'-B«—»=—

I

r~r—^ ^ I—r~^^—r—

'

or * f T I 1 I I

^'

Hear our song of thank ful -ness; Je-sus, our Re -deem-er, hear. A-MEN.

mf2 In our weakness and distress, mf 4

cr Rock of strength,be Tlionour Stay;

wi/ In the pathless wilderness

cr Be our true and living Way.

/>3 Who of ns deatli's awful road fb
In the coming year shall tread.

With Thy rod and staff, 0 God,

Comfort Thou bis dying bed.

IpH

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Keep us faithful, keep us pure.

Keep us evermore Thiue own,

Help, 0, help us to endure
;

Fit us for the promised crown.

So within Thy palace gate

We shall praise, on golden strings

Thee the only Potentate,

Lord of lords and King of kings.
II. Downton

Glkke Fif.ld
J. It. Dyke»

0 = W!.' For Thy mer - cy and Thy grace,

-i- -9r -P- -fS>

mm
Faith- ful thro' an-oth - er year,

, ^ ^

cr I
I

Hear our song of thank - ful-ness ; Je-sus,our Re - deem- er, hear. A-MEN.

cr -



205 ('^IRST TUNE)

THE NEW YEAR

13. 13. 13. 14.

J = 96. From glo to

-J-

glo - ry!ry

Bertbulo
£. Toura

Be this our joy -ous song;

As on the King's own high - way, we brave - ly march a - long.

-4

From glo - r, to glo

-(2-

ryl O word of stir - ring cheer,

As dawns the sol-emn brightness of an - oth - er glad New Year. A-men.

^ 41—II

r-
mm

f 1 From glory unto glory! What great things He hath done,

WImt wonders He hath sliowii us, what triumphs He hath won!

From glory unto glory! What mighty blessings crown

dim The lives for which our Lord hath laid His own so freely down!

mfZ The fulness of His blessing encompasseth our way;

The fulness of His promises crowns every brightenitig day;

cr The fulness of His glory is beaming from above,

While more and more we learn to know the fulness of His love.

mf 4 And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall be,

Uniting ail who love our Lord in pure sincerity;
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THE SEW YEAR

cr And wider yet and wider shall the circling glory glow,

As more and more are taught of God that mighty love to kuow^.

mfb O let our adoration for all that He hath done,

Peal out beyond the stars of God, while voice niid life are one;

dim And let our consecration be real, deep, ami true:

0 even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful vows renew.

f 6 Now onward, ever onward, from strength to strength we go,

While griice for grace abundantly shall from His fulness flow,

To glory's full fruition, from glory's foretaste here,^ Until His very presence crown our happiest Xew Year
F y?. Ilavergal

( SECOND TUNE )

13. 13. 13. 14.
St Columba

i
-t-

,
-^1

W=100. From glo - ry

1 r--^ r-'-h-^-^

to glo

/ I -#-

ry!

I

Be this our
I

joy - ous song,

i A -5- -W' ^ -T^-

—
As on the King's own high - way, we brave -ly march a - longi

F • 1.-

I

From glo - ry un - to glo

X I J.

-r

—

ry! O word of stir -ring cheer.

As dawns the sol - emn bright-uess of an-oth-er glad New Year. A-men.

mf .
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III. THE CHURCH
Iboli? Baptism

10. 6. 10. 6. 8. 8. 4.

=1=

St. Framcis
A. S. Sullivan

mf
J = 76. Fa - ther of heav'n.Whohastcre- a - ted all In wis - est love,we pray.

A
\-\ I

Look on this child, who a

»- -<

»

—

t Thy
»- -•-

gra - cious call Is en-t'ringon life's way!

Y'^^A M " W 9 P
I

o make Thine, Thy bless - ing give. That

to Thy glo - ry may live, Fa - ther of

/
he^en! A-»tEN.

i ill
tn/2 O Son of God, atoning Lord, behold jn/3 O Holy Ghost, Who broodest o'er the

We brins; this child to Thee; dim Descend upon this cliild; [wave,

pTake it, O loving Shoplierd, to Thy cr Give it undying life, its spirit lave

For ever Thine to be : [ Fold, With waters undetllcd

;

Defend it through this eartlily strife, / And make it evermore to be

cr And lead It in the path of life, A child of God, a home for Thee,

/O Son of God! O Holy Ghost!

/4 O Triune God, what Ttiou hast willed is done;
We speak : but Thine the might;

rw/This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun,

cr Yet pour on it Thy light

Of faith, and hope, and joyful love,

/Thou Sun of all below, above,

O Triune God.
A. Knapp Tr. C. Wlnkworth
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207 (FIKST TUNE)

HOLY BAPTISM

8. 7. 3. 7.

BrockLESBURY
C. A. BamdTii

J = 80. Sav- iour, Who Thy flock art feed- ing, With the shep-herd's kind -est care.

4=^

All the fee - ble gen- tly lead- ing, While the lambs Thy bos - om share; A-men.

—r—r-Fg^—£i=£=l=tr^l— I I
Fi I !Jig:^idJ

9ii

r-r r1

mfi Now, these little owes receiving, wj^) 3 Never from Thy pasture roving

Fold them in Tiiy gracious arm; Let them be the lion's prey;

There we know, Thy word believing cr Let Thy tenderness, so loving,

Only there secure from harm. Keep iAem all life's dangerous way.

/4 Then, within Thy fold eternal,

Let them find a resting-place;

Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Drink the rivers of Thy grace.

W. A. Jifilhlenberg

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7.

-J I—I-

Love Divine
J. Slalner

r
82. Sav-iour, ^^1lo Thy flock art feed- ing. With the shep-hcrd'sklnd-est care,

I I II
All the fee- ble gen -tly lead- ing. While the lambs Thy bos- om share

;

—•— I— I

-5i-<a-

A-MKN.
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2o8 (FraST TUNE)

BOLT BAPTISM

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
CALKHr

J. B. Calkin

J = 86. O Fa • ther. bless the chil - dren Brought hith - er to Thy gate;

J . - m m ^ - . mm
-f-

-p

y
1*:

1—r—

t

Lift up their fall - en na - ture, Ee- store their lost es - tate;

I

I 1

'

1
new Thy im - age in them. And own them, by this sign.

IS ^1
Thy ve - ry sons and daugh - ters, Newborn ot birth di - vine. A-men.

I

r
m/2 O Jesu, Lord, receive thera;

Thy lovin<; arms of old

Were opened wide to welcome
The children to Tliy fold ;

dim Let these, baptized, and dying,

cr Then rising from the dead,

Henceforth be livinjr meral)ers

Of Thee, tlieir living Head.

mp5 0 Holy Spirit, keep them ;

Dwell with them to the last,

Till all the fight is ended,

cr And all the storms are past.

242

mf Renew the gift baptismal.

From strength to strength, till each.

The troublous waves o'ercoming,

The land of life .shall reach.

/4 0 Father, Son, and Spirit,

O Wisdom, Love, and Power,

p We wait the promised blessing

In this accepted hour!
cr We name upon the children

The Threefold Name divine;

Receive them, cleanse them, own them
And lieep them ever Thine.

J. EllerUm



208 ( SECOND TUNE

)

HOLY BAPTISM

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
EXULTATIOJf
C. E. KMle

Fa - ther, bless the chil - dren Brought hi - ther to Thy gate;

't^ -(2- -#- • §4- -<^'

sjag=a=j^j-l-^ l

Lift up their fall - en na - ture, Re - store their lost es - tate;'

-(2- -ft- A-

Re - new Thy im - age in them, And own thera, by this sign,

1^
r

Thy ve - ry sons and daugh-ters

T-

New born ot birth di - vine. A-men.

I

mf 2 0 Jesu, Lord, receive them

;

Thy loving arms of old

Were opened wide to welcome

The children to Thy fold;

dim Let these, baptized, and dying.

Then rising from the dead,

Henceforth be living members
Of Thee, their living Head.

mp 3 0 Holy Spirit, keep them;
Dwell with thera to the last.

Till all the fight is ended,

cr And all the storms are past.

mf Renew the gift baptismal.

From strength to strength, till each

The troublous waves o'ercoming.

The land of life shall reach.

/4 0 Father, Son, and Spirit,

0 Wisdom, Love, and Power,
p We wait the [)romised blessing

In this accepted liourl

cr We name upon the children

The Threefold Name divine;

Receive them, cleanse them, own them.

And keep them ever Thine.

J. EUerton
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HOLY BAPTISM
TaIXIB'B OBDtNAL

T. TallU

•=82. In to - ken that thou shalt Hot fear Christ era - ci - Bed to own,

. -
i r

We print the cross up - on thee here. And stamp thee His

•

m/2 In token that thou shalt not blush
To glory in His Name,

We blazon here upon thy front
His glory and His shame.

a - lone.

t

A-MEN.

iPilH
1

Endure the cross, despise theshame,
cr And sit thee down on high;

pSln token that thou too shalt tread
The path He travelled by.

2IO

mfi Thus outwardly and visibly
We seal thee for H is own

:

And may the brow that wears His cross
cr Hereafter share His crown.

H. Alfonl
ADULTS

S. M.
FlUNCONIA

J. O. Ehellng

le- giance claim,

And vow to hold the world but loss , For Thy Re-deem-er's Name. A-men.

11111 I

mf2 Arise, and be baptized,
And wash thy sins away;

Thy league with (iod be solemnized,
cr Thy faith avouched to-day.

/3 Thine is our country now,
Our Lord and Master thine,

dim Receive imprinted on thy brow
p His Passion's awful sign.

244

mf 4 Xo more thine own, but Christ's

;

With all the saints of old.

Apostles, seers, evangelists.
And martyr throngs enrolled.

/5 0 briftht the counueror's crown,
"The sons of triumph sweet,

When faith casts every trophy down
At our great Captain's feet.

n Itickersteth



Confirmation

211
L. M. D.

-L

J, DanU/y

CtJ-

= 78. 0 God, in Whose all- search-ing eye Thy ser-vants stand to rat - i - fy

*—'-i-*^' 9 '-r' £« *—

I

The vow bap - tis - mal, by them made When first Thy hand was on them laid

;

Voices in unison.

' ^ ^' ;r
I

II
Bless them, 0 Ho - ly

I

I

^ 'I cr
I

-
I I

I

Fa-ther,bless, Who Thee with heart and voice con-fess

*—rl— '
i

- ^v!

—

-' -^—:^=rf=:|=J=^r*z=*=tti:t=Crz=l=|
1—

Voices in unison.

I I "I
I I yr

' ''
\ -fji "

I
-^-s^

May thsy.acknowledKed as Thine own.Stand ever-more be-fore Thy throne. A-men.

m/2

P

/3

0 Christ, Who didst at Pentecost,
Senddown from heaven the Holy Ghost
And at Samaria baptise
Those whom Thou didst evangelize

;

'

And then on Thy baptized confer
The best of sifts, the Comforter, > p 4

By apostolic hands, and prayer

;

Bewithusnow, ((.r)as Thou wert there.

11 ill I

Arm these Thy soldiers, mighty Lord.
With shield of faith.and Spirit's sword

;

Forth to the battle may they go
,

And boldly fight against the foe,

mf

With banner of the Cross unfurled.
And by it overcome the world ;

And so at last receive from Thee
The palm and crown of victory.

Come, ever blessed Spirit, come.
And make Thy servants' hearts Thy home;
Thus consecrated. Lord, to Thee,
May each a livins temple be.

Enrich that temple s holy shrine
With sevenfold sifts of cruce divine.
With wisdom, light, and knowledu'e. bless.
Strength, counsel, fear, and godliness.

C. Wnrttiuorlh
34S



212
CONFIRMATION

S. M.
St. Andrew
J. Barnhi/

mf ' ' dim I

J = 76. The cross is on our brow, I?e.- denip-tion's aw - ful

r-41 • ft ^-2?-: r^-

1

3=s=J=»=E*-
cr
Come Thou, 0 IIo - ly Spir - it, now. To seal the work di - vine. A-.mk.v

r—

r

mf2 Thy sevenfold gifts impart, mf 4 Confirm in us to-day
O Comforter n\ost sweet : The work that Thou hast wrought

:

Inflame with zeal each lukewarm heart, Illume the souls with love's pure ray,

And guide the trembling feet. dim Which Jesus' blood hath bought.

wi/3 With Pentecostal force in/ 5 No earth-forged arms we bear

:

Thy presence let us feel : Strength, weapons, all are Thine

;

cr With strength. Who art Thyself its source, Accept each vow and hear each prayer.

Inspire us as we kneel. Blest Trinity Divine.

W. C. Dix

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Heathlands
H. Smart

213 ( FIRST TUNE)

p = 76. Ho - ly Spir -it, Lord of love, ThouWho cam - est from a - bove,

Gifts of bless -ing to be - stow

^ JJnm-K. la—

On Thy wait - ing Church be - low

;



CONFIRMATION

Piiia
Once a - gaia in lovedrawnear To Thy chil-dren gathered here. A-men.

-w • ^ 1

T-rr-T
m/2 From their bright baptismal day.

Through their childhood's onward way,
Thou hast been their constant Guide,

Watching ever by their side

;

May they now till lire shall end.

Choose and know Thee as their Friend.

ro/3 Give them light Thy truth to see,

Give them life to live for Thee,
Daily power to conquer sin.

cr ratient faith the crown to win

;

p Shield them from temptation's breath,

cr Keep them faithful unto death.

mp 4 When the holy vow is made,
AVhen the hands are on them laid,

cr Come, in this most solemn hour.

With Thy sevenfold gifts of power,

/ Come, Thou blessed Spirit, come.

Make each heart Thy happy home.
W. D. Maclagan

(SECOND TUNE)

—J—-

^

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Cleme.nt
C. Steggall

EE! EC

J= 7(i. Ho-ly Spir - it, Lord of love, Thou Who cam - est from a - bove.

1 1-

Gifts of bless - ing to be - stow On Thy wait - ing Church be - low;

J I

Once a -gain in lovedrawnear To Thy chil-dren gath.ered here. A-MEN.

?47



CONFIItMA r/O.V

L. M.
Federal Street

Jl. K. Oliver

mf I

#=100. Draw.Ho-ly Ghost.Thy seven-fold veil Betweenus and the fires of youth;

'"^f >s>- -J-'^J -G>. ^ ^ ^ ' ^ ^ ^.±Tfr__c_!r_ — j -y- -s'- -s*- -w- -9- -9 • -5^ .,51.

r
Breathe.HolyGhost.Thyfresheninggale Our fevered brow in age to soothe. A-mex

mf 2 For ever on our souls be traced
This blessingfrom the Saviour's hand.

215

mm.
mf

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7

A sheltering rock in memory's waste,
O'er.shadowing all the weary land.

J. Keble
Ba.mbero

Har. by J. C. Bach

l_oo }
Ho-ly Spir-it, Lord of glo- ry. Look on us Thy flock to-day,

• ~
I Meek-ly kneeling at Thy footstool For Thy sevenfold gifts we pray;

— *— *-l^*=fJ 1

—

*

Guide us

-9

all our earth-ly jour-ney

-*Li J . .

In the true and nar-rowway. A-men.

lpfi?ip^p|i]
2) 2 Foes on every hand are round us, mf 4 Lead us by Thy guiding presence

And our hearts are weak and fraTl; Through the waste, with danger rife.

CT Gird us with Thy heavenly armor;
Never let us yield or quail

;

/ Give us victory in the struggle,
When the hosts of sin assail.

mfZ Blessed .lesus, draw Thov lear us,

P As before Tiiy Cross wc bow;
CT Help us to be true and faithful.

Seal our sacramental vow

;

/ We Thy soldiers are. and servants;

Hear our solemn promise now.

34S

Feed us with the beaveiily manna.
That we faint not in the strife;

Slake our weary spirits' thirsting,
From the living well of life,

vif 5 Looking ever unto Jesus,
Leaning on His statf and rod;

May we follow in His footsteps.
Tread the path that He has trod.

Till we dwell with Him for ever
In the Paradise of God.

/(. H. Baynet



COyFFRMATIOtr

7. 7. 7. 7.
EvEaMORK

H.J. GaxmllUt

p 2 Thine for ever! O how blest

They who find in Thee their rest

!

f r Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend,

0 defend us to the end

!

7h/3 Thine for ever! Lord of life.

Shield us through our earthly strife:

cr Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day.

p 4 Thine for ever ! Shepherd, keep

These Thy weak and trembling sheep,

cr Safe alone beneath Thy care.

Let them all Thy goodness share.

mf5 Thine for ever! Thou our Guide,

cr All our wants by Thee supplied;

All our sins by Thee forgiven,

/ Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven.
M. F . .Maude

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Austell
A. H. /trown

-r

J= 88. Thine for ev - er:-God of love. Hear ns from Thy throne a -' bove

;

—s>- -19-

Thine for^ ev - er may we , be.

'O. II.. I

nere,and in e-ter - ni - ty. A - Mtx.

18
249



CONFIRMATION

M.
St. Macnvs

J. Clark

J = 84. Wiu ness.
I

men and an - gels ; now Be - fore the Lord we speak

;

dim '
I

To Him we make our sol-emnvow,
I IT -

vow we dare not break

:

A- MEN.

t=:^^Ep:irp:z:pzl--^zE|!=zpzzp=CzE-Sxl-tz=^:l.|

»7)/2 That lont? as life itself shall last,

Ourselves to Christ we yield

;

Nor from His cause will we depart,

Or ever quit the field.

mpi We trust not in our native strength.

But on His grace rely.

2l8

cr That, with returning wants, the Lord
Will all our needs supply,

in/ 4 Lord, guide our doubtful feet aright,

And keep us in Thy ways;
And, while we turn our vows toprayers,

cr Turn Thou our prayers to praise.

S, Beddome

L. M.
Duke Street

J. Hattok

1
* f

i = 100. 0 hap-py day

/
that stays my choice

I r
On Thee.my Saviour

I r
and my God;

-M^psiiiigligiiiiipgiSiiigi

Well may thisglowing heart re -joice, And tell Thygoi

n J I ^

v 2 Here rest, my oft-divided heart.

Fixed on T!iy God, thy Saviour, rest;

Who with the world won Id grieve to part

Whep called on angels' food to feast?

2S0

jn/3 High Heaven thatheardthesolemn vow.

That vow renewed shall daily hear;

dim Till in life's latest hour 1 bow.

And bless in death a bond so dear.

r. Doitf/riilge



"fcoli? Communion

( FIRST TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

Penitentia
E. Dearie

^1 1—1
^ j6, S

nif
1

—

^

1

, ^
It
H 1 f

toucb and ban die things uq - seen ; Here grasp with firm

9^

I

- er

hand e-ter-nal grace. And all my wea - ri -ness up - on Thee lean. Amen.

m/'2 Here would I feed npoQ the bread of God;
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load.

Here ttete afresh the calm of sin forgiveD.

mfZ I have no help but Thine; nor do I need

Another arm save Thine to lean Ufton;

It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;

My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.

p 4 Mine is the sin, (
rr) but Thine the righteonsness:

j> Mine is the guilt,
(
cr) but Tbine the cleansing blood:

Ttt/"Htrt is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;

Thy^blood,,Thy righteousness, 0 Lord, my God!
B. Bonar

251



(SECOND TUNE)

HOLY COMMUNION

10. 10. 10. 10.

MORECAMBE
(•)

=
SCI

«

#=82. Here, 0 my Lord, I , see Thee face to face ; Here would I touch and

mf

~-!g

I « ^

han- die things un - seen; Here grasp with firm - er hand e-ter-nal

cr

-1—r—r r -I-I i U-

i
4-4

dt>n

grace. And all my wea - ri - ness up - on Thee lean.

dimJrM ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^
A- MEN'.

mf 2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God;

Here drink with Tiiee the royal wine of heaven;

Here would I lay aside each earthly load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

mf 3 I have no help but Thine ; nor do I need

Another arm save Thine to lean upon;

It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;

My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.

pi Mine is the sin, (cr) but Thine the righteousness:

ji Mine is the guilt, (cr) but Thine the cleansing blood:

mf Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;

Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord, my God I

363



HOLT COMMUNIO.y

220 (FIRST TUNE) 10. 10. Lammas
A. H. BrQwit

cr 2 Saved by that BoJy and that holy Blood,
m/With souls refreshed, we render thanks to God.

/3 Salvation's giver, Christ, the only Son,
dim By His dear Cross and Blood the victory won.

p 4 Offered was He for greatest and for least.
Himself the Victim, and Himself the Triest.

m/5 Victims were offered by the law of old.
That in a type celestial mysteries told.

/6 He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade,
Now gives His holy grace. His saints to aid.

m/T Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere.
And take the safeguard of salvation here.

/8 He, that His saints in this world rules and shields.
To all believers life eternal yields;

/9 With heavenly bread inakes them that hunger whole.
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul.

dbn 10 Alpha and Ome?a, to Whom shall bow
p All nations at the doom, is with us now.

Tr. J. M. Xeale
(SECOND TUNE)

10. 10.

CCEXA DoMINf
A. a. Stillivan

= 86. Draw

—
nigh

i
and

=1=

-2?

take the Bod - y of the

T ^

i i)i--p=::

I
And drink the ho - ly Blood for you out - poured. A- ME.V.



221 (KIRST TUNE)

HOLY CO.V.Vf VfO.V

C. M.
Bp.dfoiid
ir. » liciiii

: 80. O God, iin-seen yet ev - er near, Thy pres- ence may we I feel;

cJ 1

And thus in-spired with ho - ly fear. Be - fore Thineal - tar kneel. A-men.
dim O

wj/2 Here may Thy faithful people know n//3 We come, obedient to Thy won},

The blessing.s of Thy love, To feast on heavenly food;

The streams that thro' the desert flow. Our meat the Body of the Lord,

The manna from above. Our driuk His precious Blood.

mf 4 Thus may we a|l Thy word obey.

For we, O God, are Thine;

cr And go rejoicing on our way,

/ Renewed with strength divine.

E. Osier

(SECOND TONE)
C. M.

St. Flavian
Old Emjlish

t=l=J=l=|=l:
S=>=t|

# = 80. O God, un - seen yet ev - er near, Thy pres- ence may we feel;

mf
S P-

6=

—•

—

dim P
And thus in-spir'dwith ho - ly fear. Be-fore Thineal - tar kneel. A-men.

dimti^. ^ . » -»- Pp- -0.
'^^

^5

254
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HOLY COMMUNION

222 (FIRST TUNE)

heart be fed With the
r
true and liv - ing bread. A -men.

L^J^ (S-
1

—

'9 •
-C t

r T f r
—

T H
1

p 2 While in penitence we kneel, p 5 Draw us to Thy wounded side

cr Tiiy blest presence let us feel, cr Whence there Mowed the healing tide;

to/ All Thy wondrous love reveal. dim There our sins and sorrows hide.

p 3 While on Thy dear Cross we gaze, w?/6 From the bonds of sin release;

Mourning o'er our sinful ways, Cold and wavering faith increase;

cr Turn our sadness into praise. Lamb of God, grant us Tliy peace.

mfi When we taste the mystic wine, mfl Lead us by Thy pierced hand,
Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, cr Till around Thy throne we stand,
Fill our hearts with love divine. /lu the bright aud better land.

li. H. Baynes

(SECOND TCNE)
7. 7. 7.

St. Kerrian
Arr. by X iiaiTier

0-

heart be fed With the true and liv -ing bread. A -men.

2S5



223
BOLT COMMUNION

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Ulric
jI. II. Urourn

0. 0

3:
zStz

80. 0 Bread of Life from heav- en, To saints and an - gels giv - en;

4 J-

m - gels giv - en;

O Man - na from. . a - bove! Tlie souls that hun- ger, feed Thou,

-7SI-T--

mil
The hearts that seek Thee, lead Thou,With Thy sweet, ten der love. ^ A-men.

dim
-p- /> J J -j.

nif2 0 Fount of grace redeeming,

0 river ever streaming

From Jesus' lioly side!

cr Come Tiiou, Thyself I)estowiug

On tliirsting souls, and flowing

Till ail are satisfied.

\

mfS Jesu, this feast receiving.

Thy word of truth believing,

We Thee unseen adore;

p Grant, when the veil is rended,

cr That we, to lieaven ascended,

May see Tliee evermore.

Tr. p. Scha/r

224 (FIKST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Ratisbon
J. Seander

SO. B
vif

0 = 80. Bread of heav'n, on Thee we feed. For Thy flesh is meat in - deed

;

256



HOLY COMMU.XION

Ev - er may our souls be fed

—9-— i

—

—e>-

With this true and liv-ing Bread;

Thro' the life of

I
'

I

Day by day with strength sup-plied, Thro' the life of Him Who died. A-.me.v

iiiir
m/2 Vine of heaven. Thy Blood supplies cr To Thy Cross we look and live

:

This blest cup of sacrifice; mf Jesu, may we ever be

p Lord. Thy wouods our healing give. Grafted, rooted, built in Thee.

J Conder,

(SECOND TUNE.)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Bread of Heavex
»f. 1>. Mactarjan

# = 80. Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed; For Thy flesh is meat in -deed:

I—

r

P
Ev - er may our souls be fed With this true and liv -ing Bread;

0 •— ^ (Z-

T

—

r-^r

cr| I

I

• • •
I

Day by day with strength sup-plied. Thro' the life of HiraWhodied.

297



BOLY COMMUNION

9. 8. 9. 8.

(FrRSTTTTNE) EOCBABIBTIC BTHX
J. A . 11. Hodget

# = 7G. Bread of the world, in mer-cy bro-ken, Wineof the soul, in mer-cyshed.

By Whom tbe words of life were spo-ken, Aod in Whose death our sios -are dead; A-mk^.

^ • \ a

p 2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,
I^ook on the tearsby sinners shed;

CT And be Thy feast to us the token
That by Thy grace our souls are fed.

It. Heber

(SECOND TUNE)
9. 8. 9. 8.

=1=

Agape
C. J. Dickinson

J = 80. Bread of "the world, in

T
mer cy bro - ken, Wine of the

—Y-is> •

—

1
soul, in

'1^

—

m —-1-1 J.
3=

mer cy shed,

-a-.

By whom the words of lite were

-(2-

%—
•9- -*-

"1
'- M^ 1 1—,-J 1—H 1 r

^3=

spo - ken. And in >V7io.se death our



226
HOLY COMMUNION

7. 7. 7. 7.

FlDCCIA
5. i'. Wealev

3^

= 86. Sav - iour. Who didst come to give Liv - ing bread.that all might live:

Grant me grace on Thee to feed. For ThyJTesh is meat In -deed. A-mkk.

227

-|—1—^-H— 1 r—

r

p 2 Hungry, thirsty, taint, I pray.

Help me on the heavenward way;
jn/ Vine of strength, supply my need.

For Thy Blood is drink indeed.

F. W. Dartlett

L. M.
St. VrNCENT

J. Uglouf

J= 80. O Sav - log Vic - tim, op

(2—#-

ip - 'ning wide The gate of beav'o to man be - low.

Our Ices press on from ev - 'ry side, Thioe aid sap-ply,Thy strength be-slow. A-men.

T/vT 2 All praise and thanks to Thee ascend
For evermore, blest One in Three;

p 0 grant us life that shall not end,

cr In our true native land with Thee;
T. .^'plhulll: Tb. E. Camall

* TbaTuoe " Mclcomlje " ( Kymii 1) iimy also be mag to this Uyma, for which it was composed.
25a



228 (FIRST TONE)

HOir COMMUSION

10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

DoNimit Dei
(*. yiiLcent

mi
mp

:82. And nqw, O Fa - ther, mind-ful of the love That bought us, once for

tap I ^
'

all, on Cal-vary's Tree, And hav - ing with us Him that pleads a-bove.

—-

—

n—«—J—

We here pre -sent, we here spread forth to Thee ?hat on - ly Of-'fring

—•—5—J—L_g-,-i-a—i-r^S-B*—J- iiiB
per-fect inThlneeyes, The one true, pure, im-nior-tal Sac-ri -fice.. Amen.

«»/'2 Look, Father, look on His anointed face,

And only look on us as found in Him;

p Look not ou our misusings of Tliy grace,

Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim;

cr For lol between our sins and their reward,

We set the Passion of Thy Son our Lord.

mf 3 And then for those, oar dearest and our best,

By this jwevailing presence we appeal;

0 fold them closer to Thy mercy's breast 1

260



HOLY COMMUNION

O do Thine utmost for their souls' true wealf

From tainting mischief keep them white and clear.

And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere.

mf 4 And so we come; 0 draw us to Thy feet,

dim Most patient Saviour, Who canst love us stilll

p And by this Food, so awful and so sweet,

Deliver us from every touch of ill:

cr In Thine own service make us glad and free.

And grant us never more to part with Thee.

W. Bright

(SECOND TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

Unde ET MEMOHB:!
jr. H. Motth

«=s83. And now, O Fa - ttier,mind-ful of the love That boaght as, once for

mp
1

—

—»-»=:t-;-
:

—

I r~r- m
zt=t^

all, on Cal-vary"s Tree, And hav - ing with us Him that pleads a - bove.

m
I

4-

1— —

I

We here pre - sent, we here spread forth to Thee, That on - ly Of - f'ring

•

1 1
1

—
1

per -feet in Thine eyes, The one true, pure im- mor- tal Sac-ri-fice. A-Mi:.v.

1
-<2-^

an



nOLY COMMUNION

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

-j—I-

Troar
W. D. Mttflagan

mf\ dim
I If

J =76. O Thon, be -fore the world be - gan Or-dained a Sac -ri- lice for man,

mf dim ^ Jl

And by th'e-ter- nal Spir-itmade An Of-fring in the sinner's stead

;

f J,_4_.^^-B# 1» 0—f—rf^'—f~

cr -
_

p"'
T' \ \

-<^-zr

Our ev-er-la«t-ingPrieslart Thou, Pleading Thy death for sinnersnow. Amen.
cr_ _ ^ . . . P

=1=

mf2 Thy Offering still continues new mfZ 0 that our faith may never move,

Before the righteous Father's view; But stand unshaken as Thy love!

p Thyself the Lamb for ever slaiu, Sure evidence of things unseen,

cr Thy priesthood doth unchanged remain ; Now let it pass the years between,

Thy years, 0 God, can never fail, p And view Thee bleeding on the Tree,

Nor Thy blest work within the veil. My Lord,ray God,Who dies forme.

C. Wttley

230 10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.

pi

vif

Sacramentum U.mtatis
i: H l.loyil

J

J=88. Thou, Who at Thy first Eu-cha-ristdidst pray, Thalall Thy Church might

mf

=tr-j:=
i±zt -fs—,— J—e-

262



HOLY COMMUNION

-

be f

-9

or ev - er one. Grant us at e V - "ry Eu-cha-rist i

#- -.5-

0 say

1

^1
r

—1-^

With long- ing heartand soul,"ThywiIl be done." O may we all one

^ Unison

Bread.one Bod - y be. Thro' this blest Sac- ra- ment of U - ni- ty A - men.

mpl For all Thy Church, 0 Lord, we intercede;

Make Thou our sad divisions soon to cease;

cr Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead,

l}y drawing all to Thee, 0 Prince of Peace;
Thus may we all one Bread, one Body be,

Through this blest Sacrament of Unity

p 3 We pray Thee, too, for wanderers from Thy fold;

cr O bring them l)ack, good Shepherd of the sheep,

Back to the Faith which saints believed of old,

Back to the Church which still that Faith doth keep;
Soon may we all one Bread, one Body be.

Through this blest Sacrament of Unity

m/4 So, Lord, at length when Sacraments shall cease,

cr May we be one with all Thy Church above,

One with Thy saints in one unbroken peace,

One with Thy saints in one unbounded love;

More blessfed still, in peace and love to be
Cue with the Trinity in Uuity

W. H. Turton
363



(FIRST TUNE)

HOLY COMMUNION

L. M.
ROCRINOBAM

E. MUltr

^= 84. My Ood.and is Thy ta-ble spread. And does Thy cup with love o'er- flow?

Thith-er be all Thychil-drenled, AndletthemThysweetmer -ciesknow. A-MtN.

r
—F b »—• -t

mp 2 Hail ; sacred Feast, which Jesus makes.
Rich Banquet of His Flesh and Blood

:

cr Thrice happy he who here partakes

That sacred stream, that heavenly

[food.

ni/ 3 O let Thy table honoured be,

Andfurnished wellwithjoyfulguests

:

And may each soul salvation see.

That here its sacred pledges Uistes.

mf4 DrawnbyThyquickeninggrace,OLord,
In countless numbers let them come;

And gather from their Father's board
The bVead that livesbeyond the tomb.

/5 Nor letThy spreading Gospel rest, [run;

Till through the world Thy truth has
Till with this bread all men be blest.

Who see the light or feel the sun.

p. PoddHdgt

(SECOND TUNE) L. M.
Federal Stkeet

H. K. Oliver

110. My God, and is Thy ta - ble spread. And doesThycup with love o'er-flow?

P-^ -m- ^ Jr
-'9IB

-(2- -^Z-

-5—1

Thith-er be all Thy chil-dren led. And lettheraThysweet mer-cies know. A-men.

I I

-9- -t9-



HOLY COMMUJflON
8. 10. 10. 10. 8. ft

EurBARisT
K. BroH-n-Bortbuit k

T2. O Ilo-ly Je- sii. Prince of Peace! Thy peace be with us gathring round Thy

mp «

board, llere,wherethei>resence of an unseen I,ord Waits to gracious, charged>vith

:|=[:=|=p=

fall re- lease To ev - ery heav- y - la - deu soul Which here re- mem-bers Thee

i

mf 2 Once more, fts In that nppcr room
Thou Who didst love Tliinc own unto the end,

p Thou Whose dear voice to every sorrowing friend

Spoke the preat promise through the deepening gloom,
cr Thou hidd'st ns, Ma,ster of the feast.

To-day remember Thee

!

mf 3 And e'en as In our hands we take
This broken bread, this precious cup of love,

Thy dylnd testament, whicli from al)ove

Thou deignc'st ever new and fresh to make,
A fount of grace and life to all

;

We do remember Thee

!

mf 4 Ours Is the bond of love divine,

Which knits us each to all and all to each ;

That love whose ever-lengthening cords can reach
cr From the while choir around Thy heavenly shrine

To those who come In faith to-day
Here to remember Thee.

mf 5 Thy banquet over, as we go,
cr Strong in the strength of this celestial meat.

To tread the path of life with firmer feet.

To work the works which Thou hast bid us do,

p Abide with as, O Lord, that still

We may remember Thee

!

ft. Brown.Borthwick

•The author of iM% hymn says that It " Is not a oongregstlonal liymn. but a meditation, to be read
wnlle non-coDunuulcauts are rellrlug, or to be sung by the choir alooe, aothem-wlje [ kneeling?]."

2KS

19



233 vFll^T TUNE)

HOLY COMMVNION

C. M.
St. John's, Westhinstkr

J. Turle.

J— IS. Ac-cord-ing to Thy gra-cious word, In meek hu- mil - 1 - ty.

^p-^-y. ^ -m- L_ 4 .

r^o 1 1 1 [

Slow

-1

—

\—r-

—1—1—1

—

-\—\- H— '

This will I do, my dy - ing Lord, I will re - mem - ber Thee. A- MEN.

-l9-

mp 2 The Body, broken for my sake, p 4 When to the Cross I turn mine eyes.

My bread from heaven shall be; And rest on Calvary,

The cup. Thy precious Blood, I take, cr O Lamb ol God, my sacrifice.

And thus remember Thee.

p 3 Oethsemane, can I forget?

Or there Thy conflict see.

Thine agony and bloody sweat.

And not remember Thee?

I.SECOND TUNE)

I most remember Thee.

p 6 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory flee,

cr When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come,
dim Then, Lord, remember me.

J. Monlgomery

Remembbakck
R. H. McCartneyC. M. R. H. McCartney

J=78. Ac- cord - ing to Thy gfa - clous word, In meek ha-mll-l - ty.

km
This will I do, my dy- ing Lord, I will re-ro^-ber Thee. A-UEN.

366



234* < FIRST TUN E

)

BOLr COMUCNIoy

C. M.|

GEBOKTtUS
J. B. Dykei

#'=92. I am not wof - thy, ho - ly Lord, That Thou shouldst come to me;

cr*-

Speak )t)ut the word : one gra-cious word Can set the sin-ner free. A- men.

m;> 2 I am not worthy; cold and bare mp 3 I am not worthy; yet, my God,
The lodging of my soul ; How can I say Thee nay ; [ Blood

How canst Thou deign to enter there? Thee, Who didst Kive Thy Fle.sh and
cr Lord, speak, and make mo whole. My ransom-price to pay?

iH^ 4 O come! in this sweet morning hour

Feci me with food divine

;

And fill with all Thy love and power
This worthless heart of mine.

//. W. Dakfr

(SECOND TONE)
C. M.

NiLES
H. E. Cooke

#=100. I am not wor-thy, ho - ly Lord, That Thoa shouldst come to me;

T fD ' "
1 f~

"
Speak but the word : one gra-cious word Can set the sin-ner free. A-men.
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BOLY COMMUNION

CM.

i

St. Aonbs
J.B.l>vkm

re - fresh and bless Thy oho - sea=86.Shep-herd o(

mf
souls.

mp 2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak.
As Thou when here below,

Our souls the joys celestial seek
Which from Thy sorrows How.

m/3 We would not live by bread alone.
But by that word of grace.

In strength of which we travel on
To our abiding-place.

7) 4 Be known to us in breaking bread.
But do not then depart

;

cr Saviour, abi<le with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart.

p 5 Lord, sup with us in love divine;
Thy Body and Thy Blood,

cr That living bread, that heavenly wine.
Be our immortal food.

8. 8. ». 4. In Memobiam
F. C. Maker

It

# = 76. By Chri.st re-deemed, in Christ re-stored. We keep themem -o - ry a-dored.

p 2 His Body broken In our stead
Is here, in this memorial bread

;

And so our feeble love is fed,

Until He come.

jypZ His fearful drops of agony.
His Life-blood shed for us we see:

Tho wine shall tell the mystery.
Until He come,

p 4 And thus that dark betrayal night.

With the last Advent we unite—
2t»

7)5
cr

/6

The shame, the glory, by this rite.

Until He come.

Until the trump of God be heard.
Until the ancient graves be stirred.

And with the great commanding word.
The Lord shall come.

O blessi'd hope I with this elate,

Let not our hearts be desolate.
But strong in faith, in patience wait,

Until He come!
0. Rawtan



237 C. M. D.
St. Obsula
F. WeMake

mf
= 84. Lord,Who at Ca

mf .0.

na's wed - ding feast Didst as

•*• -• a ^

-rr
a gnest ap - pear.

Thou dear - er far than earth -ly guest Vouch -safe Thy pres-ence here;

1^ « «.

1 " -7 i-J

^1
For ho - ly Thou in - deed dost prove The mar-riagevow to

- • • f- * J-

* .
•

be.

a type of love Be-tween theChurchand Thee. A-men.

^ij) 2 The holiest vow tliat man can make, /> 3 On those who at Tlime altar kneel,

The golden thread in life, 0 Lord, Thy blessing pour,

The bond that none may dare to break, ct That each may wake the other's zeal

That hindetli man and wife; To love Thee more and more:

cr Which, blest by Thee, whate'er betides, wjyOgrant them here in peace to live.

No evil shall destroy. In purity and love, [ceive

Thro' care-worn days each care divides, ^ And, this world li-aving, (cr) to re-

Aud doubles every joy. A crown of life above!
A. Thntpp
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IIOL r MA TRIMONT

11. 10. 11. 10.
SAirDRtNOHAV

Arr. jTvm J. B<^mby

f^^rr. ^ I

- -—

1

' *

J = 86. O per - feet Love, all hu - man thooght trans - cend

I

it

ing.

pray'r be - fore Thy throne,

I t

Low - ly we kneel

EE

. cr 'Si-

That theirs may be the love that knows no end ing.

cr

'
:—

1

1-^ iS>
'-

Pi—1

—

r.

iEE si. z-

Whom Thou lor ev - er - more dost join A - MEN.

w/" 2 O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance

Of tender charity and steadfast faith,

Of patient hope, and quiet, brave endurance.

With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death.

er 3 Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow;

p Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife,

f And to life's day the (jlorious nnkuown morrow
That dawns upon eternal loTe and life.

D. F. BUmfUld
270



HOLY MATRIMONY

L. M. D.
ISCA

D. J. Wood

I/• - - -
I

-
I

=72. To Thee, 0 Fa-therthron'd on high. Our mar-riagehymn we du - lysing;

1

-^-^-u—t—4— ^_#-t,

—

I—s

—

\^r^
—
f~

Knit Ttou the sa - cred bond we tie. And do Thou bless the wed -ding ring.

T r—

r

PI

-fpiriipiiilplpi^iiiii
Thy love, at first, in Par -a-dise. It was that made one flesh of twain;

Work Thou, while here our pray'rs a - rise. That sa-<;red mys-tcr - y a^gain. A.men.

TTif 2 To Thee, 0 Jesus, throned beside

Thy Father's right hand, here we cry

;

True Bridegroom of Thy spotless Bride,

With all Thy human love, draw nigh.

Our human nature, Thy divine

Has wedded, and in Thee, dear Lord,

As Cana's water turned to wine.

Its lost godlikeness is restored.

mp30 Holy Ghost the Paraclete,

Thee too we worship, God and Lord,

And honour The«, with praises meet.

One with the Father and the Word.

cr Lord and Life-giver, hear onr prayr.

Come, sanctify, and bless, and gu "le.

Strengthen, and shelter 'neath Th> e^re,

The life of bridegroom and of brlJe.

/4 O God Triun«, Whom lieav'n's host

Adores with sweet and ceaseless soui;;

O Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
To Whom all worship doth belong;

Hear, in these echoes faint and dim
Of chant and prnyer and holy psalm.

Their songs, the heavenly feast who hymn.
The marriage supper of the Lamb.

ff. C. Doan'
271



240 (KIIiST TUNE)

IIULY MATKIMONT

7. e. 7. 6,

St. Alpbeck
H.J. OautMeU

, _^ j-L ^^H-I-^-C^I ^

J= !)(;. The voice that breath'd o'er E - den. That ear- liest wed -ding day.

-•—pi • ^ • — • m •—I—«-

rhe pri - mal mar-riage' bless - ing,

It

It hath not pass'd a - way. A-MfcfT.

isiipfi
r/i/2 Still in the pure espousal

Of Christian man and maid,

J) The holy Three are with us,
Tlie threefold grace is said.

p 3 Be present, awful Father,
To <;ive away this bride,

As Eve thou gav'st to Adam
Out of His own pierced side:

jft/ 4 Be present. Son of Mary,
To join their loving hands.

As Thou diilst bind two natures
In Thine eternal bands!

(SECOND TUNE)

mp 5 Be present, holiest Spirit,

To bless them as they kneel,
As Thou, for Christ tlie liridegrooni,
The heavenly Spouse dost seal

!

m/6 O spread Thy pure wing o'er them.
Let no ill power lind place,

When onward to Thine altar
Their hallowed patli they trace,

(T i To cast their crowns before'Tliee
In perfect sacrilice,

Till to the home of gladness
With Christ's own Bride they rise.

J. Keble

7. 6. 7. 6.

St. Mabyn
A. Humphreys

inj

J= !)1. The voice that breath'd o'er E den. That ear- liest wed ding day

5srr-i I r-^-'^m—#—— r-^ • 1 •

^ 1 I )
I I I O ' ' '

'

The pri - mal mar-riage bless - ing, It hath uot pass'd aIt hath uot pass'd a - way. A-mk.v



2^0 (THIRD TUNE)

BOLT MATRIMONY

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Blairgowrik

J. B. Dykes

mf
90. The voice that breath 'd o'er

mf I

E - den. That ear -liest wed -ding day.

J. —

I

-U

1^
The pri - mal mar- riage bless - ing,

L
It hath not passed a- way.

T-

2. Still in the pure e - spou - sal Of Chris - tian man and maid.

The ho - ly Three are with us, The three-fold grace is

I I

said. Amen.

p 3 Be present, awful Father,

To give away this bride,

As Eve thou gav'st to Adam
Out of his own pierced side:

m/4 Be present Son of Mary,
To join their loving hands.

As Thou didst bind two natnrea

In Thine eternal bands

!

p 6 Be present, holiest Spirit,

To bless them as they kneel.

As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom,

The heavenly Spouse dost seal 1

mf 6 O spread Thy pure wing o'er them.

Let no ill power find place,_-

When onward to Thine altar

Their hallowed path they trace,

cr 7 To cast their crowns before Tliec

In perfect sacrifice.

Till to the home of gladness

With Christ's own Bride they rise.

/ 8 To Father, Son, and Spirit,

The God Whom we adore.

Be loftiest praises given.

Now and for evermore.
J. Kettle

273



Budal of the Dea&

Ti—f-^f-'- —<—.iJ—i-J—

RescrgaM
T. Mums

« = 80. Bless - ing, hon - our, thaiiksand praise,
I

I

Pay we, gra - cious GoJ, to Thee:

rhou in Thine a - bun -dant grace

J_ . p- -0- -0- -X

Giv - est us the vie - to - ry.

I

True and faith-ful to Thy word. Thou hast glo - ri - lied TliySon:

-<5i-

Je -sus Chrisl.our dy - ing Lord Amen.

wijt) 2 Happy are the faitliful dead,

Blessed who in Jesus die;

tr They from all their toils are freed.

In God's kce))ing safely lie.

These the Spirit hath declared

Blest, unutterably blest,

Jesus is their great reward,

Jesus is their eudless rest.

274

mf 3 Ab.ient from our loving Lord
We shall not continue long;

Join we then with one accord

In the new, tlic joyful .song;

Blessing,honour.thankg and praise.

Triune God, we pay to Thee,

Who in Thine abundant grace

Givest us the victory!

C. WeaUy



ttURIAL OF THE liEAli

FIRST TUNEl

Now the _ labourer's task is' o'er; Now tnebat-tle day Js past;

i—-t—1—

r

-\—

r

Now up -on the farth-er shore Lands the voy-as - er at last. Fa - ther.

_poco rail..

1 I dim
I

• * t>*|»- ig: -.g::f;

in Thygracious keep - ing Leavewe now Thy ser-vant sleej) iiig. A-.me.v.

• If there is no accompaniment the small notes may be sung.

r/;/2 There the toars of earth are dried;

There its hidden things are clear;

There the work of life is tried

By a juster Jud-je than here.

Father, in Thy sracioiis keepin?
(fvin Leave v/e now Tliy servant sleeping

p 3 There the penitents, that turn

To the Cross their dying eyes.

or AH the love of Jesus leani

At His feet In Paradise.

mf Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dma Leave we now Thy servant sleeping

rrt/4 There no more the powers of hell

Can prevail to mar their peace;
cr Christ the Lord sliall •,'nard them well.

(Jm/i He Who died for their release.

cr Father, in Thy •;racions keeping
e?!nt Leave we now Thy servant sleeping

p 5 "Karth to earth, and dust to dust,'

Calmly now tlie words we say,

Left behind, we wait in trust

or For the resnrrectlon-day.

p Father, In Thy gracious keeping

pp Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

J. KlUrtun
275



BURIAL OF THE DEAJ)

(BECOMD TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 8.

Mas Sapa
J. Bamby

i
J =74. Now the labourer's task is o'er; Now the bat- tie day is past;

rather slower

IS-

Now up -on the XarthershoreLandsthe voy-a- ger at last. Farther, in Thy

rr
I

rilard

gra-ciouskeep-ing Leave we now Thy ser- vant sleep - ing.

1
dim ^ ,

±:::P T—T-r IS
t

m/2 There the tears of earth are dried;

There its hidden things are clear;

There the -work of life is tried

By a juster Judge than here.

Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.

p 3 There the penitents, that turn

To the Cross their dying eves,

cr All the love of Jesus learn

At His feet in Paradise.

mf Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy servant sleeping

276

mf 4 There no more the powers of hell

Can prevail to mar their peace

;

cr Christ the Lord shall guard them well,

dim He Who died for their release.

cr Father, in Thy gracious keeping

dim Leave we now Thy. servant sleeping.

p 5 "Earf'h to earth, and dust to dost.

Calmly now the words we say.

Left behind, we wait in trnst

cr For the resurrection-day.

p Father, in Thy gracions keeping

pp Leave we now Thy serv&nt sleeping .



BURIAL OF THE DEAD

(FIRST TUNE)
8. T. 8. 3.

Rbscrrkction Mornino
G. W. Warren

mf\ \,

J= 104. On the res - ur - rec - tion morn- ing. Soul an<t bod - y meet a -gain;
7)1/

No more sof - row, Qo more weep -iug, No more pam!

-0

From " HjaiBi tad Tobm.'* CopTilflbt. Isaft, b; Hkrper * Bro*.

p 2 Here awhile they must be parted.
And the Hesh its sabbath keep.

Waiting ill a holy stiilness.

Wrapt ill sleep.

p 3 For a space the tired body
Lies with feet toward tbedawa.

cr Till there breaks the last and brightest
Easter mora.

mf i But the soul in contemplation
Utters earnest prayer and strong

;

cr Breaking at the resurrection

r

"fnto song.

/5 Soul and body reunited.
Thenceforth nothing shall divide.

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7,

Waking up in Christ's own likeness.
Satisfied.

6 O the beauty, O the gladness
Of that resurrection-day!

Which shall not. through endless ages,
Pass away

!

/ 7 On that happy Easter morning
All the graves their dead restore,

"Father, sister, child and mother,
Meet once more.

p 8 To that brightest of all meetings
Bring us, ./esus Christ, at last.

To Thy Cros.s, thro' death and judgment,
/Holding fast.

S. Baring-Oou/d
Manskield

8. 3. £ if- Turptn

T
0=90, On the res - ur -rec- tion morn -ing. Soul and bod -y meet a - gain;

"/ .0.
3:

No more sor - row, no more weep - ing, No more pain! A -men.

377
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD

L. M.
But

W. B. Bradbury

1^ —
—
J-

J = 100. A-8leep in Je - sus! bless-«d sleepIFrom whichnoneev - erwalesto weep;

9
ill

5^
=g3

Etta;
F'=f=F T

A calmand un - dis-turb'dre-pose, Un-bro-kenby thelast of foes. A-men,

A — -^^^^^
p 2 Asieep in Jesus! O how sweet j> 4 Asleep in Jesus 1 O for me

To be for such a slumber meet ; cr May such a blissful refuge be I

cr With holy confidence to sing Securely shall my ashes lie,

That death hath lost its painful sting! Ctim Waiting the summons from on high.

P 3 Asleep in JesasI peaceful rest'

cr Whose waking is supremely blest;

No fear, no woe shall dim that hour

That manifests the Saviour's power.

ji 5 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee

Thy kindred and their graves may be;
cr But there is still a blessfed sleep.

From which none ever wakes to weep.
M. Mackay

(SECOND TUNE">

i
P

St. John's, KinHLA}a>8
W. c. B.

rr
J= 96. A-sleepin Je - sus! bless- ed sleep! Fromwhichnoneev-er wakes to weep;

P

LI I

Acalmandun-dis-turb'dre - pose,Un-bro-ken by the last of



(FISST TUNE)

HURTAt OF THE DEAD
FOE A CHILD

7 7 4.
St Millicent
A, S SiUUvan

cr 2 Death eternal life bestows, cr 5 But the pity of the Lord

/ Open heaven's portal throws. Gives His child a full reward,

Alleluia. Alleluia.

mfZ And no peril waits at last / 6 Grants the prize without the course,

dim Him who now away hath past. Crowns, without the battle's force.

Alleluia. Alleluia.

nifi Not salvation hardly won, pi Christ, when this sad life is done,

Not the meed for race well run: Join us to Thy little one;

Alleluia. Alleluia.

cr8 And in Thine own tender love,

Bring us to the ranks above.

Alleluia.

Tii.«K. F LUUedale
(SECOND TUNE)

-J-

7. 7 4.

Vita
H J GaurUletl

-*-»-^-» t .—

1 = 70. Let no hope - less tears be shed,

I I n I

-\=r-

Ho - Ij

0^
this

I—

r

1

row bed. A) lu A - MEN.
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD

7. 7. 7. 7. rt.

Monica
M. B. tosUr

I 1 I

= 78. Safe- ly, safe-ly gath-ered in,

mf
Far from sor-row, far from sin,

•—•

—

0-
-0—

<

—•

—

19-

-•-II *^

No more child - ish griefs or fears,

~f • • '

— I K )

No more sad-ness, no more tears;

€——iff—**r^—"^-^

I

-'-r

^
tt , _^ H—uu

—

I—i—
[

«-•-• -•- ' • • ^1

For the life so young and_ fair

::i=

Now hath passed from earth - ly

N, -

care:

4^

Slower

I

- w PPj -5-
j |-

j

God Himself the soul will keep, Giv-ing His be - lov - ed sleep. A MEN.

'
I

•

/n/2 Safely, safely gathered in.

Far from sorrow, far from s'm;

Passed beyond all grief and pain,

Death for tliee is truest gain

;

p For our loss we may not weep,

Nor our loved ones long to kocp

From the home of rest and peace,

cr Where all sin and sorrow cease.

280

I I

mf 3 Safely, safely gathered in,

Far from sorrow, far from sin;

God has saved from weary strife.

In its dawn, this fresh young life

;

cr Now it waits for us above,

Resting in the Saviour's love;

p Jesu, grant that we may meet

cr There, adoring, at Thy feet.

U. O.deL.Dobr'



247

BURIAL OF THE DEAD

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Glastonburt

J^iC). Sav-ioiir, for the lit-tle one. Safe - lygath-ered in Thinearnis,

^* JS • m »-r-*—S |—» r-ffH—• >^—

Ere the bat - tie ha<l be-gun, Vic - tor, spared from war's a - larms.—^- -(2-

1^=

We who toil and strug-gle sing Praise to Thee, the child ren's King. A-mf.n,

.a.-.

mf2 First of all Thy martyr-band,

Infants for Thy sake were slain;

cr Day by day, from every land.

Infants swell the guileless train,

dim Who, this vale of tears untrod.

Stand before the throne of God.

mf 3 Thou dost give and lake away.

Full of love, in all Thy ways:

cr Be each mourner's heart to-day

Full of loving trust and praise,

In the midst of grief to bring

Thanks to Thee, the children's King.

M- A, Thomson

20
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD

(FIRST TUNE) Mbinbold
J. S. Harh

J=(^;. Ten -derShcp-hcrd.Thou hast stilleil Now Thy lit - tie lamb's brief weep - Ing

^^-f^ ^^^^^t^^^t—f—t-^±--¥^^-

Ah, how peace- ful, pale, and mild In Its nar -row bed 'tis sleep- ing!

PP-,
-•—t—

^ ^ ^. ^. J. J

I -
I

And no sigh of an-guish sore Heaves that lit - tie bos-om more.

9^

A-MEN.

m/) 2 In this world of care and pain,

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave itj

cr To the sunny heavenly plain

Thou dost now with joy receive it;

wi/" Clothed in robes of spotless white,

Now it dwells with Thee in light.

mfZ Ah, Lord Jesns, grant that we

cr Where it lives may soon be living.

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving;

dim Then the gain of death we prove.

Though Thou take what most we love.

J. N. Meinhold : Tr. C. Winkworth



BUBIAL OF THE DEAD

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

Tender Suephebd
J. Barttby

p*^ ^. T r • • oT^ £1^ f-
I

I

= 6!l Ten-der Shepherd. Thou hast St ill 'd Now Thy lit -tie lamb's brief weeping:

Ah, how peace- ful, pale, and mild In its nar-row bed 'tis sleep-ing!

T=r=p=t If

rail .

And no sigh of an-guish sore Heavesthat lit tl» bo8-ora more. A- men.

2 la this world of care and pain,

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it;

cr To the sunny heavenly plain

Thou dost now with joy receive it;

mf Clothed in robes of spotless white.

Now it dwells with Thee in light.

mp 3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we

cr Where it lives may soon be living.

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving;

dim Then the gain of death we prove,

Though Thou take what most we love.

J. Meinhold: Tb. C. Wlnkworth
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249 ( KIKST TUNE)
P. M.

T I DINGO
J. WaUh

mf
0 = 100. O Si - oil, hasle, thy mission higii ful - till ing, 'J'o tell to all

I

the

rdrr::s::=r
—

—

world that God is Light; That He Who made all

-<2 •-^-^-n—T—
- iiiKna-tioiis is not will

I dim
isl:, lust in shades o£ night

I
I

Pub-Iish glad tid - iiigs;

mm
ii*,-Er^=lra=;t=S=f=:EEj=j^i—j:Er^l:i;=^zH

Tid-ings of peace; Tid-ingsof Je . sus.Re-demptionand re -lease. A-men.

r r
^

I

nip 2 Behold how many thousands still are lying

Bound in tlie darksome prison-house of sin,

With none to tell them of the Saviour's dying,

Or of the life He died for them to win.

cr Publish, etc.

mf 3 'Tis thine to save from peril of perdition

The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down:
Beware lest, slothful to fulfil thy mission,

Thou lose one jewel tTiat should deck His crown,

cr Publish, etc.

mf 4 Proclaim to every people, tongue and naiioti

That God, in Whom they live and move is Love;
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MISSIONS

dim Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation,

p And died on earth that man might live above,
cr Publish, etc.

mfS Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious;
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way.

Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious;
And all tliou spendest Jesus will repay,

cr Publish, etc.

p6 He comes again — 0 Sion, ere Thou meet Him,
cr Mal<e known to every heart His saving grace;
Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him,
Through thy neglect, unlit to see His face.

/Publish, etc.
il. A. Thomson

Willi spirit

(SECOND TUNE)
P. M.

O Sion, rastb
H. J. Storer

Ti-dings of peace ; Ti-dingsof Je - sus, Re-demp-tionand re -lease. A-men.



8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Rboent Sqoarb
Smart

'FiRST TCNE)

J= 88.Salntsof God! the dawn Is brighU'ning, To-ken of our com-ing Lord;

I I

^^^^=^p=^='""~^~^~r^^^r-^^^

O'er the earth the field is whit-'ning; Loud-er rings the Mas -ter's word

:

Pray for reap-ers, Pray for reap -ers In the har- vest of the Lord! A-men.

K T ^ '

I
r I

Now, 0 Lord, fulfil Thy pleasure,

dim Breatlie upon Thy chose* band,

cr And, with Pentecostal measure.

Send forth reapers o'er our land;

Faithful reapers [hand.

Gathering sheaves for Thy right

w/S Broad the shadow of our nation.

Eager millions hither roam;

Lo! they wait for Thy salvation;

Come, Lord Jesus! quickly cornel

By Thy Spirit

Bring Thy ransomed people home.-

mpi Soon shall end the time of weeping,

Soon the reaping time will come;

cr Heaven and earth together keeping

God's eternal Harvest-home.

Saints and angels (home.

/Shout the world's great Harvest

M. Marwell

(SECOND TONE) 8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. . Heber
E. J. Hopkins

mf
J = 88. Saints of Godlthe dawn Isbright-'ning, To -ken of our com-ing Lord;

286



MTSSIOMS

O'er the earth the field is whit'ning; Loud-er rings the Mas-ter's word:

Pray for reap-ers In tne har-vest of the Lord! A -men.

f- , . -0- J2J I^J

mjl In peopled vale, in lonely glen, «/ 4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak.

In crowded mart, by stream or sea. Till faith shall dawn and doubt depart.

How many of the sons of men To awe the bold, to stay the weak,
Hearnot themessage sent from Thee! dim And bind and heal the broken heart.

cr 3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call »ip 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene

d/m Thethoughtless young, thehardene<l old, Tliat makes us sadden as we gaze,

A scattered, homeless tlock. till all <t Shall grow with living waters green,

cr Be gathered to Thy peaceful foM. /And lift to heaven the voice of praise,

W. C. Bryant
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2^2 (FIRaX TUNE)

—
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—

^—za.

MISSIONS

7. r.. 7. C. D.
Vebb

n. J. »feM

111
i 1-

r
» = '.»;. The morn - ing light is break-ing; The dark-ness dis - ap- pears;

The sons of earth are wak - ing. To pen - i - ten - tial tears

^^Niiiiidiii;
Each breeze thatsweeps the o - cean, Brings ti -dings from a - far.

CM J J

Of na-tions in com - mo - tion, Pre-pared for Si - on's war. A-men.

w/ 2 See heathen nations bendinfj

Before tlie God we love,

And tliousand hearts ascending

In gratitude al)ove;

p While sinners now confessing,

The Gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessifig,

A nation in a day

288

TO / 3 Blest river of salvation!

Pursue thy onward way;

Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay:

Stay not till all the lowly

cr Triumphant reach their bome;
Stay not till all the holy

/ Proclaim "The Lord is come!"
s. F. SmUh



2^2 (8EC0>n)TUNK)

MISSIONS

7. 6. 7. 6. U.
Cbxnies

T. n. MaUhewi

J= 94. The morn - ing light is break - ing;

mf
The dark-ncss dis- ap- pears;

r

The sons of earth are

C ^

J-
p ^3f;_i5,-

wak - ing

-<9

To pen - i - ten - tial tears

;

—'--M 1 *—' »
I—

T-'-r r—r-

Each breeze that sweeps the cean Brings ti - dings from a - far.

Of na-iions in com-mo-tion, Pre-paredfor Si - on's war. A-mkn.

^-j-rt 1 ^ f-r^—f-i=»rra — <^^Ai^~^-tt

-T- T"

:»/'2 See heathen Dalions bending

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending

In gratitude above;

p While sinners now confessing,

The Gospel call obey.

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day

iiif .3 Blest river of salvation I

Pur.Mic thy oiiwai'd way;

Flow thou to evciy nation.

Nor in thy richness stay,

Stay not till all llie lowly

cr Triumphant reach their home;

Stay not till all (he holy

f Frochiini "Tiie Lord iNConie!"



MISSIONS

L. M. D
Banner

C. n. Lissant^53 <^"'RSTTDNE)

/I I

The sun that lights its shin-ing folds. The Cross on which the Sav - ioiir died.

I A , J- i J -e-
* -•'^

fl liirvi 1/ I n ' ~ f rmf\ di

2. Fling out theban-ner! an gelsbend In anx-ious si - lenceo'er the sign;

^

\

—1 J
,

^
1

r
1

1

And vain-ly seek to com-pre-hend The won-der of the love di-vine. A-men.

|Siiffe^^liiiiifiE?liii!llJl]

/3 Fling out the banner! heathen lands

Shall see from far the glorious sight.

And nations, crowding to be born.

Baptize their spirits in its light.

ni/4 Flingoutthe banner! (/j) sin-sick souls

That sink and perish in the strife,

cr .Shall touch in faith its radiant hera,

/And spring immortal into life.

/5 Fling out the banner! let it float

Skywardand .seaward, high and wide,

Our glory, only in the Cross;

Our only hope, the Crucified 1

C Fling out the banner! wide and high,

Spaw'ar<l and skywanl. let it shine;

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours;

We conquer only in that sign.

C. W //oaif
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^53 (S^^^O'"' TONE)

MISSIONS

L. M.
Camden

J. n. Calkin

.-L-r-i ^

/I
= 80. Fling out theban-ner! let

M-

It float Sky-ward and seaward.high and wide;

— ^-»-^-h'

ightsits shin-ingfolds, TheCross.on whichtheSav-iourdied. Amen.

;=lig3g±:::=g=IEgE^=f=fEE-tH?3g^

»«/2 Fling outthebanner! (i//m) angelsbend cr Shall touch in faith its radiant hem,
/) In anxious silence o'er the si^n ; / And spiing immortal into life.

And vainly seek to comprehend
The wonder of the love divine. out H'e banner! let it float

Skyward and seaward, high and wide,

/.T Fling out the banner! heathen lands Our glory, only in the Cross

:

Shall see from far the glorious sight Our only hope, the Crucified I

And nations, crowding to be born.

Baptize their spirits in its light.
^ banner! wide and high.

Seaward and skyward, let it shine:

m/4 Fling out the banner ! ( /i) sin-sick .souls Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours

;

That sink and perish in the strife. We conquer only in that sign.

a. II'. Oonne

(THIRD TUNE) L. M.
Melanksia
S. .Stnilh

an-ner! let it float Sky-wardand seaward.high and wide;

A^-^J—T»-^ ,-J—t—t—F—'-r»—^ i^-i

^
'

/I

0=HO. Fling out theban-ner! let it float

The sun that lights its shining folds,The Cross.on which the Saviourdied. A-men.



254 7. 6. 7. 6. D.
MIS8I0NART BtMN

L. Ataton

m/\
94. From Qreen-Iand'8 i - cy moun- tains, From In-dia's cor - al strand,

Where Af - rlc's sun - ny

2 2 0
1

n 1

—

f—

^

fonn-tains. Roll c lown their gold - en

m
sand;

From ma-nyan an-cient riv - er, From ma- nya palm - y plain,

I

They call ns to

dim
I

*" "5*"

de- liv - er Their land from er-ror"s chain. A-men.
.dim

IS
wi/" 2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases,

dim And only man is vile:

p In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

mfZ Can we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high;

cr Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny?

292

f Salvation, 0 salvatioul

The joyful .wund proclaim,

Till each rcraote.'^t nation

Has learnt Messiah's Name.

ff 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story,

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to jwle

Till o'er our raDsoraed nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

K. HeUr
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Missioys

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

=1-

Lavcashibk
H. Smart

Ttlf

J= 86. east -en the time

f:

ap -poiat - ed. By proph-ets long fore -told.

—F-

rr=t 1=4=

When all shall dwell

3=F
geth - er. One Shep-herd and one Fold.

1

—^ 1

—

1

TT

thrown.

9^

And ev - 'ry prayer be of - iered To God In Christ a - lone. A- men.

m/'2 Let Jew and Gentile, meeting

From many a distant shore,

dirri Around one altar kneeling,

cr One commoa Lord adore.

Let all tliut uonr divides iis

Remove and pass away,

Like shadows of the morning

Before the blaze of day.

'"^
'3 Let all that now unites us

More sweet and lasting prove,

A closer bond of unioa.

In a blest laod of Iotc.

I
I

p Let war be learned no longer,

Let strife and tumult cease,

cr All earth His bless6d kingdom,

The Lord and Prince of Peace

f i O long-expected dawning,

Come with thy cheering ray I

When shall the morning brighten.

The shadows flee away ?

O sweet anticipation!

It cheers the watchers on.

To pray, and hope, and labour.

Till the dark night be gone,

J. BoHhwiek(.r)
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MISSIONS

,8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

8t. Enocb
H'. B. Gilbert

mp

80. i
Souls in hea^then dark-ness ly - ing. Where no light has btok-ea thro', 1

) Souls that Je - 8U3 bought by dy - Ing, Whora His soal in trav-ail knew :

j

mp

Thousand volo-es. Thousand voio-es,

' J-
Call us, o'er the -wa-ters blue. Ahkn.

I I I

rnf 2 Christians, hearken ! None has taught inf 3 Haste, O haste, and spread the tidings

Of His love so deep and dear ; [them Wide to earth's remotest strand

;

p Of the precious price that bought them ; dim Let no brother's bitter chidings

Of the nail, the thorn, the spear; Rise against us, when we stand

cr Ye who know Him, p In the Judgment,
Quide them from their darkness drear. From some far, forgotten laxl.

tt\f 4 Lo! the hills for harvest whiten.

All along each distant shore;

cr Seaward far the islands brighten;

Light of nations! lead us o'er:

When we seek them.

Let Thy Spirit go before.

C. F. AUxandtr

(FIEST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Oswald
J. B. Dykes

fcEE

w
=86. Sav-ionr, sprln'-lile ma-ny na-tions; Fruit-fnl let Thy sor-rows be;

mf

P - - cr

By Thypainsand coa>so-Ia-tions Draw the Gen-tiles un - to Theel Amen.



MISSIONS

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Falftbld

j4. S. SulUvan^57 t SECOND TUNE)

J^ 88- Sav - iour, sprin - kle ma
^

ny na-tions; Fruit -ful let Thy sor-rows be;

""^r- f J- J" *- J I ^

p I I

By Thy pains and con
er ' sf-

la-tions Draw the Gen- tiles un - to Thee I

2. Of Thy Cross the won-drous sto - ry,

T>in

tha na - tlons told

;

-a-

them see Thee in Thy glo - ry
I ^

—P—

i

And Thy mer -cy man - I - fold. A-MEN.

i
nv/'XFar and wide, though all unknowing.

Pants for Thee each mortal breast,

dim Human tears for Thee are flowing,

J) Human hearts in Thee would rest.

4 Thirsting as for dews of even.

As the new-mown grass for rain,

cr Thee they seek as God of heaven,
dim Thee as Man for sinners slain.

fr/6 Saviour, 1o! the isles are waiting I

Stretched the hand and strained the sight,

For Thy Spirit, new creating.

Love's pure flame, and wisdom's light

y 6 Give the word, and of the preacher
Speed the foot and touch the tongne.

Till on earth by every creature

Olory to the Lamb be sung t

J. a Com



258 (FIRST TUNE)

MISSIONS

H. 7. 8. 7.

-i
1— 1—J—J-,_i ^ |_4

r ^ -m- -m-

Mf.RTOW
If. W. A/oJifc

«2. I

mf
J= «2. I,or(i, a Sav-iour"slove dis-play-irig. Show the hca -then lands Thy way

;

Thous - anils still like sheep are stray-ing In the dark and (iloud - y day. A-mkn.

-p- *- ^-diw^
-P- -f-

- -•- -0. ^- VJ ^

|) 2 Shades of death are gathering o'er them, vi/ 3 FetcK them home from every nation,

Lord, they perish from Thy sight! from the islands of the sea;

fr Let Thine angel go before them ; tiy the word of Thy salvation

Bring the Gentiles to Thy Light Call the wanderers back to Thee.

Ill/ 4 Thou their pasture hast provided,

CJrant the blessing long foretold:

cr Let Thy sheep, divinely giiided.

Find at last the one true Fold.

E. Hawkins

(8EC0NI> TUNE)
K 7. 8. 7.

Oxford
J. Stnlner

J= K. Lord, a Siv-Iour's love (lis - play-ing, SHow the hea-then lands Thy way

;

''dim*' ~ ~ ' '*' ^ <^ .^y.

Thou3-ands still like sheep are stray-ing In the dark and cloud-y day. A-men.

dim

ipo



^59

m
MISSIONS

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8
Christchorcb

C. Steygatl

J='JO. A - rise, 0 Lord, and shine la all Thy sav - ing .might,

I

And pros - per each de sign To spread Thy glo-rious light r Let

healing streams of mer-cy flow, That all the earth Thy truth may know. A-mev.

-i J .!,..!. - ^
mux:

2 0 bring the nations near,

Tbat they may sing Thy praise;

Let all the people hear

And learn Thy holy ways:

Reign, mighty God, assert Thy cause,

And govern by Thy righteous laws.

mm
r

Pnt forth Thy glorious power:

The nations tlien shall see,

And earth present her store,

In converts born to Thee :

God, our own God, His Church shall bless

And earth be filled with righteousness.

»r. Hum

21
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MISSIONS

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
EVERTON
If. Amart

J- 82. Lord.her watch Thy Church is keep-ing : When ahall earth Thy rule o - bey ?

-0
-H» |-r£-&*-'=-

-r

len shall break the prom-ised day ?

r S—r'-B«—

1

When shall end the night of weep- ing? When shall break the prom-ised day ?

See the whif^'ning

1
1—0 •

—

_J--i-
J—•—

har-vest Ian

1

-^^ 0

-guish, Wait ing

f-

still the labourers' toil

;

k r
'

—

' r—^

—

AV'as it vain, Thy Son's deep anguish? Shall the Strong re -tain the spoil? A- men.

p 2 Tidings, sent to every creature,

Millions yet have never heard:

Can they hear without a preacher?

cr Lord Almiplity, give the wordl

y Give tiie word ! in every nation

Let the Gospel trumpet sound,

Witncssinj; a world's salvation,

To the eartii's remotest bound.

298

/ 3 Then'the end! Thy Church completed.

All Thy chosen gathered in,

With their King ip. glory seated,

Satan bound, and banished sin;

mf Gone for ever parting, weeping,

Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain;

cr Lol her watch Thy Church is keeping;

Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign!

U. Downton



26l (FIRST TONE)

I
!, I K

MISSIONS

L. M.
DOKE Street

J. Hatton

1 ^1 —

'

^=LioO. Je-5u3 shall reign where-'er the sun Doth his suc-ces - sive journeys run;

/ J ni <rx. - — -m
shall wax t

ztEtztrF11

His kiogdom stretch from sbnre to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. Amen.

/2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, :/i/4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns

;

And praises tljrong to crown His head

;

His Name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

/3 People and realms of every tongne
Dwell on His love with sweetest song;

mf And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on His Name.

The prisoner leaps to burst his chains.

The weary find eternal rest.

And all the sons of want are blest.

/5 Let every creature rise and bring

Peculiar honours to our King;
Angels descend with songs again.

And earth repeat the loud Amen.

(SECOND TUNE)

, 1 ,1 ^=^-
L. M.

Warbinctow
Hnrrison

» =!>2. Je-susshall reign where-e'er
^

the sun Doth his suc-ces- sive jour-neys run

;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. A-men.

299



MISSIONS

10. 10. 7.

BLabvebt
C. J. Front

(FIRST TUNE)

W= 100. Lord of the har - vest, it 13 riKht and meet That we should

* A ^-•I— -W- f-- -a

ni/2 Sweet is the praise tliat follows toil and prayer;
Sweet is the worship tlint with heaven avc share,

Who sing the Alle luia!

p 3 We toiled and prayed (cr) and Tlioii hast heard on high;
mfllast cheered our hearts and changed our suppliant cry

To festal Alleluia!

ni/ 4 So sing we now in tunc witli that great song.
That all the age of ages shall prolong,

Tlie endless Alleluia!

mjo To Tliee, 0 Lord of harvest, Who hast heard,

And to Thy white-robed reapers given the word.
We sing our Alleluia!

dim 6 O Christ, Wlio in the wide world's fallow lea.

Hast sown in blood the precious seed, to Thee
We sing our Alleluia!

in/T To Thee, O Holy Ghost, Whose gracious rain

And living breath hath fed the ghostly grain,

cr We sing our Alleluia!

cr 8 Yea, West and East, the Harvest men went forth:

/ "We come" has sounded to the South and North.
At morn sing Alleluia!

m/9 In fields of home, in fields the far away.
Toilers for .lesus hail the goldi'ii day.

At noon sing Alleluia!

m/10 The winds of God have blown with living breath,

dim His dews have fallen on tlie plains of death.

At eve sing Alleluia

!

p 11 Yea, for sweet hope fiillHlcd, new hope begun,
cr Sing Alleluia to the Tliree in One,

Adoring Alleluia!

/I2 Glory to God! the Church in patience cries;

Jf Glory to God! the Church in bliss replies,

With endless Alleluia!

5. J. Stone
300



262 (SECOND TUNE)

MISSIONS

10. 10. 7
AXXELCIA PeBBMNE

>K. H. Moiik

right and meet That

' —^=

1—
J J J -1 Hi 1 r 1 1#

1 cr
' ^

—

*

we should lay ob - la-tions at Thy feet. With joy - ful AI- le - lu - ia! A -men.

•—•—•—»-
-t i— 1—1-^

^—1 1

f

L.M.
Missionary Chant

C. Zeuner

W= 96. YeChris-tian her-alds, go, pro- claim Sal - va^tion in Em-man-uel's Name:

"l/-*- -#- -S>- -#- -»- -rg- -jg- -|

—

i

—

r r r
To distant climes the ti-dingsbear,And plant the Kose of Sha-ron there. A-men.

jre/'2 God shield you with a wall of fire,

Willi holy zeal your hearts inspire,

dim Bid raging winds their fury cease.

And calm the savage breast to peace..

mfZ And when our labours all are o'er.

Then may we meet to part no more,

cr Meet, with the ransomed throng to fall,

f And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

B. H. Draper
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MISSIONS

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

St. Kapuael
A'. »/. Hopkins

i 1
I

I

# = 80. Speed Thy ser-vants,Sav-iour,speed them ;Thouart Lord of winds and waves

;

vif
I I

They werebound.but Thou hast freed them; Now they go to free the slaves;

SSI
I I

Be Thou with them, 'Tis Thine arm a lone
I

that saves. A-MEN.

p 2 Friends and home and all forsaking, jp 4 Where ao fi uit appears to cheer lliein,

cr Lord, they go at Thy command, And they seem to toil in vain;

As their stay Tliy promise taking, cr Then in mercy. Lord, draw near thein,

wi/While they traverse sea and land: Then their sinking hopes sustain:

j> 0 be with (hem! /"Thus supported,

Lead them safely by the hand. Let their zeal revive again.

p 3 When they rcacli the land of strangers, jp 5 In the midst of opposition.

And the prospect dark appears, cr Let tiiem trust, O Lord, in Tliee;

Nothing seen but toils and dangers, y When success attends their mission,

Nothing felt but doubts and fears, dim Let Thy servants hunibh'r be;

Be Thou with them; p Never leave them,

Hear their sighs, and count their teaio. cr Till Thy face in heaven they see;

f 6 There to reap in joy for ever

Fruit that grows from seed here sown;

There to be with Him, Wlio never

Ceases to preserve His own;

And with gladness

Give the praise to Him alone.

T. Kelley
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2(55 (FIRST TONE)

MISSIONS

L. M.
Selwyw

MentUesaohtt

J =90. Arm of the Lord, wake ! a-wake! Put on Thy strength! the na-tions shakel

^^^^
-J

ft'

J—

t

^ 3?; -Jd*. '^"fit

And let the world a - dor-ing see Triumphs of mer-cywroughtby Thee. A- men.

,
-I f-^r

»i/2 Say to the heatlieii from Thy throne, w/3 Let Sion's time of favour come

;

I am Jehovah, God alone: 0 bring the tribes of Israel Iiome;

Thy voice tiieir idols shall confound. And let our wondering eyes behold

And cast their altars to the ground. Qentiles and Jews in Jesus' Fold.

/ 4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim

In every clime, of every name;
Let adverse powers before Thee fall,

And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

(T. Shrubsote

CSECOND TONE)
L. M.

—

Trdro
C. Bumey

: 110. Arm of the Lord, a^wake!a-wake! Put on Thystrength I the nations shake!

i
e>-

Muu lei, uiawuiiu a-uur - 111); see irmmpnsoi mer-cy wrougni ny inee. amen.
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MISSIONS

FOB THE JEWS

Vlf

f 0—1-0
- r

of Si come,

To heal His an-cient na - tion, To lead His out -casts home! Amen.

'I T
p 2 How long the holy city

Shall heathen feet profane?
Return, t) Lord, in pity;

cr Rebuild her walls again.

D 3 Let fall Thy rod of terror;
cr Thy saving grace impart;

267

Roll back the veil of error;
Release the fettered heart.

mf 4 Let Israel, home returning.
Her lost Messiali see;

Give oil of joy for mourning.
And bind Thy Church to Thee.

a. K Lyle

C. M.
St. Bernard
J, ftirharttson

-15^

J.

On Jor-dan'slong-de-sert - ed plain, By Ke-dron's low-Iy
I

rill. A-MEN.

EE ^0
cr 2 The hymn shall yet in Sion swell,

That sounds Messiah's praise.
And Thy loved Name, Emmanuel,

As once in ancient days.

mf 3 For Israel yet shall own her King,
For her salvation waits.

And hill and dale shall sweetly sing.

With praise in all her gates.

p 4 0 hasten. Lord, these promised days,
cr When Israel shall rejoice;

/ And .lew and Gentile join in praise,
With one united voice 1

J. Ettmetim



268

mj ^

(FIRST TTNE)
S. M.

CABCBBIDaS
H. Harrison

T
mf

J 1 J0^ '

1

All that we have is Thine a - lone, A trust, O Lord,from Thee. Amen.

- 1 - /I- -J -

1
>?l/'2 May we Thy bounties thus

As stewards true receive,

And gladly, as Thou blessest us.

To Thee our first-fruits give.

To tend the lone and fatherless

Is angels' work below.

m/5 The captive to release.

To God the lost to bring,

p 3 0 hearts are bruised and dead, cr To teach the way of life and peace.

And homes are bare and cold. It is a Christ-like thing.

And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled.

Are straying from the Fold! believe Thy word.

Though dim our faith may be;

mp 4 To comfort and to bless, Whate'er for Thine we do, 0 Lord,

To find a balm for woe. We do it onto Thee.
w. W. How

(SECOND TUNE) S. M.
St. Ethelwald

W. H. Motik

7 r
J= 88. We give Thee but Thine own. What - e'er the gift ma

mf

P

lay
r
be:

1- -1

—

1 1
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269 ALMSGIVING

C. M.
St. STEPBwr

W. Jone»^^^^^^
= 72. Fonn-taln of good, to own Thy love Our thank-ful hearts in-cline-

What can we ren -der, Lord, to Thee, When all the worlds are Thine? A-m en.

p 2 But Thou hast needy brethren here.
Partakers of Thy grace,

cr WhosenamesThou wilt Thyself confess ,„(-5
Before the Father's face.

p 3 In each sad accent of distress
Thy pleading voice Is heard ;

cr In them Thou may'st beclothea and fed, ,„/-g
And visited, and cheered.

mS4 Help us then. Lord, Thy yoke to wear.
And joy to do Thy wUl

;

Each other's burdens gladly bear.
And love's sweet law fullil.

Thy face with reverence and with love
We in Thy poor would see;

And while we minister to them.
Would do it as to Thee.

Do Thou, O Lord, our alms accept.
And with Thy blessing speed;

Bless us in giving; greatly oless
Our gifts to them that need.

P. iJoddrldr/e, and E. Osier

Holy Trinity
J. Jiambj/'

. CM. J. Damby

J= 84. Lord, lead the way the Sav - lour went. By lane and cell ob - scure,

i

And let love's treas-nres still be spent. Like His, up - on the poor. A-wen.

1
I

J) 2 LikeHim through scenes ofdeep distress,
Who bore the world's sad weight.

We, in their crowded loneliness.
Would seek the desolate.

tuf 3 For Thou haat placed us side by side,

la this wide world of ill,

306

dim And, that Thy followers may be tried;

The poor are with us still.

»;// 4 Mean are all offerings we can make.
But Thou hast taught us. Lord,

cr If given for the Saviour's sake,
They lose not their reward.

W. CroawiU



Charities

( FIRST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 6.

St. CHRysosToM
H. S. irons

dim
ty in - fi-nite.100. 0 God of mer - cy, God of might. In love and pi

^ jL Af: -(z. A HJ^J.^ ^
-t:

Teach us, as ev - er in Thy sight. To live our life toThee. A - men.

ni/2 And Thou, AVho cam'st on earth todie,

cr That fallen man might live thereby,

dim 0 hear us, for to Thee we cry,

cr In hope, 0 Lord, to Thee.

mf 3 Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught.

To feel for those Thy blood hath bought.

That every word, and deed, and thought

May work a work for Thee.

J)5

rn/6

/ 4 For all are brethren, far and wide, cr

.Si nee Thou, O Lord, ((ii'm) for all hast died

;

(SECOND TUNE ) 8. 8. 8. 6.

• Then teach us, whatsoe'er betide,

/ To love them all in Thee.

In sickness, sorrow, want, or care,

Whate'er it be, 't is ours to share

;

May we, where help is needed, there

/ Give help as unto Thee.

And may Thy Holy Spirit move
All those who live, to live in love.

Till Thou shalt greet in heaven above

/ All those who give to Thee.
C. Thring

Elmhurbt
E. Drewett

, In love and pi - ty in - fi - nite.J = 90. O God of mer -cy, God of might. In love and pi - ty in - fi-nite.

• • II y -f- -z?--

Teach us, in Thy sight. To live our life to Thee. A-men.

T=f=f
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2^2 I FIRST TUNE)

CHARITIES

L. M.
IirrERCEgBION

(')

J = 88. 0 Thou thro' suX - f'ring per-fect made.On Whom the bit - ter cross was laid

;

m — — •*- d .

tnp A.

Mil

In hours of sick-ness,grief,andpain,No suf-f'rer turns to Thee in vain. A- men.

mp 2 Thehalt, themaimed, thesick, the blind, p 4 But, O far more, let each keen pain

Sought not in vain Thy tendancekind ; And hour of woe be lieavenly gain,

Now in Thy poor Thyself we see, Each stroke of Tliy chastising rod

And minister through them to Thee. Bring back the wanderer nearer God I

mfZ O loving Saviour, Thou canst cure jn/5 O heal the bruised heart withini

The painsand woes Thou didstendure; O save our souls all sick with sini

For all who need. Physician great, cr Give lifeand health in bounteous store.

Thy healing balm we supplicate. / That-we may praise Thee evermorel
w. W. How

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

#=92. O Thou thro suff'ring per -feet made, OnAVhomthebit^ter cross was laid;

mp

^^^^
Inhoursof sickness.grief and pain, No suff'rerturnstoThee In vain. A-men.

1



273
CUARITIES

C. M. D.
3t. Elwtn

g. J. Hopkins

i J -J -J
, 1

pip-i-r=S-i- a

Pie

80. Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old Was strong to heal and save;

/I

It

=1

tri-umphed o'er dis - ease and death, O'er dark- ness and the grave.

To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, The pal - sied and the lame,

r=r=F
EE m

The lep - er with his taint -ed life. The sick with fe-vered frame. A- men.

cr2 And lo! Thy toacb. brought life and
health.

Gave speech, and strength, and sight

;

And youth renewed and frenzy calmed
Owned Thee, the Lord of light.

mf And now, O Lord, be near to bless,

cr Almighty as of yore,

mf In crowded street, by restless couch,

.As by Gennesaret's shore.

rnfZ Though love and might no longer heal

By touch, or word, or look

;

Though they whodoThy work must read
Thy laws in nature's book

;

cr Yet come to heal the sick man's soul.

Come, cleanse the leprous taint,

Give joy and peace, where all is strife,

And strength, where all is faint.

mfi Be Thou our great Deliverer still,

cr Thou Lord of life and death,

vif Restore and quicken, soothe and bless

cr With Thine Almighty breath.

mf To hands that work and eyes that see.

Give wisdom's heavenly lore,

cr That whole and sick, and weak and
strong,

/ May praise Thee evermore.

E.. H. rumptn
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^^^"^ TUNE-)

mf I
I

CHARITIES
8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

Waltham
J/. Albert

in*

j- -e ( Thou to Whom the sick and dy - ing Ev - er came, nor came in vain.
( Still with heal -ing words re - ply - ing To the wea-ried cry of pain;

Hear us, Je-sus, as

Pi y^
we meet, Suppliants at Thy mer-cy seat. A-men.

mf 2 Every care, and every sorrow,
Be it great, or be it small.

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow.
When, where'er, it may befall,

dim Lay we humbly at Thy feet.

Suppliants at Thy mercy seat.

p 3 Still the weary, sick, and dying
Need a brother's, sister's, care;

cr On Thy higher help relying
May we -now their burden share,

mf Bringing all our offerings meet,
dim Suppliants at Thy mercy seat.

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7

mfi May each child of Thine be willing,
Willing both in hand and heart,

cr All the law of love fulflUing,

Ever comfort to Impart;

mf Ever bringing offerings meet,
dim Suppliant to Thy mercy seat.

cr 5 So may sickness, sin, and sadness,
To Thy healing virtue yield.

Till the sick and sad, in gladness,

•/ Rescued, ransomed, cleans&d, heal-

One in Thee together meet, [ed.

Pardoned at Thy judgment seal.
C. Thriru;

Suppliant
J. Staincr

mf

= 76.

ZftI
Thou to Whom the sick and dy

mi.
mf

1^

ing £v-er came, nor came in vain.

d=J:
Id: m 11

still withheal-ing words re -ply -ing To the wea

I
dimcr -#- J J -0-

ried cry of pain;



CHARITIES.

Voices in Unison. roll. Harmony.m 1
p^-e- ^ ij- ij ii 1^ if i-j^ 1/ If I

i

^-.Si-

Bear ns, Je-siu, as ve meet, SappltantsatThy raer-cy seat A -men.

^ I

-p—
i

275 L. M.
Hesperus
i/. Baker

i
J=«90. O God of mer - cylheark-en now; Be-foreThy throne we hum -bly bow;

pa
•<s>-*

4^
1=

—

•

19-

Withheartand voice to Thee we cry For all on earth who suffering He. A-men.

'̂ ^ -p- -0-
-P- *- -g • 4 J- J J • ^ . ^. ^.

m/ 2 We seek Thee where Thou dwell'st on
high,

Beyond the glittering, starry sky:
AVe findThee whereThou dwell'stbelow

^
dim Beside the beds of want and woe.

»)</ 3 Be ours the hearts and hands to bless

,

The sorrowing sons o£ wretchedness

;

Send Thou the help we cannot give

;

cr Bid dying souls arise and live.

4 O let the healing waters spring.

Touched by Thy pitying angel's wing(

cr With quickening power new strength

impart

To palsied will, to withered heart.

p 5 Where poverty in pain must lie,

Where little suffering children cry,

cr Bid us haste forth as called by Thee,

And in Thy poor, Thyself to see.

mf 6 Be Thou, O Go<l eternal, blest.

Thy holy Name on earth contest!

Echo Thy praiso from every shore

For ever and for evermore.

B. S. Oark
811



276
©rpbans

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
Melita

J. B. OykeaV. ^. vj, u. Kt. a. o. uyxea

J =82. O Thou,Who mad -est land and sea, Andguid-est all, in all their ways,

i. ^

\Vho hear - est those who bring toThee Their sac- ri - fice of prayer and praise;

t
"

T r—r-^—p-l='-F-tc=E c

O hear Thy children as they bring Themselves a low-ly of-fer-ing! Amen.

::^^^|_f.-y3:qrrj=tn:f^g--^r:|zi:-=p1 1 r^!«-^5»^-^V=B-^^^

m/2 Great God, "Who with a Father's love j«/4 Come, heavenly Father, come to-day,

Dost watch o'er all created tilings.

And gatherest all, below, above.

Beneath tne shadow of Thy wings;

p Protect, we pray Thee, now, and bless

Thy children who are fatherless.

m/3 Thou hearest still the eagle's cry.

And notest e'en a sparrow's fall.

Thy listening ear doth heed on high,

And hearken to the raven's call

;

Then, heavenly Father, hear and bless

J) Thy children who are fatherless.

For we Thy children come to Thee,

And Thou wilt never say us, nay,

If come we in humility;

New-born in Thee, 0 Father, bless

/) Thy children who are fatherless.

p 6 Cast forth upon the barren strand

Of this lone world, to Thee we fly;

inj In faith and hope, we fain would stand

Beneath Thy sheltering arm for aye;

/Stretch forth Thy hand, and pi tying bless

ji Thy children who are fatherless.

313

mf 6 And may we all with joyful mind
Our hearts as living offerings bring.

The first-fruits of our life, to find

A Father in our heavenly King;

/And learn in life and death to bless

Thee, " Father of the fatherless."

a. TKrliif



BROADtAKOS
Arr. by E. F. Rimbault

Turn, Lord, Thine eyes on those Left In the world a - lone. Amen.

n\f 2 Thou Who didst call Thy Twelve
Their home and friends to leave.

And in Thy kingdom all,

Yea, more than all, receive,

p To those bereft of all.

Thy pitying love extend,

er And let them find In Thee
Father, and Home, and FViend

.

Ulf3 Thon Who didst say of old,

" Thine orphans lend to Me;
p Unto the fatherless

I will a Father be,"

22

cr Thy promises are sure

;

Help us to trust Thee still

;

To those who need Thee sore.

That faithful word fulfil.

mp 4 Thou Who In Thy still rest

Oar dear ones safe dost keep

;

cr Thou Who shall bring them back

One day from their long sleep,

/O keep us by Thy grace.

That we at last may be.

When that bright morning dawns.
At home with them and Thee.

E. Wl^lawortK
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2'7*7 (SECOND TUNE)

y Voices in unison

ORPHANS

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
SlTPPLICATIOW
G. F. Virtccnl

voices HI unison i . .

0 = 16. ThouWho with dy- Ing lips Thy moth-er didst com- mend

r—

r

Un - to the ten - der care

EE

Of Thy be - lov ed /riend ;

=13

Thou Who by Laza-rus' prave

r
In hu - man grief didst groan.

Turn,Lord,Thineeyes on those Left in the world a lone. A-mex.

mf 2 Thou Who didst call Thy Twelve
Their home and friends to leave.

And in Thy kingdom all.

Yea, more than all, receive,

p To those bereft of all.

Thy pitying love extend,
cr And let them find in Thee

Father, and Home, and Friend.

mf 3 Thou Who didst say of old,

"Thine orphans lend to Me;
p Unto the fatherless

1 will a Father be,"

311

r
cr Thy promises are sure;

Ilelp us to trust Thee still;

To those who need Thee sore.

That faithful word fulfil.

mfi Thou Who in Thy still rest
Our dear ones safe dost keep

;

cr Thou Who shalt bring them back
One day from their long sleep,

/O keep us by Thy grace,
That we at last may be.

When that bright morning dawns.
At home with t^em and Thee.

E. WigUtUKtrth



278 (FIRST TUNE)

temperance

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Conquest
J. Slalner

H—

j

—
'1

O Lord, our strength in weak-ness, We pray to Thee for grace;

n 1-

1

—

r
for speea to ran the

J- f / f

When Thy bap - tis - mal wa - ters Were ponr'd up - on our brow,

f— ^—

'

1 1—J J

r 1^=1= ^1
4-

We then were madeThy

J2-

chil-dren, Andpledg'door ear - liest vow ; Amen.

mf 2 We then were sealed and hallowed
By Thy life-giving word;

Were made the Spirit's temples,

And members of the Lord;
p With His own blood He bought us,

And made the purchase sure;
His are we : may He keep us

Sober, and chaste, and pure.

m/S Conformed to His own likeness

May we so live and die,

p That In the grave Our bodies
In holy peace may He

;

cr And at the resurrection
Forth from those graves may spring.

Like to the glorious body
Of Christ, our Lord and King.

mf 4 The pure in heart are blessed.
For they shall see the Lord

For ever and for ever
By seraphim adored

;

cr And they shall drink the pIcasurcSi
Such as no tongue can tell,

From the clear crystal river,

And life's eternal well.

C. tronUworih

aio



278
TEMPERAlfCE

(SECOND TUKS
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

LAKCASniRK.
II. Smart

5^ m
#=>S8. 0 Lord, our strength In weak - n6SS| W6 pray to Thee for grace \

. . - - f- it. -
4^^

For power to fight the b»t - tie, For speed to mn the race;

r

-5- 1

brow.

We thenwereraadeThyohil-dren, Andpledgedoor ear-liest vow; A-MEN.

6^ i 1
(H/'2 We then were sealed and hallowed

By Thy life-giving word

;

Were made the Spirit's temples,

And members of the Lord;

p With His own blood He bought us.

And made the purchase sure;

His are we: may He keep us

Sober, and chaste, and pure.

mfS Conformed to His own likeness

May we so live and die,

p That in the grave our bodies

In holy peace may lie

;

816

r 1I I I I

cr And at the resurrection

Forth from those graves may spring,

Like to the glorious body
Of Christ, our Lord and King.

m/i The pure in heart are blessed,

For they shall see the Lord
For ever and for ever

By seraphim adored

;

cr And they shall drink the pleasures,!

Such as no tongne can tell.

From the clear crystal river.

And lile'8 eternal well.

a irordncoTtK



< FIRST TUNE)

TEMPERANCE

L M.
MaINZER

J. Maimer

m
- mp \ - -

I

I

J=83.When,doom'd to death.the A-pos-tTe lay At night in Her-od's dun-g«on cell.

mp -

f- f .T rn^T

mi
Alight shone round him like the day. And from his limbs the fet-ters fell. A-men.

I

3^
r »-rf^»;i?--4g^p^"r-£=p

I

nt/2A messenger from Qod was there, tnf i.0 God of love and mercy, deign

To break his chain and bid him rise; To loolc on those with pitying eye

And lo! the saint, as free as air. Who struggle with that fatal chain.

Walked forth beneath the open skies. crAnd send them succour from on high

p 3 Chains yet more strong and cruel bind /5 Send down, in its resistless might.

The victims of that deadly thirst Thy gracious Spirit, we Implore,

Whichdrownsthesonl, and fromthemind And lead the captive forth to light.

Blots the bright Image stamped at first. A rescued soul, a slave no morel
W. C. Brvant

(SECOND TDNK)
L. M.

Skftow
J. B. Calkin

mp m r
J=82.When,doom'dto death,the A-pos-tle lay At night in Her-od's dun-geon oell.

mm
d5i I

cr 1 y \

A VightEhoneroandhimliketheday,Andfromhisllmbsthe fet-ters fell. A-men.

J-

,
t' r

j
^it ,g ; g , f» r r .

917



Diviniti? Scbools

280 (FIRST TUNE)
10. 10. la 10.

3t

Old 124TH
L. Bourgeois

i— --w

1
mf

^100. God of the proph-etsi Bless the proph-ets' sons: E

W _ ^ ^ ^-

in

li-jah's man -tie

1

1 -T 1

. -J-—!-H^ y-\ > 1 !—

,

L_J__J
—^

—

i

<=\

0'

•«

er I

-#

: - li - sha cast-

19-

Eactb

-#-

age its sol -

1

—

—

eran

-19-

task ro

r-^
-

*

ay claim t ut

h-
»—

«

^1=1
—

1 g

once:. Make each one ilo - bier, stronger than the last! A- men.

,

-1—r^-F—P^-^
Tn/" 2 Auoint them prophets! Make their ears attent

To Thy divinest speech; their hearts awake

To hnman need; their lips make eloqoent

To assure the right, and every evil break.

mf% Anoint thera priests 1 Strong intercessors they

p For pardon, and for charity and peace I

Ah, if with them the world might pass, astray,

Into the dear Christ's hfe of sacrifice I

f 4 Anoint them kings I Aye kingly kings, O Lordl

Anoint them with the spirit of Thy Son:

318



DiriNirr schools

Theirs not a jewelled crown, a blood stained sword;

Theirs, by sweet love, for Christ a kingdom won.

mf 6 Make them apostles I Heralds of Thy Cross,

Forth may they go to tell all realms Thy grace:

cr Inspired of Thee, may they count all but loss,

And stand at last with joy before Thy face.

y 6 0 mighty age of prophet-kings, rctarni

O truth, O faith enrich our urgent time I

Lord Jfisus Christ, again with us sojourn:

A weary world awaits Thy reign sublime!

D. Wortman

(SECOND TUNK)
10. 10. 10. 10.

^^^^^^^^
Rezekiaji
O. Gibbona

mf

J= 100. God of the proph-etsl Bless the prophets' sons: E - li - jah's man - tie

r f

i -19-

o'er £-11 - aba cact; Each age Its sol - emn task, may claim but

J

once: Make each one no -bier, strong-er than the lasti A -men.

cr . ^ A ^ , A- J. <9

-»-I
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IV. THE HOLY SCRIPTURES
(FIRST TUNE)

C. M.
St. Petbk

A. H. He\nagl6

J = 80. Lamp of our feet,where-by we trace Our path when wonl to stray;

Stream from thefount of heav'n-ly gn>«e. Brook by the traveller's way

r

A-MEN.

111
mp 4 Word of the everlasting God,

Will of His glorious Son
;

Without thee how could earth be trod.

Or heaven itself be won ?

mp 2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed.

True manna from on high

;

Our guide and chart, wherein we read

Of realms beyond the sky

;

mf "i- Pillar of fire, through watches dark, mf 6 Lord, grant us all aright to learn

And radiant cloud by day ; . The wisdom it imparts

;

When waves would 'whelm our tossing bark, And to its heavenly teaching turn.

Our anchor and our stay: With simple, childlike hearts.

B. Barton

(SECOND TUNE)

i
7nf

C. M.

m
NOX PRjECKBSIT

J. B. Catkin

zM.

J = 80.Lamp of our feet,where - by we trace Our path when wont to stray;

f
'

—

m —

Stream from the fount of heav'n-ly grace. Brook by the traveller's way. A- men.

^ ^
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THE HOLY SCHIPTURE.i

( FIRST TUNE ) G. 0. G. C.
RaVENSBAW

Who its truth be - liev - eth Light and joy re - <*i'

p 2 When our foes are near us,

cr Then Thy Word doth cheer us.

Word of consolation,

Message of salvation.

p 3 When the storms are o'er us,

And dark clouds before us,

cr Then its light directeth,

And our way protecteth.

mf 4 Who can tell the pleasure,

Who recount the treasure.

(SECOND TUNE)

eth. A- MEN.

r
By Thy Word imparted

To the simple-hearted 't

cr 5 Word of mercy, giving

Succour to the living;

Word of life, supplying

p Comfort to the dying I

m/ 6 0 that we discerning

Its most holy learnicg.

Lord, may love and fear Theel

Evermore be near Theel

H. W. Baker

St. Ovpbian
6. 6. 6. 6. n. n. Chope

m
J = 88. Lord, Thy Word a - bid - eth, And our foot - steps guld - eth

;

I JL

T-

. : : .4=1=;

Who it8 truth be - liev • eth Light and Joy re -

^
oei^ - eth. A-MEN.

^—r-f— ... .
.

,
-1
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THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

(FIRST TUNE) Chesterfield
C. M. r. HaweU

«—

^

J = 90. Fa-ther of mer-cles! in Thy Word WTiat end - less glo - ry shines! For

i
87 - er be Thy Name a - dored For these

^. s ce

a:

- les - tial in'es. A-MEN.

1

/ Here the Redeemer's welcome voice mp 3 O may these heavenly pages be
Spreads heavenly peace around ; My ever dear delight;

And life and everlasting joys cr And still new beautlts may I see.

Attend the blissful sound. And still increasing light.

mf 4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord
Be Thou for ever near;

Teach me to love Thy sacred Word,
And vleve my Saviour there.

A. Steelo

(SECOND TUNE)
CM.

J =82. Fa-ther of mer --eiesi in T^Word What end- less glo-ry shines?



284
THE HOLY SCRIPTURES

(FIBST TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

MtTNICR
Har. by Mendelssohn

, mf , . .

J = 96. 0 Word of God in - car - nate, O Wis - dom from on high,

rr-f I » ^ - '
" •

We praise Thee for the ra -diance That from the hal

- -. rtr-fi-

A Ian - tern to our foot- steps, Shines on from age to

2^:

Amen.

7n/2 The Church from her dear Master
Received the gift divine.

And still that lijiht she liftcth

O'er all the earth to shine.
It Is the golden casket
Where gems of truth are stored.

It Is the heaven-drawn picture
Of Christ, the living Word.

/ 3 It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfurled:

It sblneth like a beacon
p Above the darkling world;

cr It Is the chart and compass
That o'er life's surgini; sea,

p ' Mid mists and rocks and iinicksamis,
Still guides, 0 Christ, to Thee.

m/ O make Thy Cliurch, dear Saviour,
A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations
Thy true light as of old;

p O teach Thy wandering pilgrims
By this, their path to trace,

cr Till, clouds and darkness ended,
They see Thee face to face.

fr. w. How
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THE HOLY SCSIPTUSES

(SECOND TUNE)
7. C. 7. C. 1).

HjUtBIS
H'. A. Hauitey

J=96.0 Word of God iu

I

-^1

car - nate, O AVis - doni from on high,

I

Est m
O Truth un-changed.un - chang - ing, O Light of our dark skyl

We praise Thee for the ra - dianoe That from the hal- lowed page,

i
ril

A Ian - tern to our foot - steps. Shines on frontage to age. A-mkn.

*

ril
-0- -1

tIJ~t =t=
—4= -t X-^

tuf 2 The Church from her dear Master
Received the gift divine.

And still that light she lifteth.

O'er all the earth to shine.

It is the golden casket

Where gems of truth are stored.

It is the heaven-drawn picture

Of Christ, the living Word.

f3 It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfurled;

It shineth like a beacon

p Above the darkling world;

m

cr It is the.chart and compass
That o'er life's surging sea,

p 'Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands.

Still guides, O Christ, to Thee.

mf4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour,

A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations

Thy true light as of old

;

p O teach Thy wandering pilgrims

By this, their path to trace,

cr Till, clouds and darkness ended.

They see Thee fa6e to face.

IT. V. Bow



285 (FIEST TUNE)

SPECIAL OCOASIOlirS
©rMnatlon

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Calkw

J. B. Calkin

#=94. Lord of the Jiv - ing har - vest That whi- tens o'er the plain.

i
ESE

Where an - gels soon shall ga . ther Their sheaves of gold - en grain

;

It!

I

I

i
I

3i/-

Ac - cept these hands to la • boor, These hearts to trust and love.

1^
I I

1^
And deign with them to hast - en Thy king-dom from a - bove. A-men.

\ lL —br-— li—

»7l/"2 As labourers In Thy vineyard

Still faithful may they be,

p Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for Thee;

m/To ask no other wages,

When Thou shalt call them home.
But to have shared the travail

Which makes Thy kingdom come.

m/3 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit,

And fill their souls with light,

Clothe them in spotless raiment.

In vesture clean and white;

Within Thy sacred temple

Be with them where they stand,.

To guide and teach Thy people

Throughout our native land.

nir4 Be with them, God the Father I

Be with them, God the Son I

And God the Holy Splrft!

Most blesstd Three in One!

cr Make them a holy priesthood.

Thee humbly to adore,

yAnd fill them with Thy fulness

Both now and evermore!
J", s. R. MontM
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ORDINATION

7.6.7.6.D.

Where an - gels soon shall gath - er Their sheavesot gold - en grain;

1—

r

r-

Ac - cept these hands to la -

J
hour, These hearts to tnut and love.

cr
41 •

r'

h-r
And deign with them to- hast - en Thy king - dom from a - bove. A-men.

m/3 As labourers in Thy vineyard

Still faithful may they be,

p Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for Thee;

m/To ask no other wages.

When Thou shalt call them home.
But to have shared the travail

Which makes Thy kingdom come.

m/3 Come down, Thou Holy Spirit,

And fill their souls with light;

Clothe them in spotless raiment.

In vesture clean and white;

Within Thy sacred temple

Be with them where they stand.

To guide and teach Thy people

Throughout our native land.

in/ 4 Be with them, God the Father I

Be with them, God the Son I

And God the Holy Spirit I

Most blessed Three In Onel

cr Make them a holy priesthood.

Thee humbly to adore,

/And fill them with Thy fulness

Both now and evermore I

J. S. B. MonaeU



286
ORDINATION

L. M.
Ely

T. Turton

inf ' ' ' ' ^ ^ ' ^ %^
J=80. Bow downThine ear, Al-migh-ty Lard, And liaar Thy Church's snp-pliantcry

N

all who preachThy sav-ing Word.Andwait up-

r-
11

on Thymin-is-try. Amkn.

mf 2 In mercy. Father, now give heed, p 4 Blest Spirit, in their hearts abide.
And pourThy quickening Spirit's breath And give them grace to watch and pray

;

On those whom Thou dost call to feed That as they seek Thy Hock to guide.
Thy flock redeemed by Jesus' death. Themselves may keep the narrow way.

mf 3 O Saviour, from Thy pierced hand p 5 0 God, Thy strength and mercy send
cr Shed o'er them all Thy gifts divine : To shield them in their strife with sin;
That those who in Thy presence stand cr Grant them, enduring to the end,
/ May do Thy will with love like Thine. / The crown of life at last to win.

T. £. Powell

mf f- .

#= 88. Fa-ther of mer-cie3,bowThineear, At - ten-tive to our ear- nest pray'r:

mf

His

51

plead for thosewhopleadforThee;Sac-cess-{ulpleadersraaytheybe! A-men.

mpl Howereattheir w6rk,howvasttheircharg9 Teach them immortal souls to gain,
cr Do Thou their anxious souls enlarge: Souls that will well reward their pain.

Their best acquirements are our gain- /5 j^et thronging multitudes around
We share the blessings they obtam. Hear from their lips the joyful sound:

/3 Clothe, then, with energy divine In humble strains Thy grace implore.
Their words.and let those words be Thine; And feel Thy new-creating power.
To them Thy sacred triith reveal, nip6 Let sinners break their massy chains,
Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal. Dlstressid souls forget their pains;

in/4 Teach them to sow the precious seed; cr Let light thro' distant realms be spread,
"Teach thera Thy chosen flock to feed ; And Sioa rear her drooping head.

B. BtddotM
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288 (FIRST TUNE)

OnDINATIOir

L. M.
Melcombe
i. Wcbbe

^ = 80. O Spir-it of the liv-ingGod, In all Thy plen - i - tude of grace,

1 * '

' 1

:r]z:

J- f 1* ^
1

pis
ni/'2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of ni/' Souls without strength inspire with

love, might, t

To preach the reconciling word; Bid mercy triumph over wrath.
*

cr Give power and unction from above.

Whene'er the joyful sound Is heard, rnf 4 Convert the national far and nlch
The triumphs of the Crwss record;

p 3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; / The Name of Jesus glorify,

rr Confusion, order, in Thy path; Till every people call Him Lord.
Montgomery

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

Winchester New

J = HO. O Spir-it of the liv-ing God, In all Thyplen-i - tude of grace,

f-t

S±EE

Where'er the foot of man hath trod, De-scend on our a - pos-tate race. A-men.

13mm
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ORDINATIOK

289 (FIRST TUNE)
8.8.

Veki Cbeator, No. 1
T. AUwood

T—r r
J=80. l.Come,Ho - ly Ghost, our souls in - spire,

p 4. En - a - ble with per - pet - ual light

/ 7. Teach us to know the Fa - ther, Son,

J
ill

i

And light- en with ce

The dul - ness of our

And Thee o£ both to

les - tial fire. 2. Thou the an - oint - ing Spir - it art, "Who dost Thy
blind - ed slghtr/f/S. A-nointand cheer our soil - ed face With the a-
be but One,/8. That.thro' the a - ges all a - long, This may

m •

r

sevenfold giftsIm- part. 3.Thyblessed unc-tion from a-bove Is com -fort,

btindanceof Thygrace.m/)6.Keep far ourfoes.give peace at home! Where Thou art

be our end-less song i/Za Praise to Thy e-ter-nalmer - it. Fa - ther

«>

—

-

^ 1 'u [»'
1 'iTT 1 1

life, and fire of love, Is com - fort, life, and fire of love.

Gulde.no ill can come,WhereThoaart Guide, no ill can come. A-mer
Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it. Fa - ther. Son, and Ho - ly Spir-lt.

LoHk: Tb. J. Oatlh



290
Ilnstitution of fIDinistcre

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. //. J. H ood

"V I 1 II
W=80. Heavenly Shep-lierd, Thee we pray P'or Thy ser-vanl here to -day:

By the cross up - on his brow, By his or - di

I

na - tion vow.

ii
p
By the pray'rsjvhich we have prayed For the Ho- ly Spir-it's aid.

cr
I

I

By the deep and far -vent love Ow-ing to his Lord a-: hove.

-•— — ^— d—^
a:

Grant him faith-ful watch to keep. Tend Thy lambs.and feed Thy sheep. Amkn

fii

p 2 From the silent power of sin

Lurking secretly within,

cr May the grace that flows from Thee,

Heavenly Shepherd, set him free;

mj By the blessing on him breathed.

By the charge to him bequeathed,

cr Thou the Waj, the Truth, the Life,

Gird him for the sacred strife,

p Aye his faithful watch to keep.

Tend Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep.



LA TING OF A CORNER-STONE

to/3 Speed him on his life-long way.

Speed him whom we speed to-day;

er Thou, ilie gracious, loving Lord,

Give him souls for his reward :

/Till he win the promised crown,

p When he lays his burden down
Humbly at his Saviour's feet,

Low before the mercy-seat:

Olve hlra, Lord, Thy grace to keep.

Tend Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep.

/* To the blessSd Trinity

Now let praise and glory be.

In Whose Name we meet to-day

For our guidance, as we pray

That we may, in all we do.

Pastor, and his flock, be true;

True to man in heavenly love.

True to Thee, our God, above,

Till we, sheep and shepherd, meet,

Ransomed at Thy Judgment seat.

C. G. Woodhouse: G. ThHng

3U^tna of a Corncr.=Stone

L. M.
Wareham
W. Knapp

= 94.0 Lord of hosts,Whoseglo-ry fills The bounds of the e - ter- nal hills.

Aod yet voDch - safes, Id Christian lands, To dnell io temples made wiib hands ; A-men.

.1^

m/2 Grant that all we who here to-day

Rejoicing this foundation lay,

er May be in very deed Thine own.

Built on the precious Corner-stone.

m/4 To Thee they all belong ; to Thee

The treasures of the earth and sea;

And when we bring them to Thy throne,

We hut present Thee with Thine own.

m/3 Endue the creatures with Thy grace, m/5 The minds that guide, endue with skill;

That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; The hands that work, preserve from 111

;

The beauty of the onk and pine, cr That we, who these foundations lay.

The gold and silver.make them Thine. May raise the top-stone la Its day.

jn/e Both now and ever. Lord, protect

The temple of Thine own elect;

cr Be Thou in them, and they in Thee.

0 ever blessed Trinity 1

J. At. HtdU
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8. 7. 8. 7. n.

LAYING OF A COliNER-STONK

(FIIIST Tl'NK) l)K»'HHl'l(«T
J /.a n\/ran

I

82. In the Name which earth and heav- en Ev - er wor-ship, prais". and fear.

• -» •• # -#

Fa - the r. Son, and Ilo - ly Spir-it, Shall a house be build -ed here:

flcre with prayer its deep foun-da -tions. In the Faith of Chri.sl, we lay,

Trust-inR by His help to crown it With the top-stone In lis day. A-men.

mf'i riere as in their due siiooession

Stone on stone the workmen place,

Thus, we pray, unseen but surely,

Jesu, build us up in grace;

Till, within these walls ompleled.

We complete in Thee are found ,

And to Thee, the one Foundation,

Strong and living stones, are bound.

/3 Fair .shall be Thine earthly temple:

Here the careless passer by

Shall hethink him, in its beauty,

Ot the holier House on high ;

' Weary hearts and troubled spirits

Here shall find a still retreat;

Sinful souls shall bring their burden

Here to the Ab.soWer's feet.

Yet with truer, nobler beauty.

Lord, wo pray, this house adorn,

Where Thy Bride, Thy Church redeembfl.

Robes her for her marriage morn.
Clothed In garments of salvation.

Rich with gemsof heavenly grace.

Spouse of Christ, arrayed and waitln^f

Till she may behold Uls (ace.



LAYING OF A tOKJVlCK-STOHJS

"i/^ Here in due and solemn order J" 6 Praise to TLee, O Master Builder,

May her ceaseless prayer arise;

cr Here may etraina of holy gladness

Lifi her heart above the skies;

' Here the word of life be spoken;

Here the child of Ood be sealed;

p Here the Bread of Heaven be broken,
" Till He come," Himself revealed.

Maker of the earth and skies;

Praise to Thee in Whom Thy temple

Fitly framed together lies;

Praise to Thee, eternal Spirit,

Binding all that lives in one:

Till our earthly praise be ended.

And the eternal song begnni

Ellerton

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Bethany
H. Smart

mm
Ev-er wor-ship.praise, sod fear.

Fa - ther. Son, and JIo - ly Spir - it. Shall a house be build -ed here:

Trust ing by Ilishelp tocrown It With the top-stone A-MEN.



293
LAYINQ of a CORIfEB-STOJiE

L. M.
Wabbinoton
H, Harriscm

TV
J=88. OThoo.In Whom » - long Is found The strength by which our toil is blest, Up-on this

mm
con-se-cra - ted ground Now bid Thy cloud of glo^- ry rest. A-men.

/2 In Thy great Name we place this stone
; inf 3 And while Thy sons, from earth apart.

To Thy great truth these walls we rear : Here seek the truth from heaven that

Long may they make Thy glory known, Fill with Thy Spirit every heart,[sprung,

And long our Saviour triumph here. With living fire touch every tongue.

mf i Lord, feed Thy Church with peace and love;

Let sin and error pass away,
cr Till truth's full Influence from above

/Rejoice the earth with cloudless day.

U. Wan

20A (FIB8T TUNE)
*^yT" 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Sz

ACBURNDALB
H. W. I'arker

1
/

J=94. Christ is our Cor - ner-stone. On Him a - lone we build: With

^^^^
0 • p—^—

1

m —

^

) m



LA Yisa OF A CORNER-STONE

love our aopes we place, Of pres-eiitgrac-« and joys a - bove. A - men.

/2 O tLen with hymns of praise
These hallowed courts shall rlug.

cr Our voices we will raise
The Three in One to sing,

// And thus proclaim in joyful song,
Both loud and long, that glorious Name

]) i Here, gracious God, do Thou
For evermore draw nigh;

Accept each faithful vow.
And mark each suppliant sigh;

cr In copious shower on all who pray,
Each holy day Thy blessings pour.

p 4 Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore;

cr And may that grace, once given,

/ Be with us evermore

;

p LFntil that day when all the blest
To eudless rest are called away.

Tr. J. Chandler

2Q/L (SECOND TUNE) „ „ „ ^ „ „ Harewood
^Vt- 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8. s. S. Wesley

# = Christ is our Cor-ner- stone. On Him a - lone we build; With

f- A- f 1—

1

Ii3lii3i^=lj^l^"pppipi
His tru^salnts a - lone The courts of heav'n are fiU'd: On niggreatloveour

hopes we place Of pres - ent grace and joys a - bove. A-men.



Consecration of (Tburcbcs

295 L. M.
Oermant
lleethovin

#= 88. Thy Temple

0^

is not

Lj^—^— *—^ . -5#— —

—

made with hands, 'T is lit by

rj * . .

ma-nya gold - en star;

—
' t- r r

The pur-pleheights of mountain lands Its ev - er - last-ing pil-lars are. A-men.

mf2 Thee, highest heaven cannot contain.
Great Lord of earth, and sky. and sea!

Yet enter in, an<t bless tlie fane
Adoring hands have reared for Thee.

p 3 ['Unworthy gift and touched with fears.
And memories of our loved at rest;

Draw nigh, O Lord, and dry our tears,
And be Thy presence here contest.]

nif 4 For welcome to the babe Jiew-born,
For strengthening hands on bended

head,

• To be used ot a memorial church.

For blessings on the marriage morn,
p And sweet words whispered o'er the

dead

;

mp 5 For food divine to souls sufficed,

For words that warn, for prayers that
or Arise and enter in, O Christ! [press,

And with Thy presence all things
bless.

/ G So praise to Thy great Name shall rise

Up from these walls, this sacred floor.

Who made. Who saves. Who sanctifies,

For ever and for evermore.
C. F . AleTandi r

(FIRST TUNE)
L. M. —^-J-

Hebron
L. Mason

1

">/

J=50. Je - su! where'er Thy
mf^^^^^^

peo- pie meet. There they be-hold Thy mer-cy-seat

;

r^'^-r-'-r-^

Where'er theyseek Thee,Thouartfound.And ev-'ry place is hallowedground. A-men.

33S



CONSECRATION OF CUUKCUES

Where'er thev seek Thee.Thou art found, And ev-'ry place is hallowed ground. A-men.

wi/2 And since •within no walls connncd,
Thou dwellest In the humble mind :

Let all within Thy house ivho come,
Departing, take Thee to their home.

fn/3 Yet everywhere Thou guld'st Thine own
To raise for Thee an eartlily tlironc;

And where Tliy Name Thou dost record.

There Thou wilt come and bless thtm, Lord!

mf 4 ['Behold, at Thy conimandius wont,
We stretch tlie curtain and the cord

;

Come Tliou and fllj tliis wider space.

And bless ns wirti a large increase.]

to/ 5 Great Shepherd of Tliy chosen few,
Thy former mercies here renew;

p And here to wayward hearts proclaim

The sweetness of Thy saving Name !

mf C Here may we prove the might of prayer,

To strengthen faith and sweeten care :

cr To teacli our faint desires to rise.

And bring all heaven before our eyes!

m/7 Here to the babe new-born on earth.

Grant Thou the newer, better birth;

By water and tlie Holy Ghost
Uestoring all that Adam lost.

p 8 Here to the weary, hungry soul,

cr Give Thou the gift tliai maketh whole;
The bread that is Christ's flesh, for food,
The wine that is the Saviour's blood.

»n/9 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near;
Nor short Thine arm. nor deaf Tliine ear;

/ O rend tlie heavens, come <|uickly down.
And make a thousand hearts Thine own!

W. Cowper
* For ealargameot of the Church.
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CONSECIiATION OF CUUHCUES

29*7 (FIRST TONE) Obace Chubcr
PleyU

1
= !i;.Come,.Ie-sus, from the sap-phire throne,Where Thy redeera'd he-hold Thy face.

'
r-"—1-^^—H-^— '—1-4—h-'j^

En-ter this temple.now Thine own. And let Thy glo -ry fill the place. A-men,

/2 We praise Thee that to-dav we see
Us sacred walls before Thee stand

;

'Tis Thine for us: 'tis ours tor Thee;
Reared by Thy kind assisting hand.

cr 0 wipe the mourner's tears away,
Andgive new strength to meet TnywllL

itp5 When round this Board Thine own shall

And keep the feast of dying love, [meet,
cr Be our communion ever sweet (above.

With Thee, and with Thy Church
tnfZ Oft as returns the day of rest.

Let heiirtfelt worship here ascend

;

With Thine own joy fill every breast, „ r„:.v.f..ic»,„„v„>j » i-rv
With Thineownpowr Thy wordattend."'/6 Sn'ri.^fni^iwn nrMi^fo'^Jo^^^^^^^' In 1 hlne own arms the lambs infold;

p 4 Here In the dark and sorrowing day, cr Give help to climb the heav'nwardsteep,
Bid Thou the throbbing heart be still ; Till Thy full glory we behold.

R. Patmtr

(SECOND T0NE) L. M.
BTilNCLlFFE

J =92. Come,Je - 8us,trom the sapphire throne.Where Thy reoeem'd be- hold Thy face,

^izt?ra=ti::g^H-:^=N,

En- ter this tem-ple,now Thlneown.And let Thy glo - ry fill the place. A -men.

310
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CONSECRATION OF CHURCHES

8. 7. 8. r. 8. 7.

RotTBK
C Gounod

-r-
: 72. God o( love, our Fa-ther, Sa^vloor, Ho-ly Spir- It, Thee we praise! Triune

bfc!

God, all tho't tran-gceDd-ing, Fain would we a tern -pie raise Wor-tby

-ft- jt
P f f f- f- .f- -f- _ f

>>-j—

f

i
of Thy lov - ing-klnd-ness, Hal-lowed thro' all earth-ly daysl Amkn.

T=f=
my 2 Make these stones a hallowed symbol,

Saints of God who run may read,

Types of those whom, blest Redeemer,
Thou from sin and woe hast freed.

Pillars Thou hast hewn and shapen,

Thine elect in very deed!

X 3 Lord I restore the gates of Sion,

Let her courts with praise resound I

May Thy light and love dcscendiDg

Slicd their radiant joys around,

So shall man reveal Thy glory:

Earth, like heaven, be hallowed ground I

a. W. SoWHard

Ml



IReetoration of a (tburcb

(FIRST TUNE)
^ . 8. 7. 8. 7. D.

Albany
O. E. Oliver

. - II I I -i
# = 88. hilt thestra'moC highthanks-giv-ing! Tread wilhsongsthe hal- low'd way!

» w J 1
— w—rirg—, m iv

Praise our fa -thers" God, for iner-cies. New to us their sons to - day:

Here theybuilt for Ilira a dwell - ing, Served Him here in a- ges past,

I ^

.m-. JL f: ^ ^ t: -0. ±- ^ -t t: f: f- ^

Fixd
0--

t=
it for His sureposs-ess-ion. I - lyground, whiletiine shall last

#

—

0—^—0—
— 1

—

r 1 1 1

)"/2 When the years had wrought theirchang-
He, our own unchanging (iod, [es.

Thought on this His habitation.
Looked on Mis decaycil abode;

cr Hcardour prayers, and helped our coun-
Hlessed the silver and the gold, [sels,

/ Till once more His house is standing
Firm and stately as of old.

/,? Entering then Thy gates with praises,

7) Lord, bo ours Thine Israel's prayer

rnf " Rise into Thy place of resting,

.Show Thy promised presence there!'

Let the gracious word be spoken
Here, as once on Sion's height,

cr "This shall be My rest for ever,

/ This my dwelling of deli''ht."

342

infi Fill this latter house w ith glory
(Jreater than the former knew ;

Clothe with righteousness its priesthood,
(inide us all to reverence true;

Let Thy Holy "ne's anointing
Here its sevenfold blessing shed;

Spread for ns the heavenly banquet.
Satisfy Thy poor with bread.

/ 5 Praise to Thee, Almighty Father,
Praise to Thee, Kternal Son.

Praise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit,
Ever blessi-d Three in due:

Threefold Power and Grace and Wis-
Moldingontof sinfnl clay, (dom.

Living stones for that true iemplo
Which shall never know decay.

J. Ellcrtnn



SESTOnATIOX OF A CIIVBCU

(SECOND TUNE)
i. 7. 8. 7. D.

Austria
F. J. Haydn

=1—1 1^—1—w

^ /I ' " r

J = 88. Lift thestrain ot high thanks-gi

v

. ^ -•- ^ ^ •

-ing'

Ij- 1 1

-

Tread with songs the hal-lowed wayf

J r

Praiseour Xa-thers' God, for mer-cies New to us their sons to - day:

^liiliiiiiail^^
Here they built for Him a dwell-ing, Seryed HImhere in a - ges past,

;—Pi—r—r-

9^

Fixed it

4±i

for His sure poss-ess- ion. Ho - ly ground, wliiletinie shalllast. A-MEtf.

mj'l When the yearshad wroughttiieirohaiiK- »n/3 Fllfthis latter house with glory
He, our own unchanging (iod, [es,

Thought on this His habitation.
Looked on Hisdecaved abode;

cr Heard our prayprs, and lielped our coun-
Hlessod the silver and the gold, (sels,

/ Till once more His house is standing
Firm and stately as of old.

/3 Entering then Thy gates with praises,

/> Lord, be ours Thine Israel's prayer:
v\J "I'iso into Thy place of resting.

Show Thy promised presence there! "

Let the gracious word he spoken
Here, as once on Sion'g height,

cr "This shall he my rest for ever.

/ This My dwelling of delight."

(ireater than the former knew;
Clothe with righteousness its priesthood.
Guide us all to reverei\ce true;

Let Thy Holy One's anointing
llere its .seven-fold blessliit: shed;

Spread for us the lica\enly banquet,
Satisfy Thy poor with bread.

/5 Praise to Thee, Almighty Father,
Praise to Thee, Kternal Son.

Praise to Thee, all-quickening Spirit,

Ever blesst'd Three in One:
Threefold I'ower,andGra(*andWi8d<nn

Moulding out of sinful clay.

Living stones for that tnie temi>le

VVliicU shall never know decay.
J. Etlerlon

3«i
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DeMcatfon of Iboueco, places, ant) ^blnge
HOSPITAU

(FIRST TCNE)
S. M.

Eastnor

i —J—1
1—

# • • i i

J= HO. Si)ir - it of truth, we

y-
call On

1 1 J m m 1

Theo this houso to bless,

rig--,

L ^ .• 1 r
—

'

H ' 1
'C-P

1 , f-za^1

Give wis-dom,strength,and grace to all Who here Thy Name con- fess. A-men.

r
jw/> 2 Spirit of mercy, bring j> 3 Spirit of peace, descend,

Thy balm tiie sick to Iical; Thyself tiie heavenly Dove;
cr And make the weary ones to sing, Let care for souls and bodies blend

Who shall Thy presence feel. lu ministries of love.

Ttif 4 Spirit of Christ, abide

In every heart alway;

Aud crown, 0 Jesus crucified,

The work begun to-day.

JK. A tmie

S. M.
,

J^4^

(SECOND TtTNE)

1—

J

MORNINOTON
Lord Morniiujlon

ir - it of truth, we callJ= 100. Spir - it of truth, we
mf

]

a p—^

—

-.-^
—'

—

6—

'

Thee this house to bless,

^ -§- '-'-£>

Give wisdom.strength,and grace to all Who here Thy Name con - fess. Amen.

»14
rr-r



3or HOME FOR THE AGED
7. 7. 7 7. D.

Maidstone
IT. fl. OUlieH

Ip^t^igiiiiiSr^ip
J= 00. Lord of life, of love, of light, Cloth'd in raer-cy, armed with might

n
1 I

I U I
^ '

1

5-
liii^i^ll^ipi

Wor-ship cen - tres at Thy throne. Praise be - longs to Thee a -lone

I

I J I fi^

'—a * —'-a—• -—a—d —

•

Be this house for ev - er Thine ; Through it let Thy fa - vour shine;

cr

9tf
4^

Feed the souls that hereshall meet. From Thy bounty pure and sweet. A-mk.v.

r
»r/-'2 Write salvation on tlicse walls; p3 On Thine aged servants pour

Succour those whom slii eirihrals;

Li^liteued with celestial rays,

liCl these jf.itcs reflect Thy praise.

cr Richest mercies from Thy store,

And till life's brief hour shall cufl,

I5e their Guardum, Saviour, Friend.

Thou Who dwcllust where is sung mf Father liolyl Christ most bicsl!

I'raisc to Thee by human tongue, Evermore within us rest!

With the presence of Thy grace Spirit )iurc, illume our ways

Dwell henceforth within this place. With Thy bright, celestial rays!

.B. II. Hall

345
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BURIAL GROUND

Be - hold us met be-fore Thy face To hal- low this their rest-ing-place

:

Safe are the souls whom Thoti dost keep ;An(i safe-ly here their diistshall sleep. A.mkn.

p 2 Thou knowest, Lord, — for Thou liast wept
Beside the tomb where Lazarus slept,—

pp What tears must How, what hearts must bleed.
When here we sow tlie precious seed :

cr Thou still rememberest, on Thy throne,

]> Thy garden grave and sealud stone.

m/.l Bid then Thy hosts encamp around
This chosen spot of holy ground :

Here let calm h()|)e with memory dwell,
cr And faith of heavenly comfort tell

:

/) No thought of ill, no footstep rude
I'rofane the sacred solitude.

p 4 Here when Thy mourners shall repair
In lonely grief and trembling prayer,

cr lAft Thou sad hearts and streaming eyes
To those fair glailes of Paradise,

/ Where safe within the guarded gate

p Thy ransomed souls in patience wait.

cr T) And when the valley, thick with corn,
Shall laugh to see Thy harvest-morn.
Here may the angel-rcaoers fmd
Full many a slieaf for Thee to bind,

/ And in Thy golden garner store,

p Our fruit ol tears for evermore.
J. Bttcrlon



CHURCH BELUS

8. 7. 8. 7.
3^3 TUNE)

-I—J—4—!-r-J—j J—
rfi
-^ ,1—^—^—^=F«—• *—J-l-j-

Havergal
ir. //. Havergal

3:

= 88. Rais"d be-tween the earthand heav-en. Now our bells are set

I

on
I

high;

I

9^

In theNameot Him Whogiv - eth Skill, and strength and in -dus - try.

5=P

6>-

A-MEN.

•9—rr

>»/2 For His praise we meekly lay them
As a Rift beneath His throne;

All their sweet and noblest music
Shall resound for Him alone.

'«( :t Faithful men afar shall listen,
' Mid their dally toil or rest.

While the melody shall bid them
Love the Church where all are blest.

/ 4 Earth's rejoi(-int:s, bright and holy,
Shall be si-ineil with joyful peal

;

And the music from the stee|de
Shall our faith and love reveal.

(SECOND TUNE )

I
'

I

j> 5 They who languish, sick atul lonely.
Shall be minded, as they sigh,

cr Of the ("hurch's one communion,
God's true home and family.

i> G When the spirits of the faithful
Pass away to light and peace

:

Solemn tones shall then forewarn us,
>>oon our lifeand work must cease.

/7 May these loud and well-tuned voices,
I'ealing forth in grand accord.

Lift our hearts through joy and sorrow
To Thy throne, most gracious Lord.

W. n. Smith

Stuttgard
8.7.8.7. H. L. Husaler (')

« = KM. Haised be-tween the earth and heav-en, Now our bells are set on high;

—»— f-' *—:J:
— i—^^—J—s<-"-&

Who giv - eth Skill, and strength, and in-dus-try. A-men.



304 (FIRST TUNE)

AN OKOA^f

8. 5. 8. 5. 8. 7.
ANOEL voices

i\ Suttivan

^ mf I
-0-

J= 102. An-gel voi - ces, ev - er sing - ing Round Thy throne of light:

I

An - gel harps, for ev - er ring - ing. Rest not day nor night;

It:

Thous-ands on - ly live to bless Thee.And con-fessThee, Lord of might. A-men.

iiia
T

I

iT\f2 Lord, we know Thy love rejoices v All unworthily
O'er each worl< of Thine ; mf Hearts and minds, and hands and voices

/Thou didst ears, and hands, and voices cr In our choicest melody.
For Thy praise combine ;

Craftsman's art and music's measure
For Thy pleasure didst design.

mfS Here, great God, to-<lay we offer

Of Thine own to Thee;
And for Thiue a^'ceptance proffer,

/ 4 Honodr, glory, miKht, and merit,
Thine shall ever be!

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,
Blessi'd Trinity!

Of the best that fhou hast given.
Earth and heaven render Thee.

F. roll

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 5. 8. 5. 8. 7. Akgel voices
E. G. Mniik

r~3=l4
^ mf* LJ r' '=^Kr

- - 100. An. - gel voi - ces,

mf ^ ^ ^
ev - er sing- ing Round Thy throne of light:

e>-

q=—t-—r-'-i

34S



/
Thousands on -ly live to bless Thee,And confess The« Lord of might! A - MEN.

(Travellers t>i? Sea or 1lan&

C. M.
Dundee

Scotch Psalter

us when we sail Up the lone - ly deep,

tea
Our guard,when on the si - lent deck The

• • 1

night - ly watch we keep. A- men.

— mm
cr 'Mid rising winds, we hear

j
/The iniiltiCude of waters surge;

' mf For Thou, O God, art near.

ifi The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm.
The ocean and the land.

All, all are Thine, and held within
The hollow of Thy hand.

/4 As when on blue Geniiesaret
Rose high the angry wave.

And Thy disciples quailed in dread,
»;i/One word of Thine could save;

mfs So when the fiercer storms arise
From man's unbridled will.

Be Thou, Lord, present in our hearts
To whisper, "I'eace, be still."

»npC*If duty calls, from threatened strife
To guard our native .shore,

cr And shot and xhell are answering
The booming cannon's roar;

111/ 7 Be Thou the mainguard of our host
Till war and dangers cea.se.

Defend the right, put up the sword.
And through the world make peace.

mfS Across this troubled tide of life

Thyself our pilot be,
cr Until we reach that better land.

The land that knows no sea.
• To be added in lime of war. A". yl. Dayman

M'J



3o6
TBAVELLEliS HY SEA OR LAND

Melita
J. n. iJykfs

^^^^
inf

J = 84. E - ter - nal Fa - ther ! strong to save, \Vhose arm hath bound the

rest - less wave. Who bidd'st the might - y o - cean deep

F=g=g=g=|-y=:p-/t^— P *

own ap - point - ed lim its keep: O hear us when we
cr

J

dim I

cry to Thee, For those in pec - il

— : 1—, L

rr
the sea. A-MEy.

=1=

I

IB

3R0

m/2 O Christ! Whose voice the waters heard
p And hushed their ragins; at Thy word,
cr Who walked'st on the foaming deep,

p And calm amidst its rage didst sleep;
() hear us when (cr) we cry to Thee

p For those in peril on the seal

m/3 Most Holy Spirit! Who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude.
And bid its angry tumult cease.
And give, for wild confusion, peace;

p () hear us when (cr) we cry to Thee
p For those in peril on the seal

«(f4 O Trinity of love and power!
Our brethren shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, lire and foe,

Protect them wlieresoe'er they go

;

cr Thus evermore shall rise to Thee
/ Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.



TRAVELLERS BY SEA OR LAND

L. M. 'X
ROCEINQHAM

" e track- less deep we roam;• might-y Fa^ then, hear our cry, As o'er the track- less deep we roam

;

ipiiiijiigillfSlg^iiiil
BeThouourhav-en al- waysnigh, Onhonielesswaters,Thou our home. A-men.

p2 O Jesus, Saviour, at Whose voice
The tempest sank to perfect rest.

Bid Thou the fearful heart rejoice,

And cleanse and calm the troubled
[breast.

}iif3 O Holy Ghost, beneath Whose power.
The ocean woke to life and light.

Command Thy blessing in this hour.
Thy fostering warmth, Thy quicken-

ting might.

/ 4 Great God of our salvation, Thee
We love, we worship, we adore

;

Our refuge on time's changeful sea.
Our joy on heaven's eternal shore.

E. H. ISUkeraUth

Brookfield
T. B. SouihgateL. M. T. B. Soul

-94. While o'er the deep Thy ser- vants sail, SendThou.O Lord, the prosperous gale;

51S

5=

Ahd on their hearts where'er they go, O let Thy heavenly breezes blow. A - men.

7)1/2 If on the morning's wings they fly, cr When In the tempting port they ride.
They will notpassbeyond Thine eye: [hear; () keep them safe at Je-sus' sidel

p "The wanderer's prayer Thou bend'st to ,,,^4 if nfe-g wide ocean smile or roar,
cr And faith exults to know fheo near. v^till guide them to the heavenly s

p 3 When tempests rock the groaning bark,
0 hide them safe ia Jesus' aikJ

guuie them to the heavenly shore;
/) AndKranttheirdust in Christ may sleep,

Abroad, at home, or in the deep.
a. lixtiytat

3fil



TRAVELLERS BY SEA OR LAND

(FIRST TUNE)

4
7. 7. 7. 7.

j-i
—'^i—j-^i='

—

f
—I-.—j_.

COPTKE
E. Mtiiiliall

-A U

0 = Safe up on the bil - lowy deep, Lov - ing Lord, Thy scr-vants keep;

Helpless.trusUng pilgrims they. Guard them on their wa-tery way. A-men.

n'/'2 In the morning fill their sails,

'Mid the dark send favouring gales;

dim If their sky be overcast.

Calm the waves, and still the blast.

mfz Let Thy sunshine guide by day

;

Send at eve the starry ray

;

Through the walihes of the night.

Be Thou, Lord, their shining light.

m/4 Thus as hour by hour rolls by
Watch them with Thy sleepless eye:

Guide with Thine almighty hand
Safe unto the haven-land.

p 5 And at last, 1 ife's voyage o'er.

Tike us to the heavenly shore,

'•i-.Safe in port, to dwell with Thee
Where there shall be " no more sea."

H. Coppit

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. 7. 7.
Haven

E. H. Lentare

mm 0=^

# = 00. Safe up - on the bil - lowydcep, Lov - ing Lord, Thy ser - vants keep

;

mf I
r

Helpless, trusUing pll-grlm8they,Guardthemon their water -y way. A-men,

m
352



O bear ng as we cry to Thee For those who trav - erse laud or sea-.

r»- 1 J-

Org.

Thattheymay nowand ev - er be Safe In Thy ho -ly keep-lng. A-mek.

0

mpl And Thou Who cam "St on earth to breathe/) 3 Wherever danger threatens, then.

The breath of peace o'er heath and hill. O Holy Spirit., be Thou there.

dim Didst walk upon the angry wave.

And bid the troubled sea " be Btill

;

cr O hear us as we cry to Thee
For those who traverse land or sea.

That they may now and ever be
p Safe In Thy holy keeping.

• This line Is to be repeated.

And breathe Into each trembling heart

The will and power of fervent prayer:

mf That we and all who cry to Thee,

With those who traverse land or sea.

Both now and evermore may be,

O ever Blessed Trinity,*

p Safe in Thy holy keeping.

O. Thrtnffm



VI. GENERAL
(FIRST TONE)

11. 10. 11. 10.

AUCraNT OF Davb
T. A. Jejfeiy

Voices. An-cient of days.Who slttest.thron'd In glo- ry;

Alia maeslosa progressione. = 100.

ACCOMP. I I
I

? ^

To Thee all knees are bent, all voic - es pray; Thy love hasbless'd the

J:

-J-J-ri

1/ u /
I

wide world's wondrous sto-ry, WithlightandlifesinceEden'sdawning day. Amen.

T /•f rn/Z rl : : t T
^J_J_i J.



GEXERAI.

mfl 0 Holy Father, Who hast led Thy children

lu all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud,

Through seas dry-shod; tliroiigh weary wastes bewildering;

p To Thee, in reverent love, our iiearts are bowed.

mf 3 0 Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour,

To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails,

p Stilling the rude wills of men's wild behaviour.

And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales.

mf i 0 Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver,

Thine is the quickening power that gives increase.

From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river,

Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace.

/ 5 0 Triune God, with heart and voice adoring.

Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days;

Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring

Thy love and favour, kept to us always.

W. C. Doane

3" (SECOND TUNE)
11. 10. 11. 10.

Ancient of Da.ts
J/. )»'. Parker

-n—h—H—•

—

4—1-

—i:
'—

4

mf

knees are bent, all voi-ces pray, Thy love has blest the wide world's

won - drous sto - ry. With light and life sinc^ Eden 's dawn-ing day. Ames,

m
30$

i



312 (FIRST TUNE)

OSNKRAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Lex Prima
C\ Gounod

IE r T
J= 84.Christ,Wlioseglo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on-ly Light,

Sun of Right -ecus- ness a - rise! Tri - umph o'er the shades of uight;

-(2-

^ 1 r dim I r

[ENDay.-spring from on^ high, be near ; Day -star ia my heart ap - pear. A-men.ariDg irora on uigu, ub

dim

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom
Unaccompanied by Thee;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till Thy mercy's beams I see;

cr TRll Thoa inward light impart.

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

p 3 Visit then this soul of minel

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief!

Pill me, Radiancy divine I

Scatter all my nnbeliefl

cr More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day!

C. Wesley

386



312
c SECpND TUNE)

OFNEBAL.

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

J—J-

Ratisbon
Neaader

- - - - - r

J= 84 Christ, Whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on - ly Light,

mf I

Sun of Eight-ecus - ness, a - rise! Trl-umph o'er the shades of night;

'Mr-
-f ' ri

Day-spring from on high, be near ; Day-star, In my heart ap -pear. A-men.

p 2 Dark and cheerless is the ijiorn

Unaccompanied by Thee;

Joyless is the day's return.

Till Thy mercy's beams I see;

cr Till Thou inward light impart,

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart

p 3 Visit then this soul of mine!

Fierce the gloora of sin and griefl

Fill me, Raiiiiincy Divine;

Scatter all my unbelief
;

cr More unJ more Thyself display.

Shining to the perfect day.

C. Wetlev

3ST



313
OENSRAL

L. M. , German

J=88. Lord of all be- iDg;thron'd a - far. Thy glo-ry flames from gun and star;

;i

—

Cen-treand soul of ev-'ry spbere, Tet to each lov-ing hearthow near I A-men.

-0—0-

-r
ni/" 2 Sun of our life. Thy quickening ray mfi Lord of all life, below, above.

Sheds on our path the glow of day; Whoselighti3truth,WhosewannthUIove,
Star of our hope. Thy softened light Before Thy ever-blazing throne

Cheers the long watches of the night. We ask no lustre of our own.

p .T Onr midnight Is Thy smile withdrawn ; m/6 Grant us Thy truth to make us free,

cr Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; And kindling hearts that burn for Thee,
Onr rainbow arch. Thy mercy's sign ; Till all Thy living altars claim

All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. One holy light, one heavenly flame.

0. W. nolmes

314 (FIRST TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

St. Werburgh
J. B. Dykes

^=74. O who like Thee, so calm, so bright. Lord Je-sus Christ,Thou Light of Lightl

O who like Thee did ev - er go So pa-tient thro' a world of woe!



OBNERAh

So raeek, so low -ly, yet so high. So glorious in hu-mil-l-ty. AUEV.

vij 2 O wondrous Lord, our souls would be 771/3 O grant us ever on the road

Still more and more conformed to Thee; To trace the footsteps of our God;
Would lose the pride, the taint of sin, p That when Thou shalt appear, arrayed

That burns these fevered veins w ithin ; In light »o judge the quick and dead.

And learn of Thee the lowly One, cr We may to life immortal soar.

And like Thee all our journey run. Through Thee, Who livest evermora
A. C. Coze

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 8. 8. 8. «. 8.

Pkniei,
J. Booth.

^ mf* -f-
«--#- -S- • ^ -J- -S- ^ -g-

J=74. 0 who likeThee, so calm, so bright. Lord Je-susChrist,ThouLigbt ot Ligbtl

! I I i

p
O who like Thee did ev - er go So pa-tient thro' a world of woe!

t r J'..

So meek, so low-ly, yet so high. So glo-rious in hu-mil - I - ty. A-men.

.0.

-tIf-i-J-c*'-'*-*'—*"-*—•—

359



315
GENERAL

L. M.
Lascs

A. II. Mann

#=9(>. Where'er havetrod Thy sa - cred feet, Teach us. O Lord.Thy steps to trace,

1

1

<S^~«»-. J

Where men in bus - y con-course meet. Or in the lone- ly wil-der - ness. Amen.

(Si-<si-[\

j;^2 Bid us with Thee to watch.and pray, m/3 Where'er Thou art may we remain;
cr With Thee to die, with Thee to rise. Where'er Thou goest may we go:

p With Thee to bear our cross each day, cr With Thee, 0 Lord, no grief is pain;

or With Thee to soar beyond the skies. p Away from Thee, all joy is woe.

7J(/" 4 O may we in each holy Tide,

Each solemn season, dwell with Thee I

cr Content if only by Thy side

/ In life or death we still may be.
Anon

(FIRST TUNE)
L. M. With Chorus

HOSANNA
J. B. Dykes

, J I I I I 1

J = 88. Ho-san-na to the liv-ingLordf Ho-san-na to th'Incar-nate WordI

To Christ. Cre - a - tor, Sav-iour» King, Let earth, let heav'n.Ho-san - na sing I

360



GENERAL

PI I

Ho ~ san - na. Lord! Ho - san - na in the high A- MEN.

; i J 4r_ J.'

/2 Hosanna, LorUl Thine angels cry;

Hosauua. Lord! Thy saints reply

;

Above, beiieath us, and around.

I

p 4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast.

Eternal ! bid Thy Spirit rest

;

And make our secret soul to be
The dead and living swell the sound ; cr A tenaple pure, and worthy Thee.

Hosanna,Lord!(cr)Hosannaiuthehighest! Hosanna, Lord! HosannainthehighestI

Jnf3 0 Saviour, with protecting care, p 5 So in the last and dreadful day.

Return to this Thy house of prayer : When earth and heaven shall melt away,
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, cr Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain,

Where we Thy parting promise claim : / Shall swell the sound of praise a'.;ain.

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! ff Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the highest

!

/?. HeUr

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M. With Chorus

P
Hart

F. Stevenson

1
#'=112. Ho-san-na to the livj^ing Lord! Ho - san- na to th'In-car-nate WordI

f3l^(9

Ho-san-na, Lord! Ho-san-na, Lord! Ho-san-na in the high-est! A-mkn.

aw



GENERAL

'J 1*7 (FIRST TONE)
iJ I

,
8. 7. C. 8. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7

Bbvbblt
W. H. Monk

J = 100.Thou art com-ing, O my Sav- iourl Thou art com - ing, O my King!

/J J

i

cri I I

In Thy beau -ty all re-splend-ent, In Thyglo-ry all Iran s-cend-ent;

may we re-joice and sing; Com - ing: in the ope-ningeast Her - aid brightness

rail

dim
slow-ly s wells r Coming: O Thou glorious Priest! Hear we not Thy golden bells? Amen.

p cr
I

dim

mft Thou art coming. Thou art coming;
We shall meet Thee on Thy way

;

We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee.

We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee

P All our hearts conld never say;

cr What an anthem that will be.

Music rapturously sweet.

Pouring out our love to Thee
At Thine own all-glorious feel.

362

mji Thou art coming ; at Thy Table
We are witnesses for this;

While remerab'ringheartsThou meetest

In communion clearest, sweetest.

Earnest of our com i ng lil i ss

;

Showing not Thy death alone.

cr And Thy love exceediiigcreat.

But Thy conilns, and Thy throne.

All for which we long ami wait.



mfi Thou art coming, (/>) we are waiting

With a hope that cannot fail

;

Asking not the day or hour,

Resting on Thy word of power.

Anchored safe within the veiU

m/Time appointed may be long.

But the vision must be sure;

Certainty shall make us strong.

Joyful patience can endure.

/5 0 the Joy to see Thee reigning.

Thee, our own beloved Lord I

Every tongue Thy Name confessing.

Worship, honour, glory, blessing

Brought to Thee with one accord;

Thee, oOr Master, and our Friend,

Vindicated and enthroned

;

Unto earth's remotest end
Glorified, adored, and owned I

r. JL Hayergai

21 *7 < SECOND TUNE )

Moderalo.
^

8.7.8.3.7.7.7.7.7.
Advent

J. C. Knox

, / , ,
....

J = 100.Thouart coming, 0 my Sav-iour, Thou art coming, O my King, InThybeauty

all - re-splendent, InThyglo-ry aIl-transcendent,Wellmay we re - joiceaadsing.

Cora-Ing! In the ope-ning east, Iler-ald brightness slowly swells; Coming!0 my

^^^^

dim
glo-rious Priest, Hear we not Thy gold - en, TTiy gold - en bellsf A-men.

dim^ fmm, aim
en

.%3



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. S. 7. S. 7.

St. Peter'9, Westminster
J. Jurle

# = 90. Je - sus came, the heav'ns a - dor - ing. Came with peacefrorarealrason hi^h;

Je - sus came for man's re - deraption, Low-ly came on earth to die;

Sip
1 1 ./Ir J ^

J.

p 2 Jesus comes again in mercy.
When our hearts are bowed with care

cr Jesus comes again in answer
To an earnest, heart-felt prayer

;

f .Mlelnial Alleluia!
Comes to save us from despair.

m/ri Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing.

Bringing news of sins forgiven ;

,Jesus comes in sounds of gladness,
Leadii\g souls redeemed to heaven;
Alleluial Alleluia!

Now the gate of death is rivea.

nif 4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow,
; .Shares alike our hopes and fears

;

Jesus comes, whate'er befalls ns.

Glads our hearts and dries our te^rs;
cr Alleluia! Alleluia!

mf Cheering ^en our failing years.

f/5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant.
When the heavens shall pass away

;

Jesus comes again in glory

;

Let ns then our homage pay.
Alleluia! ever singing,

Till the dawn of endless day.

O. Thrlng

tSECOND TONE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

St. Pancras
H. Smart

J=!)0 Je - suscame.the heavns a - dor- ing. Came with peace from realms on high;

il

mm
%4



GENERAL

[11

J

—

m
Je - sus came for man's re-demp-tion. Low - ly came on earth to die;

T

^ cr ' T P 'w^

Al - le-lu-ia! Al - le-lu-ia! Came in deep hu-mil - i- ty. A-mkm.

318 (THIRD TUNE) 8.7.8.7.8.7.
ArsOARTR
G. F. Cobb

-a . •

•=9(i.Je - suscame,theheav'nsa-dor -ing. Camewitbpeace from realms on highj^

Si 10

I

- N_J J J 1-

Je - siis came for man's re-demp-tion, Low - ly came on earth, to die;

Al - le - lu - iaf Al- le-lu-ia! Came in deep hu - mil - 1 - ty. A-MEX.

r
3C5



GENERAL

(f'RST TUNE) Marcarrt
T. It. Mattheu s

J = GO. Thou didst leave Thy throne sod Thy king-ly crown, When Thou earnest to earth (or ine

:

mf ^ dim I

' ' It
But' in Be</i/eheTn's home was there found no room For Thy holy Na- t'lY - i - ty.

1/1/ I
.

O corae to myheart.Lord Je - susir/ierei'sroom in my heart for Thee. Amen

:±ll:c'

y2 Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang,

Vvoclaiining Thy royal degree;

dim But ill lowly birth didst Tlioii come to earlh.

And in great humility.

cr 0 come to my heart, Lord Jesus!

There is room in my heart for Thee.

to/ 3 Tlie/oxes found rest, and the birds had their nest

In the shade of the forest tree;

dim But Thy couch was the sod, 0 Thou Son of God,

In the desert of Galilee.

cr 0 come to my heart, Lord JesusI

There is room in ray heart for Thee.

mf 4 Thou earnest, 0 T/ord, with the living word,

That should set Thy people free;

dim But witii mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn,

p They bore Thee to Calvary.

0 come to my heart, Lord JesusI

Thy Cross is my only plea.

Syllables In Italics must be sung two to one note or beat.m



GENERAL

mf 5 When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing

. At Thy coming to victory,

Let Thy voice call me Iiome, saying,"Yet there is room.
There w room at My side for Thee."

y And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus,

When Thou comcst and callest for me.

B. E. S. EUUrct

(SECOND TONE)
P. M.

Veki
E. S. Elliott

J = CO. Tboo didst leave Thy throne kod Tby kiog-ly crowD.WheoThoa cam-est to earth lor

I

me; But in Beth - lehem's home was there found no' room For Thy

ho -ly NMiv - 1 - ty.- O come to myheart.Lord Je - susi O

T—r-

ratl

come to my heart.Lord Je- susI There is room in myheartfor Thee. Amen.

— I

f

—^ :-=EJ-C H t-—t 1—hi*—•—|-h>=-i

—

r—

H

• The quavers and ties to be used as the syllables require.
SOT



320
oenehal

L. M.

-H I

T

Festds
German

J-

J= 80. All praise to Thee, e - ter-nal Lord, Who wore the garb of flesh and blood;

^ -f- . J__^^ . ^ ^ #- -i*- t-
.

=1=
r-

A Dd chose & man -ger for Thy throne,While worlds on worlds were Thine a -lone. Amek.

mfl Once did the skies before Thee bow

:

tiim A virgin's arms contain Thee now

;

While angels who In Thee rejoice

Now listen for Thine infant voice.

r
7n/4 Thou coraest in the darksome night.

To make us children of the light,

To raakeus, intherealmsdivine, [shinei

Like Thine own angels, round The«

p 3 A little child, Thou art our Guest, Tij/S All this for us Thy love hath done

;

That weary ones in Thee may rest : By this to Thee our love is won

;

Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth, [earth. or For this our joyful songs we raise;

That we may rise to heaven from For this we sing Thee ceaseless praise.

M. JLutlKr, Tr.

(FIRST TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

I
1 I I

—1-—J U.--J—

4

—
\ I I I ,

Oriei,
Tantum ergo

J= 88. To the Name of our sal - va - tion. Laud and hon-our let us pay,

w/4

Which for ma-nya gen-er - a - tion Hid in God's fore-knowledge lay

m
368



GENERAL

But with ho - ly ul - ta-tion' We may sing a- loud to-day. A-MEN.

m/2 Jesus is the Name we treasure

;

Kame beyond what words can tell

;

Name of gladness, Name of pleasure,
Ear and heart delightinj; well;

Name of sweetness, passing measure,
Saving us from sin and hell.

/3 'Tls the Name for adoration,
Name for songs of victory.

Name for holy medilatiou
In this vale of misery,

Name for joyful veneration
By the citizens on high.

mf 4 'T is the Name that whoso preacheth
dim Speaks like music to the car;
Who in prayer this Name beseecheth
Sweetest comfort flndeth near;

cr Who its perfect wisdom reacheth.
Heavenly joy possesseth here.

wi/ 5 Therefore we In love adoring,
This most blessM Name revere;

Holy Jesus, Thee imploring
So to write it In us here,

cr That hereafter, heavenward soaring,
We may sing with angels there.

Tr. J. M. Neale

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. T. 8. 7.

Tricmph
U. J. Cauntlett

mf

mf

.To the Name ol our sal - va - tion, Laud and hon-our let us pay,
I

Whichfor ma - nya gen-er- a - tion Hid In God's fore -know-ledge lay;

But with ho -ly ex - ul - ta-tion We may .sing a - loud to-day. A-me.v.

—rr^^ '
—^—tttrzp1



322 (FIKST TUNE)

r^-lt^ . >—

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.
Innocents
TMbaut

mf
-0

= 90. Con-qu'ring kingstheir ti - ties take From the foes they cap -tive make:

r

(&—l-'-fit—(SI—-

Je -sus, by a no- bier deed, From the thou -sands He hath freed. A-men.

I

?a/2 Yes: none other Name is giren mfS 'We would gladly for that Name
Unto mortals, under heaven, p Bear' the cross, endure the shame:

Which can make the dead apse, cr Joyfully for Him to die,

And exalt them to the skies. Is not death but victory,

mp 4 Jesus,"Who dost condescend

To be called the sinner's Friend,

cr Hear us, as to Thee we pray,

Glorying in Thy Name to-day.

Tr. J. Chandler

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. V. 7.

Carinthia
FTeyllnghavsen'3 Gesangbuch

nff -r
J = 90. Con-qu'ringkings their ti - ties take From the foes they cap -tive make:

mf

9^
.^_J j f-_4- , ^ j_j-_fLy--,£l-:^,-g--.

Je - sus, by a no -bier deed. From the thou-sands He hath freed. A-men.

f-
Ipl

370



(FIRST TUNE) ZOAK
W. H. Havergal

To take a-waytrans-gres - sion, And rule In eq - ul ty, A-MKN.

1^ »—

'-Ml
«j/2 He comes with succour speedy

To those who suffer wrong,
To help the poor and needy.
And bid the weak be strong;

cr To give them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turn to light,

p Whose souls, condemned and dying.
Were precious in His sight.

J'i He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth.

And love, joy, hope, like flowers,
Spring in His path to birth:

jn/ Before Him on the mountains
Shall peace, the herald, go;

cr And righteousness in fountains
From hill to valley flow.

/4 Kings shall bow down before Ilira,
And gold and Incense bring;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing;

mp To Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend

;

cr His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

ff^ O'er every foe victorjous
He on Ilis-throne shall rest;

From age to age more glorious.
All-blessing and all-blest:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove;

His Name shall stand for ever,
nis changeless ffame of Love.

J. Mtmtgomery
371



(SECOND TUNE)

^~f^ i * i-

GENERAL

7. li. 7. 0. D.
Crdoer
J. Cruder

f
90. Hail to the Lord's A - nolQt- ed. Great Da - vid's great - er

He comes to break op pres - sion, To set the cap

I

To take a - way trans- gres - sion, And rule in eq- ul - ty. A- MEN.

mf2 He comes with succour speedy
To those who suffer wrong,

To help the poor and needy.
And Did the weak be strong;

cr To cive them songs for sighing.
Their darkness turn to light,

p Whose souls, condemned and dying.
Were i)recious in His sight.

/3 He shall come down like showers
lIi)on the {ruitful earth.

Ana love, joy, hope, like flowers.

Spring in II is path to birth:

mf Before Him on the mountains
Shall peace, the herald, go ;

?r And righteousness in fountains
From hill to vaUey Uow.

372

/4 Kings shall bow down before Him,
And gold and incense bring;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all |)eople sing;

mp To Him shall prayer unceasing
A ml daily vows ascend ;

er His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

// 5 O'er every foe victorious.

He on His throne shall rest;
From age to age more glorious,

All-blessing and all-blest:

The tide of time shall never
I Ills covenant remove

;

His Name shall stand for ever.

His changeless Name of Love.

J. MoiUifomeiy



324 (FIRST TVXE)

J_J.

GENERAL

C. M.
CBE8TKRPIBLD

T. Haweis

IT
^=100. Joy to the world! the Lord is come : Let earth re - ceive her King : Let

/

V LQJ ^
ev- ery heart pre - pare Him room, And heav'nand na-ture sing. A-men.

JL J, J

m mm
I

r
He conies to make His blessings How
Far as the curse is found.

•"/2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns

:

Let men their son;;s employ;
While fields and Hoods, rocks, hills and
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, Herulestheworldwithtruthandgrace,

And makes the nations prove
m/)3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, The glories ot His righteousness.

Nor thorns infest the ground; And wonders of His love.

(SECOND TUNE) CM.
-I—J-

Nativitt
H. Lahee

J = m. Joy to the world! the lord is come: Let earth re -ceive her King:

Let ev-ery heartpre-pareHiraroom, Andheav'nand na- tare sing.

373

of'

A-MKN.



325
GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.

SAKDtS
Meetfioien

#= 80. Light of those whose drea -ry dwell - ing.

T

—

i—

r

Bor-ders on the shades of death.

J_e - sus.now Thy - seU re-veal-ing, Scat-ter ev-'ry cloud be-neath. A-men.

qg=f|:e-?:i

m/2 Still we wait for Thine appearing;
Life and joy Thy beams impart,

ChasiiiK all our doubts, and cheering
Every meek and contrite heart.

/3 Show Thy power in every nation,
O Thou Prince of Peace and Love!

Give the knowledge of salvation.
Fix our hearts on things above.

j> 4 By Thine all-sufficient merit.
Every burdened soul release:

By the presence of Thy Spirit,

Guide us into perfect peace.
C. IVesley

MocNT Calvary
K. P. Steu aH

88. O ve - ry God ol ve - ry God, And ve - ry Light of Light,

f=r=«

P cr '\
\

Wliose feet this earth's dark val - ley trod. That so it -might be bright; A-men.

f>-»- -0- cr^

5:.

p 2 Ourhopes are weak, our fears are strong, 7/1/4 O euide us till our path is done,
Thick darkness blinds our eyes. And we have rtailicil the shore

Cold is the night. Thy people lor>g AVhere Thoir. our everlasting .Sun,

cr That Thou; their Sun, wouldslrise. Art shining evermore!

mp3And even now, though dull and gray,
cr The ea-st is brightening fast.

And kindling to the perfect day.
That never shall be past.

374

p 5 We wait in faith, and turri our face
f r To where the ilayliRhl springs.

»)(/ Till Thou shalt come oui lilooin to cha^e^
With hea4Lng ia Thy wings

J. M, Stale
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,

1
J = 92. Thou, Whose Al - might

OENEBAMj.

6. 6. 4. G. G. 6. 4.

word Cha - os and dark

Moscow

H

ness heard,

-ft- -a^

m
^0

And took their flight ; Hear us, we hum - bly pray. And, where the

P -#--(•- -fL- ^ cres.

Gos- pel day Sheds not its glo-rious ray. Let there be light! A - men.

mf 2 Tlioii Who didst come to bring

On Tiiy redeeming wing

Healing and siglit,

llcaltli to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly-blind,

cr O ni.w, to all mankind,

J/ Let there be light!

3 Spirit of truth and love.

Life-giving, holy Dove,

Speed forth Thy flight!

cr Move on the waters' face

Bearing the lamp of grace.

And, in earth's darkest place

Jjf Let there be light!

J" 4 Holy and blessed Three,

Glorions Trinity,

Wisdom, Love,-Might;

cr Boundless as ocean's tide.

Rolling in fullest pride,

Through the world, far and wide,

Let there be light!

J. Muri Mt
375



(FIRST TUNE)

l^^ 1~

GENEJIAL

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

Fiat l0x
J. B. Dijket

J=92. Lord of all power and might, Fa - ther of love and light,

Speed on Thy Word! O let the Gos - pel sound All the wide

ound ! God speed His Word I A - men.

J1 Hall, blessed Jubilee I

Thine, Lord, the glory be;

Alleluia I

Thine was the mighty plan;

From Thee the work began;

Aw«y with praise of man I

Glory to Godl

mp 3 Lo, what embattled foes.

Stern in their hate, oppose

God's holy Wordl

cr One for His truth we stand.

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

Strong In His own right hand.

Firm as a martyr-band :

God shield His Word!

/ 4 Onward shall be our course.

Despite of fraud or force;

God Is before.

His words ere long shall run

Free as the noon-day sun

;

His purpose must be done:

God bless His Word

!

H. Siowell

Moscow
F. Giardint

i

mf
Bii:3

—

1—

j

Si*2'_4
1
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GENERAL

world aground, Wher-ev- er man Is found! God speed His Word 1 A MEN.

6. 6. fi. 6.

St. Cecilia
L. G. Ilaijne

i
J=ni>.Thr king-doni come, 0 OodI Tby rule, 0 Christ, be -eint

mf

Break with Thine I - ron rod The tyr - an - niea of sinl A-men.

mf 2 Where is Thy reign of peace,

Anil purity, and love?

When Khali all hatred cease,

As in the realms above?

r
cr 4 We pray Thoe, Lord, arise,

/ And come in Tiiy great might;

Revive our longing eyes,

p Which languish for Thy sight.

p 3 When comes the promised time mf 5 O'er heathen lands afar

That war Bhal! be no more, Thick darkness broodetli yet:

Oppression, lust, and crime Arise, O morning Star,

Shall flee Thy face before? Arise, and never set.

26



330
OSNERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

CHKI8TCBURCB
C. SUi/i/all

/J
J= 90. Blow ye the tnun - pet,, blow I The

/

glad - ly sol - eran sonnd;

EE

Let all the na - tions know, To earth's re - mot • est^ bound.

1^
1 T

3
r

The year of ju-bi-lee is come ; Re-tum, ye ransomed sin - ners, home 1 A-

4t-^^^^^^
m/* 2 Jesus, our great High-Priest,

p Hath full atonement made;

Ye weary spirits, restl

Ye mournful souls be gladl

cr The year of Jubilee is come;.

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home!

/ 3 Extol the Lamb of God!

The all-atoning Lamb;

Redemption by His Blood

Through all the world proclaim!

The year of Jubilee is come;

cr Return, ye ransomed sinners, homel

C. Wateif

m

i



33 ^ ' FTHST TUNE )

GBNETtAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
St. Gboboe's Windsor

G. J. Elvey

—
J = OO.Watchfflan.tell us of the night, What its signs of prom-ise are.

mm_ —
rr -

i

Travelier.o'er yon nioun-t«in's height. See that glo - ry-beam-ing Star.

T1^ i

Watch-man.does its beau-teous ray Aught ot joy or hope fore - tell?

J. fL_. ,__f-_l_i

pilii
Traveller, yes ; it brlng.sthc day, Prom-lseil (lay of Is - ra - el. A-mkn.

Walchman, tell us of tlic night;

Higiicr yet tiiat Siar asccuds.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

p Pence un<i truth its course por-

tends.

Bi/" Watchman, will its beams alone

Oild the spot that gave them
birth ?

Traveller, ages are its own;
See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

mfZ Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the miirniiig scorns to dawn.

Traveller, darkness takes ita

flight

Doubt and terror arc withdrawn.

p Watchman, let Thy wanderings

cease

;

cr Hie Thee to thy quiet home.

Travellcr.lol tli» I'rincc of Peace,

Lol the Son of God is come.

J, Bowring

879



33^ (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Watchman

Mason

::=r-

« = 104.Watchman, tell us of the night, What its signs of prom - ise are.

01

Traveller, o'er yon moun-tain's height. See that glo - ry-beam -ing Star.

3=1=

=1i -J-

:3:

Watch -man.does its beau-teous ray Aught of joy or hope fore -tell?

mf

IT I I
—i=

\— I IT |—i:dl
f-

=1=4
r I

3E

9^.

Traveller, yes ; it brings the day,

cr — ^—

y

»—(S>-

Prom-ised day
r

of Is - ra - el. A-men.

I

my 2 Watchman, tell us of the night;

Higher yet that Star ascends.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

p Peace and truth its course por-

tends.

wi/" Watchman, will its beam? alone

Gild the spot that gave them
birtb ?

Traveller, ages are its own

;

See it bursts o'er all the earth.

380

mfZ Watchman, tell us of the night.

For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller, darkness takes its

flight;

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

p Watchman, let Thy wanderings

cease;

cr Hie Thee to thy quiet home.

Traveller.lol the Prince of Peace,

Lol the Sou of God is come.

J. Bowring



aSNERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.
Clifton

IK. //. Monk

J =88. God of mer - cy, God of grace, Show the brightness of Thy face;

It!

r

^1

'—

1

—•—

1

r

—

§3

cr

And Thy sav-lng health ex - tend Un - to earth's re - raot-e.st end. A-mbn.

m m ->s>-

r

y 2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord;

Be by all that live adored;

Jf Let the nations shout and sing

Glory to their Saviour King;

p At Thy feet their tribute pay,

mf And Thy holy will obey.

/"S Let the people praise Thee, Lord;

Earth shall then her fruits afford;

God to man His blessing give,

Man to God devoted live;

All below, and all above.

One in joy, and light, and love.



333 ("''ST TDNE)

i

GENERAL

S.H.
Lttb

mp
J=96.Far from ray heav'n - ly

r-

home. Far from my Fa - ther's breast.

3=3
Faint-lng 1 cry, blest Spir-it, come, And speed me to my rest. A-men.

-Iff-

^ ^ ^^rza—

p 2 My spirit homeward turns, cr 3 To thee, to thee I press,

And fain would thither flee; p A darlc and toilsome road;

My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns. When shall I pass the wilderness.

When I remember thee. And reach the saints' abode.

7»/4 God of my life, be near:

On Thee my hopes I cast:

O guide me through the desert here.

And bring me home at last!

H. F. LyU

LEtOHTON
(SECOND TUNE) S. M. H. W. Creutorex

- J l N.K 1 J.j ThK ,.

mp -J-

J= 80. Far from myheav'nly home, Far from my Father's!

- ' m X
jreast, Faint-lng I

^

—

t
cry, blest Spir -

r
A - MKN.

f

it, come, And speed me to my resti

-I

—

^ r ^—n g . ! g . 1 1

T r
B83



334 TUNE)

QIBNEBAL

S.M. HOKKINO'tOV
Lord Morninglan

i
r

J =100. My soul with pa - tience waits For Thee, the liv - Ing Lord:

(

—

J. —

1

My hopes are on Thy prom-lse built. Thy nev-er - fall- Ing Word. Amen.

J-

tn/2 My longing eyes look oat Let Israel trust in God;
For Thy enlivening ray, No bounds His mercy knows;

More duly than the morning watch The plenteous source and spring from

To spy the dawning day. Eternal succour flows; [whence

7t\f 4 Whose friendly streams to us

Supplies in want convey;

A healing spring, a spring to cleanse

And wash cor guilt away.

Tate and Brady

(SECOND TUNK)

i
S. M.

J

—

X

DOXCA8TE&
5. Wesley

mf
J= 88. My soul with pa -tienoe waits For Thee, the llv - Ing Lord;

mf

Mybopesare on Thy prom- ise built. Thy nev-er -fail -ing Vi^d. Amen.



J. B. ttyket

1

^
^= 80. Je - sn, Lov - er my soul. Let me to Thy bo - sora fly.

rrr.
While the near-er wa-ters roll. While the tem-pest still is high;

.—^
—

—

—

M

- —

^

Hide me, O my Sav - lour, hide. Till the storm ot life bo past;

1^ I s)—
dim 1^ I

I

" P
Safe In - to the ha - ven guide, O re-oeive my soul at last,

dim

3=:

A-MEN,

mp 2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, ah I leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me:

cr All my trust on Thee is stayed

;

All ray help from Thee I bring;

p Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.

384

mfZ Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within:

cr Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let rao take of Thee:

_/* Spring Thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.



335 ( SECOND TDNE )

JO I

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Marttn

5. B. Marth

1
= 104. Je - su, Lov - er of my soul. Let rae to Thy bo - som

While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high

;

1—

r

4—1

—

I
i J J ,

,-4 -I
, J -J-^ 3

mf
Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide. Till the storra of life be past;

m

r.

IB

^8-1-
dim

Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last.

dim^. ^ ^ -0-^ J. J-. „.
I-fc

1— '5' '
li 1 *T-TT

r-

A-MEN.

r
wiyS Pleoteous grace with Tbce is found,

Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within:

cr Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee:

y Spring Thou np within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

C. ITMtov

it/ip 2 Other refuge have I none.

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;

Leave, ahl leave me not alone,

Slill support and comfort me:

cr All my trust on Thee is stayed;

All ray help from Thee I bring;

p Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.



335 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Frankkort

ileiidcbisohn ( / )

f
#=86. Je- su, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som fly,

l__
J.

^ p
J-

-e

—

g

—

AV'hile the near - er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high;

to/ I

Tlide me,

-0 <& '-•
p

• 4

0 my Sav - iour, hide, Till the storm of life be past;

"A , ^. ^ .0- Jt. ^ ^ ^ ^ J."^J

Safe in - to the ha - van guide, 0 re-ceivemy soul at last! A-men.

dir^-0.
. . ^ .g. ^.^

wi/) 2 Otiier refuge have I none,

Hanj^s my liel])less soul on Thee;

Leave, ahl leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me:

cr All my trust ou Thee is stayed;

All my help from Tliee I bring;

p Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wiug.

386

I

mfZ Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cleanse from every sin;

Let the healing streams abound,

Make and keep me pure within;

cr Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of Thee:

f Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

C. Weiley



336 ( FIRST TONE

)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Redbead. 76
R. Redhead

m

J=80. Rock of

mf
A - ges, cleft for me. Let me hide my - self in Thee;

dim
% •

I C7"
Let the wa - ter and the blood. From Thy side, a heal-ing flood,

dim _ ^ ^ ^. ^ ^ ..... J—*_ :»=tr=l=»=f—f=:t=FtrC|

—

1^
I I

-
j

- • •» :t

Be of sin the dou-blecure, Savefrom wrath and make me pure, A-mkn.

p 2 Should my tears for ever flow.

Should my zeal no languor know.

Ail for sin could not atone,

cr Thou must save, and Tliou alone;

lu my liand no j)rice I brinfj.

Simply to Thy Cross 1 cling.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids clo.sc in death,

cr When 1 rise to worlds unknown.

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

mf Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let me hide myseK iu Thee.

K. Toptady; J. CoUrrtlt

387



GENERAL

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

-L

TOPLADV
T. Hastings

'«/
.

j

J =90. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me! Let me hide my- self in Thee;

Let the wa
I

dim.

ter ana the blood. From Thy side, a heal -ing flood,

X=-- V ^-J-^-.t—r-

I—
—

Be of sin the doa - ble cure. Save from wrath,and make me pure. A-mkn.

->&-=—

*

jt> 2 Should my tears for ever flow,

Sliould my zeal no languor know,

All for sin could not atone,

cr Thou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy Cro.ss I cling.

pp 3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids cloise in death,

cr When I rise to worlds unknown.

And behold Thee on Thy throne,

myRock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let mc hide myself in Thee,

^. M. Toplady: J. CotterUt

888



GENERAL

'JQO (THIED TtJNE) EoCK OP AoES
%J*J 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. J. B. Dykes

J =80. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me. Let me hide my • self in Theel

Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy side, a heal - ing Hood,

J- .
I

^ p

Be of sin the dou -hie cure, Save from wrathand make me pure. A-men.

p 2 Should my tears for evet How,

Sliould iny zeal no languor know,

All for sin could not atone,

cr Tbou must save, and Thou alone;

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy Cross I cling.

pp 3 While I draw tins Oeetiiig breath.

When mine eyelids close in death,

cr When I rise to worlds unknown.
And behold Thee on Tliy throne,

wi/Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

p Let me hide myself in Thee.

J. if. Toptady: J. CoUerItt
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GENERAL

CM.
St. Peter

A. R. Helnaijlm

O 'help ns, Lord; each hour of need Thy heaven- ly sue -coup give

mf
r-* f

EE
4-

Help in tho't, in word. and deed.Each hour on earth we live! A-men.

r— ji-t —1—'-p Ip
I 1

p20 help us, when our spirits cry cr For still the raorethe servant hath.

With contrite anguish sore ; The more shall he receive.

And when our hearts are cold and dry. q g^^. ^^^^
O help us. Lord, the more!

j^^^^ j,^,p ^.^^^

mf 3 0 help us through the prayer of faith cr O help us so to live and die

More firmly to believe I As Thine in heaven to be

!

H. ff. MUman

CM.
St. Marguerite

E. C. Walker

rnf
80. O Gra-cious God, in Whom I live. My fee

m
ble

—^-
et - forts aid:

iiil^^iiiNilisiiiiigSB
Help me to watch, and pray, and

S »—5-rbf—Ji

1=^— 1^ #--5,

strive, Tho' trembling and
SI--

a-fraid.

-6f-

A-MEN.

p3

! Increase my faith, increase my hope.

When foes and fears prevail

;

And bear my fainting spirit up.

Or soon my strength will fail.

Whene'er temptations fright ray heart.

Or lure my feet aside,

aw

CT My God, Thy powerful aid impari

My Guardian and my Guide.

m/4 0 keep me in Thy heavenly way,

And bid the tempter flee;

And let me never, never stray

From happiness and Thee.
A. Sttett



339 (FIEST TONE)

GENERAZ

L.M.
Obacb CBtnica

/. Pteyel

1 1 t —1—

r

^ mf
*

^—

'

-^4- -<Si—^

—

L^j 1

J=88.0 Thou to WTiose all - search-ing sight The dark-ness shin-eth as the light,

*- „ _ A -g- -(2-

5^ -<s>

Search.prove ray heart; it pants for Thee; O burst these bonds.and set it free! A-men.

J

m/2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross.

Nail my affections to the Cross;

Hallow each thought; let all within

Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean.

p 4 'When rising floods my soul o'erflow.

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,
rr Jesu, Thy timely aid impart.

And raise my head, and cheer my heart

j> 3 If in thisdarksome wild I stray, m/5 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see,

cr Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way; Dauntless, untlred, I follow Thee:

/ No foes, no violence I fear, O let Thy hand support me still.

No harm, while Thou, my God, art near. And lead me to Thy holy hill

!

K. Z. ZimendoTf: Tr. J. Wesley

(SECOND TUNE)
L. M.

^ose all - searcl

-tfZ-_^-_^J»-

1^1^

J-

J=(W. O Thou toAVhose all -searching sight The dark-ness shin-eth as the light.

PIS

Li U /
Search.prove my heart;it pants for Thee ;0 burst thesebond s,and set it free. A-MEjf.

301



(FIRST TUNE)'

to

OENKRAL'"

& & & 6. D. S. Lane

15

J= 86. In the hour of trl - al,

mp
Je - su, plead for me;

1—r—
T-

Lest by base de - ni al. I de - part from. Thee.

1
3l3^ i=1= litT

When Thou see'st me wav - er. With a look re- call, . .

-(^ -9- f j ^
'-X-I

i
ratt

Nor for fear or fa vour Suf - fer me to

^ ' ^ I I
'
— '

falL A -HEN.

i

v\f2 With forbidden pleasures
Would this vain world charm;

Or Its sordid treasures

Spread to work me harm

;

p Bring to my remembrance
Sad Gethsemane,

pp Or, In darker semblance.
Cross-crowned Calvary.

p S Should Thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toll, and woe;

Or sbonid pain attend me
On my path below

}

983

cr Grant that I may never
Fall Thy hand to see;

Grant that I may ever
p Cast my care on Thee.

pp 4 When my last hour cometh.
Fraught with strife and paio.

When my dust retumeth
To the dust again

;

er On Thy truth relying.

Through that mortal strife,

p Jesu, take me, dying,
cr To eternal life.

J. UorUgomtry: W. P. Button, and O, Thrlnfi



24-0 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 8. 6. 8. D.
St. Mart Maodalemb

/. B. I>ykea

mf2 With forbidden pleasures
Would this vain world charm;

Or its sordid treasures

Spread to work me harm

;

p Brinx to my remembrance
Sad Gethscmane,

pp Or, In darker semblance.
Cross-crowned Calvary.

p 3 Should Thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toil, and woe;

Or should pain attend me
On my path below;

•i7

cr Grant that I may never
Fail Thy hand to see;

Grant that I may ever

p Cast my care on Thee.

pp 4 When my last hour cometh.
Fraught with strife and pain.

When my dust rcturneth
To the dust a^ain

;

cr On Thy truth relylnj;,

Through that mortal strife,

p Jesu, take me, dying,
cr To eternal life.

J. Montgomery: W. P. HtttUm, (J. Thrtnff

393



(FIBST TUNE)

OKKFBAL

& 8. 8. 4.
Haxfobd

A. S. SuUivm

^—63. Je- 808,107 Sav-ioar, look on me. For I amwea-ry aod op-prest;

I come to cast my- self on Thee: Thou art my Rest A-ukk.

-(2.

my- self Thee:' Thou art

P-f=r--
n\f2 Look down on me, for I am weak

;

I feel the toilsome journey's length

:

cr Thine aid omnipotent I seek

:

Thon art my Strength.

p 3 I am bewildered on my way.

Dark and tempestuous Is the night;

cr O send Thou forth some cheering ray I

Thop art my Light.

p 4 When Satan flings his fiery darts,

I look to Thee ; (cr) my terrors cease;

Thy Cross a hiding-place imparts:

p Thou art my Peace.

p 5 "landing alone on .Jordan's brink.

In that tremendous, latest strife,

Thou wilt not suffer me to sink

:

/ Thou art my Life.

7r\f 6 Thou wilt my every want supply.

E'en to the end, whate'er befall;

Through life. In death, eternally,

/ Thou art my AIL
C. EUMt

(SECOND TUNE)

t
8. 8. 8. 4.

SOTTTHPOBT

mf
J = 90. Je - 8U9, my Sav- lour, look c a me, For I am wea- ry and op-prest;

mf
•—

1

m f—

1

-«'-1£jn^1
1

is y

3 5 i
come to cast my - self on Theo: Thou art

P^^^^^^^^
Beet A

394



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

.8. 5. 8, 3.

-I J I— III ,

* ^— —«—^

—
8TBPBAH0*
H. W. Baker

J= 80. Art thou wea -ry, art thou Ian - guid. Art thou sore dis- trest?

EE

—t—

•'Come to Me," saith ()ne, " and com - ing. Be at

-zr

rest." A-MER.

'

1
1 r

3^

\--e>—

-

m/ 2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him. ;n/5 If I still hold closely to 11 im.

If He be my guide? What hath He at last?

fi "In His feet and hands are wound- cr "Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,

And His side." [prints, Jordan past."

»(/ 3 Is there diadem, as monarch.
That His brow adorns?

".Yea, a crown, in very surety,

p But of thorns."

m/ 4 If I find Him, if I follow.

What His guerdon here?

p " Many a sorrow, many a labour.

Many a tear."

m/6 If I ask Him to receive me.

Will He say me nay?
cr " Not till earth, and not till heaven

Pass away."

m/7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling

Is He sure to bless?

cr Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs.

Answer, " Yes."
/. M. Neale

(SECOND TUNE) 8. 8. 8. 3.

^^^^
Oewf-va

JC. W. Bullhiger

r
J = 86. Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian -guid, Art thou sore dis- trest?

"Come to Me," saith One, "and com - ing. Be
cr II

at rest." A - men.

.395



GENERAL

343

Ye liv - ing wa ^ ters, burst Out of the Rock for me. A-men.

r^r—r—*—r-" % *— i-'—i-* C 1: 32

2 Thou bruised and broken Bread, p 4 Rough paths my feet have trod,

My life-long wants supply; Since first their course began;

As living souls are fed, Feed me, Thou Bread of God;
0 feed me, or I die! Help me, Thou Son of. Man.

mfZ Thou true life-giving Vine,

Let me Thy sweetness prove;

Renew my life with Thine,

Refresh my soul with love.

p 5 For still the desert lies

My thirsting soul before;

cr 0 living waters, rise

Within me evermore I

J. S. n. MonaeU

344 ^^^^^ TUNE) 6. 4. 6. 4. G. 6. 4-
t. Mason

4--;
—I

—

I
P

= 90. Near- er, niy God, to Thee, Near -er to Thee, E'en tho" it be across

1
^-

306



GENERAL

dun ^ —
Cijil, to Thee, Near

ST iii
• er. my God. to Thee, Near-er to

dim \ ^.

Thee. A - ME.V.

J) 1 Though like a wanderer.

Weary ami lone,

Darkness comes over me.

My rest a stone;

cr Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

m/3 There let my way appear

Steps unto heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me
III mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

m/ 4 Then with my waking thought;

Bright witli Tliy praise.

Out of my stony griefs.

Altars I'll raise;

So by my w oes to be

cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

/ 5 Or if on joyful wing.

Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon, and stars forgot.

Upward I (ly.

Still all my song shall be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.
.S. Adams

344 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 4. 6. 4. C. C. 4.

g ' ^=:j-F:3 A—

j

-pj J ±T=
KEDROy

A. IS. Siiratt



St. Edmund
A. S. SuUivan

GENERAL

^4-4- (THIRD TONE)^ ' ' 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4,

^ r-d ^—•— * «—2?—

—

*M—B ' g—'-<si ^— 'iw
—

J

mf-<^ ' • • c
J*

ff—m _ ^ ^ 5*

J=90. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to" Thee. E'en though it

mf ' e

jEj3E|;J=j=nct=-
|
J=J=-t-|;J=jsg--^|^N^;|

be a cross That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my
cr \ ^.

I I dm
God, to Thee, Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee. Amen

p 2 Though like a wanderer.

Weary and lone.

Darkness comes over me.
My rest a stone;

cr Yet in my dreams I "d be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

hi/ 3 There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven

;

All that Thou sendest me
In mercy given;

Angels to beckon me
cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

j»/4 Then with my waking thoughts

Bright with Thy praise.

Out of my stony griefs

Altars I '11 raise;

So by my woes to be

cr Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.

/5 Or if on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon, and stars forgot.

Upward I fly.

Still all my song shall be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

dim Nearer to Thee.
£. Adami



GENERAL

guilt a- way; O
cr

I I

let me from this day Be whol ly Thine. A-men.

<s>-

mf 2 May Thy rich grace impart

Slrerigtli to my faiiitiug beart,

My zeal inspire;

p As Thou hast died for me,

cr 0 may my love to Thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

p 3 While life's dark maze I tread.

And griefs around nie spread,

cr Be Thou ray Guide;

mf Bid darkness turn to day;

I
I

Wipe sorrow's tears away;

p Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside!

pp 4 When ends life's transient dreara,

Wlien death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll;

cr Blest Saviour, then in love,

Fear and distrust remove;

mf O bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul I

R. Palmer

345 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 4. e. 6. 6. 4.

St. Ambrosr
IV. H. Monk

I
"vl I II 'IP

: 80. My failh looks up to Tbee.Thou Lambof Calva - ry, Sav - lour di -vine ! Now hear me while I

rS'-c^^ne-fil-'—

'

mf -
\ -0-

pray. Take all my guilt a - way, O let me from this day Be whol-ly Thioe! A-men.



346 (FIEST TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M.
ModNT Calvast
A P. Stewart

-4

J=80. Lord, as to Thy dear Cross wb flee, And plead to be for - given.

mf

T^-T~T I I ^ 1

-p-

So let Thy life our pat -tern be. And form oar souls for heaven. A-men.

r 1/ I l-CnE pipH
2 Help us, through good report and 111,

Our daily cross to bear

;

Like Thee, to do our Father's will,

p Our brethren's grief to share.

mfi Let grace our selfishness expel,

Our earthliness refine;

cr And kindness In our bosoms dwell,

As free and true as Thine.

p 4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly,

And grief's dark day come on,

AVe in our turn would meekly cry,

pp "Father, Thy will be done."

in/5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

Forgiving and forgiven,

cr O may we lead the pilgrim's life.

And follow Thee to heaven I

J. U . Gumey

(SECOND tCNE)
C. M.

Lambeth
S. Webbe (')

mf
J= 88. Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee. And plead to be for - giv'n,

w/f. ^. ^. .(2.. I

1—r—r-

"F=

^^^=a-:4- 1 1 1 VX-\-^-=^

So let Thy life our pat - tern be. And form our s

9t5-f-p-p-p-S=J-S-:^±:J-|-?-|=

ouls for heaven. A -men.

r 1 1

400
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Verses 1— 4 only

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Clarevcb

mp\ I, I
II

J = 74. Sin - ful, sigh - ing to

"'P
I |s

[

I I

m 3Ej

He

I

be blest; Bound, and long- ing to be free;—0 a—

,

EE

Wear -y, wait ing for ray God be mer
P-0- -0-

ci - fol to

3E
1—r—

r

mp 2 Qoodness I have none to plead,

SiDfuloess in ail I see,

I can only briofc ray need;

p God be merciful to rae.

f=t-
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs:

7) God be merciful to me.

nip 4 From this sinful heart of mine

To Thy bosom I would flee:

mp 3' Broken heart and downcast eyes I am not my own l)ut Tliine:

Dare not lift themselves to Thee; p God be merciful to me.

Verses 5 and 6 onlu

—0^.—d—•

—

W=84. 5. There Is One be -side the throne. And on - ly hopeand plea

Are in Him,and Him a - lone: Ood be mer - ci - t\\l to me. A-MEN.

jw/" 6 He my cause will undertake,

My interpreter will be;

cr He's my all; and for His sake

p Ood be merciful to tne.

J. s. B. Ifoiuen



GENERAL

J=72. When our heads are bowed with woe. When our bit -ter tears o'er-flow,

""P - . _ J. J.

p 2 Tho'u our throbbing flesh hast worn.
Thou our mortal (iriefs hast borne,
Thou hast sheit the human tear

;

Jesu, Son of Mary hear!

pp 3 When the solemn death-bell lolls

For our own departing souls,

When our final doom is near,
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear

!

p 4 Thou hast bowed the dying head.
Thou the blood of life hast shed,

349

Thou hast filled a mortal bier

;

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear

!

.> When the heart is sad within
With tliethoucht of all its sin.

When the spirit shrinks with fear
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear!

p G Thou the shame, the grief, hast known,
Thouph the sins were not Thine own;
Thou hast deigned their load to bear;
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear I

//. //. Milman

Denhajk
Denham'a Psalter

fore Thy throne of grace I fall ; Be mer - ei - ful to me. A-men.

I I
.rj

p 2 Out of the deep I cry.

The woeful deep of sin.

Of evil done in days gone by.

Of evil now within.

p 3 Out of the deep I fear.

And dread of coming shame.

402

cr From morning watch till night Is near

1 plead the precious Name.

mfA Lord, there is mercy now.
As ever was, with Thee;

Before Thy throne of grace I bow;
p Be merciful to me.

H. W. BaJur



GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7,

J-

St. Baphakl

mf - -
,

J =80. Je-su,Lor<i of life and glo - ry, Kend from heaVn Thy gra-cious ear;

i-r

—

I
1T-T

While our wait - ing souls a- dore Thee, Friend of help-less sin - ners, bear

:

-#-

T

—

1

f r--r 1

r I— si-

de - liv - er good Lord. A-MEir.

From the depths of nature's blindness, mf 4 Wiien the world around is smiliug.

From the hardening power of sin, In the time of wealth and easo^

From ail raahee and nnkindness.

From the pride that larks within,

By Tiiy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

p 3 When temptation sorely presses,

In the day of Satan's power,

In our times of deep distresses.

In each dark and trying hour,

By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

Earthly joys our hearts beguiling.

In the day of health and peace,

p By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

/> 5 In the weary hours of sickness.

In the times of grief and pain.

When we feel our mortal weakness.

Wiien all human help is vain.

By Thy mercy,

0 deliver us, good Lord.

pp 6 In the solemn hour of dying,

In the awful judgment day,

CT May our souls, on Thee relying,

Find Thee still our hope and stay:

p By Thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.
J.J. CummXna

403



op-press'd with loads of guilt. Thy wont-ed mer-cy find. A-MEK.

^Us-

er Create in me a heart that 'a clean.
An upriiilU mind renew.

mfrt AV'itlidraw not TliouJThy help,
ht;

p 2 Wash off my foul offense.
And cleanse me from niy sin;

For I confess my crime, and see
How great my Kuilt has been. - Nor cast me from Thy sighl

T7\f3 Against Thee, Lord, alone. Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take
And only in Thy sight. [deraned. His everlasting flight.

Have I transgressed ; and, though con- ,„fQ 7i,e joy Thy favour gives
Must own Thy judgment right. () Lord, regain

;

p 4 Blot out my crying sins, cr And Thy free Spirit's firm supjiort

Nor me in anger view: My Xainting soul sustain.
Tale and Brady

352 S. M.
Ol.MOTZ

Arr. by L. Mamn

Hi :3=l:

iiir=^ijiiiplpi5
Lest, if Thy whole dis-pleas-ure rise.

—9 •—m-;?-

sink be-neathThy rod. Amen.

m/2 Touched by Thy quickening power,
7> My load of guilt I feel

;

The wounds Thy Spirit hath unclosed,
O let that Spirit heal,

p 3 In trouble and in gloom.
Must I for ever mourn?

And wilt Thou not at length, O God,
In pitying love return '!

4M

m( 4 O come, ere life expire;
Send down Thy power to save

;

For who shall sing Thy Name in death.

Or praise Thee in the grave?

;n/5 Why should 1 doubt Thy grace.

Or yield to dread despair?
rr Thou wilt fnllil Thy promised word.

And grant me all my prayer.
J, Newton



353
GENERAL

L. M.
HAMBUltr.

Arr. hy L. Mnartn

J=90. My God, per-mit me not to be A stran-ger to my -self and Thee:

-J-g- -S"- -0- J.

'A -midst a thou - sand tho'ts I rove. For- get-ful of my high-est love. Amen.

-&-t=-:
-9- -g- •

•*-l-i5'—

1

I— *Tl ^1

J

—

i

p2 Why should niy passions mix with earth, m/3 Call me away from flesh and sense:
And thus debase my heavenly birth '.' cr Thy crace, O Lord, can draw me thence:
Why should i cleave to things below, I would obey the voice divine.
And all my purest joys forego? And all inferior joys resign.

354 Mabtvudom
H. W 1(50/1

vij * °^

J= 90. Lord, when we bend

"'/I -g- i- J

U. M. "

ine. And our con - fes- sions pour,

ili^iiil
Thy throne.

to feel the sins we own. And hate what we de-plore.

J—.-Jj?-^^
A - MEN.

7)2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see;
True penitence impart;

And let a kindling glance from Thee
Beam hope upon the heart.

And not a thought our bosoms shaxe
Which is not wholly Thine.

ih/4 Let faith each weak petition fill,

cr And waft 11 to the skies.
When we disclose our wants In prayer. And teach our hearts 't Is goodness Still

May we our wills resign ; That grants It, or denies.

J. D. Carlyle
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355
GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
Ramotb

J. B. CaMn

J = 90. Sav - iour.Whora I fain would love, Je - sus, cru - ci - fied for me,

'3--

-r-

'^11
Fix my rov - ing heart a - hove, Draw me near - er un - to Thee.

9^
-V—•

—

»-F-

—f—^-

Thee to praise and Thee to know Make the joy of saints be - low:

I

dim ....
Thee to see and Thee to love Make the bliss of saints a - hove. A-ME.V.

—^ ^— —T-

I 1/ I I I I

406

m/2 Lord, it is not life to live.

If Thy presence Thou deny:

Lord, if Thou Thy presence give,'

'T is no longer death to die.

cr Source and Giver of repose,

Only from Tliy love it flows;

Peace and happiness are Thine,

Mine they are, if Thou art mine.

A.M. To}tl(ul]i



356 (FIK8T TXmB)
Voices in unison

QBNKBAM

7. 7. 7.
Holt Cross
J. E. Wut

Heal me

p 2 Fresh the wounds that sin hath made ; >n/.4 Thou the true Physician art

:

Hear the prayers I oft have prayed. Thou, O Christ, canst health impart,

cr And in mercy send nie aid. Binding up tlie bleedinj; lieart.

p 3 nelpless, none can help me now.
Cheerless, none can cheer but Thou;
Suppliant, Lord, to Thee I bow.

p 5 Other com forters are pone

;

cr Thou canst heal, and Thou alone.

Thou for all my sin atone.

mf G Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal

;

Heal me, as I suppliant kneel;

p To Thy mercy I appeal.
G. Thring

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7.

DAT or Grace
J. W. Ellintt

J

m e fl ,^L_0 j e— —_^ 2 ,

—

= 80. Heal me,- O my Sav - iour, heal; Heal me as I

sup-pliant kneel; Heal rae, and my par - don .seal. A-mkn.



GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
357 <'''KST TONE) 8t. Editb

J. a. XnecM

3=

82. O Je - su, Thou art stand -Ing Out -side the last-closed door,

In low - ly pa-tience wait - Ing To pass the thresh- old o'er:

m
4=

cr

Shame on

cr

us, Chris- tian bro- thers, His Name and sign who bear;

O shame, thrice shame up - on us, To keep Him stand-lng there! Amen.

ate
p. mm

p 2 0 Jesu, Thou art knocking:

And lo! tiiat hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Tiiy face have marred:

cr 0 love that passeth knowledge,

So patiently to wait!

p O sin that hath no equal.

So fast to bar the gatel

408

f-
p 3 0 Jesu, Tiiou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

"I died for you, My children.

cr And will ye treat Me so?"

mf 0 Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Pear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.

ir, W. Bow

I



357 'SECOND T0NE)

mp

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Lux MirNDl
A. S. 6uUivan

82. 0 Je • sn. Thou art stand- Ing Out - side the fast-closed door,

£3:

In low - ly pa-tience wait - Ing To pass the thresh-old o'er:

Shame on us Chris -tian broth - era, His Name and sign who bear:

0 shanne.thriceshameup

0 Jesu, Thou art kuocking:

And lol that hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred:

0 love that passeth knowledge.

So patiently to wait!

> 0 sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gatel

28

To keep Ilimstand-ing there! A-mkn.

p 3 0 Jesu, Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

" I died for you. My children,

cr And will ye treat Me so?
"

0 Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, cuter, cuter.

And leave us nevermore.

W. W. Bow
409



GENERAL

7 >—

r

* ^ "W" "c^" r

J = O Je - SH, Thou art stand - ing Out - side the fast-closed door,

mp
I J

r

In low - ly pa-tience wait

-IZ-

ing To pass the thresh - old o'er

:

O shame.thrice shame up - on

7 i'rrr-^*-r
US, To keep Him stand-ing there! A-men,

p 2 0 Jcsu, Thou art knocking:

And lo! that liaiid is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Tiiy face have marred:

cr 0 h)ve that passeth knowledge,

So patiently to wait!

p 0 sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gate I

110

p 3 0 Jesu, Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

" I died for you. My children,

cr And will ye treat Me so?"

wy^ 0 Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.

jr. W, How



358 (FIRST TUNE)

May be sung in unison.

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
St. Poltcarp

J. Bamby

=1= , . I ! j . I , ! J

J =80. Je-sus, I my cross have tak - en, All to leave, and fol- low Thee;

Des-ti-tute, de-spised, for- sak - en, Thou.from hence.my all shalt be

^ ^ ^ ^ cr

Slower.

Per-ish ev - ery fond am - bi - tion, All I've sought.or hoped, or known;

-it-——^—
^ —U—1- SB

tion ! God and heav'n are still myownl A-men.

-r—

r

p 2 Man may trouble and distress me,

'T will but drive me to Thy breast,

Life with trials hard may press me,

CT ITeaven will bring me sweeter rest.

mf O 'tis not in grief to harm me.

While Thy love is left to me:
0 'twere not in joy to charm me,

Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

tr^ 3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation

;

cr Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear

:

p Think what .Spirit dwells within thee;

cr What a Fathor'.s smile is thine

;

What a Saviour died to win thee:

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine?

/4 Haste then on from grace to glory.

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer,

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guidn thee there.

mpSoon shall clo.sc thy eartlily mission.

Swift shall pass thy pil^-rini days;
cr Hope soon change to glad fruition.

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

H.F.Lvu
<U



(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 1).

St. Sebastian
J!. Ccvil

J = 84. Je-sus, 1 my crosshavetak - en. All to leave and fol- low Thee;

mf

=r=r

I

— ^
-I -Ky-

Des- ti -tute, de-spised, for-sak- en, Thou from hence my all shalt be:

P. -m- cr^

Per-ish ev - ery fond am-bi-tion. All I'vesought, or hoped, or known;

r*i - . 1 - I r*i

p 2 Man may trouble and distress me,

'T will but drive me to Thy breast;

Life with trials hard may press me,
cr Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

)iif 0 't is not in griet to harm me,

AVliile Thy love is left to me:
O 't were not in joy to charm me.

Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

nnf3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation

;

cr Kise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear

412

p Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

cr What a Father's smile is thine;

What a Saviour died to win thee

;

Child of heaven, shouldstthourepine?

/ 4 Haste then on from grace to glory.

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer.
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee therft

mp Soon shall close thv earthly mission,

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days;

cr Hope soon change to glad fruition,

Paith to sight, and prayer to praise.

a r. Vytq



3S8 (THIRD TimB)

GENERAL

8, 7. 8. 7. D.
Sr. lONATias
H. E. Cooke

^ = 84.. Je-sus, I my cross have tak - en, All to leave and fol-low Thee;

^ . . J . t- ^ O4^

Des-ti-tute. de-spised, for- sak- en. Thou fromheocemy all shall be:n
mm

Per-ish ev-ery fond am-bi-tion, All I'vesought, or hoped, or known;

4-

Yethowrich is my con - di - tioni God and heav'n are still my own. A-men.,

7< 1 Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to Thy breast;

Life with trials hard may press me,
<r Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

mf O 'tis not in grief to harm me,

While Thy love is left to me:
O 'twere not In joy to charm me.
Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

rH/3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation

;

cr Kise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear

:

p Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

(T What a Father's smile is thine;

What a Saviour died to win thee

;

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repinef

/ 4 ITaste then on from grace to glory.

Armed by faith, and winged by pcayer.

Heaven's eternal day's before thee.

Cod's own hand shall guidetheethere.

mp Soon shall close thy earthly mission.

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

cr Hope so^ change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

H. e. lyUm



359 (FIRST TUNE)
I

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.
Rathbuk
/. Colikey

J=100. In the Cross of Christ 1 glo - ry, Tow -'ring o'er the wrecks of time:

1

iillB
All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath-ersround its head sub-lime. A-men.

p 2 When the woes of life o'ertalte me,

Ilopes deceive, and fears-annoy,

I
Never shall the Cross forsal<e me:
cr Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

p 4 Bane and blessing, pairi and pleasure.

By the Cross are sanctified

;

Peaoe is there that knows no measure,

cr Joys that through all time abide.

mfS When the sun of bliss is,beaming" /5 In the Cross of Christ I glory.

Light and love upon my way. Towering o'er the wrecks of time;

From the Cross the radiance streaming. All the light of .sacred story

Adds new lustre to the day. Gathers round its head sublime.

J. Bou rinij

(SECOND TUNE)

Slow
I

8. 7. 8. 7.
Cross of jEiiUg

J. Slainer

y = 8r>. In the Cross of Christ 1 glo

All the light of sa - credsto-ry Ga^thers round its

ry, Tow-'ring o'er thewrecksof time;

:=]:[|:zl;d:

head sublime. Amk.'^.

411



36o (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
St. George's Bolton

J. ITalch

0 Je- 8u I Lord most mer - cl-ful, Low at Thy Cross

^1
lie;

r-^ 1

1 1 1 1

1

L S L
r I 1

O sin-ner's Friend,most pit - i-ful, Hear my be > wail - ing cry.

-J P f 1--• • « ^
'i I I r 1 V 1

'

I come to ITiee with mourn - ing,

I

I come to Thee in woe;

mm 0

With con - trite heart re - turn - ing. And tears that o

f

ver-flow. A-MEN.

mfl 0 gracious Intcrcessorl

0 Priest witiiin the veil!

p Plead, for a lost transgressor.

The blood that cannot fail.

I spread my sins before Thee,

1 tell them one by one;

cr 0 for Thy Name's great glory,

p Forgive all I have donel

/>p 3 0 by Thy Cross and Passion,

Thy tears and agony,

And crown of cruel fashion,

And death on Calvary;

• Small notes for Ist verse.

By all that untold suffering

Endured by Thee alone;

cr 0 Priest! 0 spotless OfTtTing!

Plead, for Thou didst atone!

mp 4 And in this heart now broken,

cr Re-enter Thou and reign;

mf And say, by tliat dear token,

I am absolved again;

And build mc up, and guide me,

And guard me day by day;

And in Thy presence hide me,

And keep my soul alway.

J. J/amltton

419



360 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. f.. 7. 6. D.
Tabob

H. Kngetmann

m
y=82. O Je - su I Lord most mei-ci - ful. Low at Thy Cross I

I It!

lie;

* a *»S 0—'— —'-^

—

c* ' •—

—

^ •
'

sin - ner's Friend.most pi - ti - ful, Hear my be - -wail - ing cry.

- -— J_

:t=4i:

come to Thee with mourn - ing. I come to Thee i ri_ woe;

t:|

With A -MKN.con-trite heart re - turn - ing, And tears that o - ver-How.

>//p2 O gracious Intercessor!
0 Hriest within the veil 1

Plead, for a lost transgressor.
The blood that cannot fail.

I spread my sins before Thee,
1 tell them one by one;

rr O for Thy Name's great glory,

J) Forgive all 1 have done!

py> 3 O by Thy Cross and Passion.
Thy tears and agon)'.

And crown of crnel fashion.
And death on Calvary;

(• The ties are to be disregarded lu tlie Ist verse.)

416

By all that untold suffering
Endured by Thee alone;

cr O Priest! O spotless Offering!
Plead, for 'I hou didst atone!

mp 4 And in this heart now broken,
(•)• Ke-enter ThoU and reign ;

m/And say, by that dear token,

1 am absolved again ;

And build nie up. and guide n.e.

And guard me day by day.
And in Thy presence hide m»,
Aud keep my soul alway.

J. l/umUum



GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

BOMBUROB
German

1
= 72.

mf
( Christ, the Life of all the liv -ing, Christ.the Death of death.our foe,

j Who, Thy-self for us once giv_- ing.(;))To the darkened depths of woe,

J.^ I
-•- • ^_ J .

Pa - tient - ly didstyield Thy breath, Man to save from sla and death :

Thou-saad,thousand thanks shall be, filess-id Je - sus, nn-to Thee. A-men.

/) 2 Thou, ah, Thou hast taken on Thee p 3 Thou didst bear the smiting, only

I

Bitter strokes, a cruel rod;

Pain and scorn were heaped upon Thee,

0 Thou sinless Son of God;

cr Only thus for us to win

Rescue from the bonds of sin:

fw/" Thousand, thousand thanks shall be,

Blessed Jesus, unto Thee.

That it might not fall on me;

Stoodest falsely charged and lonely,

That I might be safe and free;

Comfortless, that I might know

Comfort from Thy boundless woe:

cr Thousand, thousand thanks shall b^

7/8/*Bless6d Jesus, unto Thee,

mp 4 Then for all that wrought our pardon,

For Thy sorrows deep and sore.

For Thine anguish in the garden,

cr I will thank thee evermore;

p Thank Thee with the latest breath

For Thy sad and cruel death;

For that last most bitter cry,

or Praise Thee evermore on high.

E. C. Homburgh: Ta. C. Wlnkwvrth
417



(FIRST TCNE)

GENERAL

6. 5. 6. 5. D.

1—

^

= 7G. Glo-ry be to Je - sus. Who in bit - ter pains Pour'd for me the life-blood

I.

1 —0—0—

From His

-ft-

sa- cred veins! Grace and life e - ter - nal
cr

In tliat Blood I

mf 2 Blest through endless ages
Be the precious stream,

p Which from sin and sorrow
cr Doth the world redeem

!

Abel's blood for vengeance
Pleaded to the sk ies

;

But the Blood of Jesus
For our pardon cries.

(SECOND TUNE)

/ 3 Oft as earth exulting
Wafts its praise on high,

Angel hosts, rejoicing,
Make their glad reply.

Lift ye then your voices;
Swell the mighty Hood;

Louder still and louder.
Praise tlie precious Blood.

Tr. E. Casuall
Caswai.l

6.5.6.5. r.FUilz

11»



3^3 (FIRST TXTNE)

OENERAZ

7. 6. 7. 6. D,
Jbsu, Maoister Bonx

J. B. Dyket

i
J =90. O Lamb of God, still me Near to Thy -woond-ed sidet

mp

Tls on - ly there In safe ty And peace I can a

m
bide.

P
f3"

What foes and snares sor - round me I What doubts and fears with - Inl

m
r-l—

' r
1

Thegrace that sought and found me, A - lone can keep me clean. A-men.

n
/) 2 'Tis only in Thee hiding,

I feel my life secure;

Only in Thee abiding,

The conflict can endure:

er Thine arm the victory gaineth

O'er every hateful foe;

Thy love my heart sustainetb

^ lu all its care aad woe.

mj 3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee,

With rapture, face to face;

cr One half hath not been told me
Of all Thy power and grace;

/ Thy beauty, Lord, and glory,

The wonders of Thy love,

Shall be the endless story

Of all Thy saints above.

/. a. Dtck

419



3^3 (SECOND TONE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. a U.
St. Cbristophkb

F. C. Mabrr

J=80. O Lamb of God, still keep me Neax to Thywound-ed "side!

-I-

3:=

'Tis on - ly there In

if

safe - ty And peace I can a - bide.

P -
I I I

What foes anasnares sur-round me! ^Vhat doubts and fears with - in!

-0

cr

The grace that so)ightand found me, A - lone can keep me clean. A.MEN..

JO 2 T is only in Thee bidiug,

I feel my life secure;

Only in Thee abiding,

The conflict can endure;

cr Thine arm the victory gaineth

O'er every hateful foe;

Thy love my heart sustainetU

p In all its care and woe.

420

mf 3 Soou shall my eyes behold Thee,

With rapture, face to face;

cr One half hath not been told me

Of all Thy jwwer and grace:

yThy beauty, Lord, and glory.

The wonders of Thy love,

Shall be the endless story

Of all Thy saints above.

J. a. Deak

I



GEfTEJiAh

^U4- (FTEST TUNE)
,7. fK 7. 6. D.

EvAKacLitnt

^=9K. O Je • so. we a - dore Thee, Up - on the Cross, our King:

bow our hearts be 'ore Thee; Thy gra-oiouaNamewe sing:

F
*"

' —

1

r-

k—Ur^ 1r-H 1

That Name Vath brought sal - va - tion. That Name, In life our stay;

P
Our peace, oar con - so - la - tlon When life shall fade a - way. Auen.

mp2 Yet ilotli tlie world disdain Thee,

Still pressing hy Thy Cross:

Lord, may our liearts retain Thee,

Counting; ail else but \oss.

The grief Tliy soul endnrM,
Wlio can tiiat grief declare ?

Thy pains have thus assurM
That Thou Thy foes wilt spare.

p 3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned Tiiee,

And nailed Thee to the tree:

Our pride, 0 Lord, disdained Thee;

Yet deign our hope to lie.

cr 0 glorious King, we liiess Thee,

No longer paws Thee by;

O Je«u, we confe.ss Thee
Oar Lord eutlironed on high.

yl. T. ffiUMU

421



(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. fi. 7. 6. D.

J J J.

«

' St. Ai.kmund
/?. I'arker

•lore Tliee, Up • ou the Cross, our King:

fore Thee; Thy gra - cious Name we sing:

• »

That Name hath brought sal

r
vion, That Name, in life our stay;

When life shall fade a - way. A -men.

Hifififi^iimpa
mp 2 Yet dolh the world disdain Thee,

Still pressing by Thy Cross:

Lord, may our hearts retain Thee,

Counting all else but loss.

The grief Thy soul endurfed.

Who can that grief declare?

Thy pains have thus assured

That Thou Thy foes wilt spare.

422

p 3 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned Thee,

And nailed Thee to the tree :

Our pride, O Lord, disdained Thee;

Yet deign our hope to be.

cr O glorious King, we bless Thee,

No longer pass Thee by;

0 Jesu, we confess Thee

Our Lord enthroned on high.



GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

=d=d:

St. Hilda
J. Damby

E3E

....
J = 8C. Hail, Thou once-de - spis-ed Je-sus! Hail.ThouGa- li - le - an

I
"'-^ -g—^rr-l 1 # * |-*^-4j—^^X^-t-^^—

I

King I

sin and shame!

ByThymer-it we find fa-vour:Life is giv - en thro' ThyName

T-tr-»—

^

i 1

i
p 2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed.

All our sins on Tlice were laid :

By alnii;;;lity love anointed.

Thou hast full atonement made,

cr All Thy people are forgiven

Throujjh the virtue of Thy Blood:

m/ Opened Is the gate of heaven.

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

/3 Jesus, hail! cnlhroned In glory,

There for ever to abide

;

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee,

Seated at Thy Father's side.

m/ There for sinners Thon art ]>lea(ling

There Thou dost our place prepare

Ever for us interceding.

Till in glory we appear.

/4 Worship, honour, power and blessio

Thou art worthy to receive:

Loudest praises without ceasing,

Meet it is for ns to give,

cr Help, ye bright angelic spirits!

Bring your sweetest noblest lays I

Help to sing our Savionr's merits

Help to chant Emmanuel's praise!

/. Bakeatll: M. Madan: A. M. Toplady
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366
GENERAL

8. 8. 6. 8. 8. 6.
Ransom

E. nunnett

W=88. To Him Who tor our sios was slain. To Him for all Ilis dy - ing pain.

mf
1 -n: F-pz -t- (•

-1

1—•—

T 1
ill : ^ H 1-^

1 1

—
/« unison.

4: 1—4-

f-
Sing we Al ^ le - lu ia! To Him, the Lamb our Sac - ri-fice,

/

1 rT =1:—l^r

\.-MEN.

[I

Who gave His Blood our ran - som-price, Sing we Al-Ie.lu- iai

U- ^ ^ *-

4^

r
jt> 2 To Him Who died that we might die

To sin, (cr) and live with Him ou high,

Sing we Aileluial

f To Him Who rose that we miglit, rise,

And reign with Him beyond the sisies,

Sing we Allelaial

mp 3 To Him Who now for us doth plead,

And helpeth us ia all our need,

f Sing we Alleluia!

mfTo Him Who doth prepare on high

Our home in immortality,

/ Sing we Aileluial

y 4 To Him be glory evermore:

Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore;

Sing we AlleluiaF

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Our God most great, our joy, our boast.

Sing we Aileluial

A. T. JtuMcU

I

—



GENERAL

Phiuppi
J. C. Ebellng

HI
cr

en King, Glo

ft- 4t- cr.

to Thee we sing.

Prais - ing Thy Name: Thy love and grace a-dore. Which all

I

sor - rows bore; Sing- ing for ev er-more, " Wor - thy the T.>amb." A-men.

mf2 0 haste, ye ransomed racel

For all His gifts of grace

/ Praise ye His Name:

He wondrous things hath done;

Triumph o'er death hath won;

Heaven's gate hath open thrown;

" Worthy the Lamb."

mfZ Come, all ye hosts above I

Join in one song of love,

cr Praising His Name:

To Him ascribdd be

Honour and mcjesty

Through all eternity:

" Worthy the Lamb."

•The tune " Mokcow.

29

/4 BiessM and Holy Three,

Glorious Trinity,

Praise- to Tliy Name:

wy Father, Thy love we bless;

Spirit of holiness,

cr We praise Thee and confess,

" Worthy the Lamb."
J. AlUn : Cook and Denton

No. 388, can be used II preferred.
423



368 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

3= EE

Alleluia
S. A'. Wesley

:^ f 5*- p-r is:

J=>88. Al - le - lu - iai sing to Je- sus! His thescep-tre. His the throne;

/

AI - le - lu - iaI His tlie tri-umph. His the vie- to - ry a- lone:

X:/ m ^ • ^

"l?-
Ijf" tMT cr:^

Harlj! the songs ot peace- ful Si - on Thun -der lilte

—
or

might- y flood;

Je- sus out of ev - ery na - tion Hath re -deemed us

m/2 Alleluia! not as orphans
Are we left ill sorrow now

;

cr Alleluia! He is near us.

Faith believes, nor questions how :

p ThouKli tlie cloud from sight received
When the forty days were o'er : |Him,

cr Shall our hearts forget His promise,
" 1 am with you evermore'"^

pifz Alleluia! Bread of Heaven,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay!

Alleluia! here the sinful
F'lee to Thee from day to day:

p Intercessor, F'riend of sinners.
Earth's l!e<lepmer, plead for me.

cr AVhere the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea.

426

I I

" -(5^

by His Blood. A-men.

/4 Alleluia! King eternal.
Thee the Lord of lor<ls we own ;

Alleluia! born of Mary. Ithrone:
Earth Thy fDotstool. heaven Thy

p Thou within the veil hast entered.
Hobed in llesli, our great High-Priest;

Thou on earth both Priest and Victim
In the Eucharistic feast.

/ 5 Alleluia! sing to Jesus!
His the sceptre. His the throne;

Alleluia! His the triumph.
His the victory alone;

p Hark ! (< i ) the songs of holy Sion
./ Thunder liUe ii mighty Hood ;

.Jesus out of every nation
ilalh redeemed us by His Blood.

IK. C. Ofx



(SECONL TUNE)

GENERAL

, 8. 7. 8. 7. D.
KK10HT8BRIDCK

J. B. I'OWM

T-l—J—I 1—,—I N—1 -r-.

le- lu- ia! sing to Je-susI His the scep-tre, His thethrone;

f—0—» ^.-J-=—

I

—g ^t^r^-a* 1^
1

Al - le-lu - ial His the tri - umph. His the vie- to - ry a- lone:

^-^ —r—J—^—'-I— F^tf- ,
•

Hark! the songs of peace- ful Si - on Thun-der like a might-

y

-#-B#-
I J
floofi

;

Je-susout of ev - 'ry na-tion Hath re-deeined us by HisBlood. A-men.

m/2 Alleluia! ()>) not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now

;

cr Allplnia! He is near us,

Kaitli believes, nor questions how

:

p Though the cloud from sight receiveil
When the forty days wereo'er: (Iliin,

cr Shall our heirls forget His promise,
"I am with you evermore" ?

»n/3 Alleluia! Bread of Jleaven,
Thou on earth our Fond, our Staij I

Alleluia! hero the sinful
Flee to Thee from day to day:

p Intercessor. Friend of sinners.
Earth s Redeemer, plead [or me,

cr V/here the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea.

/4 Alleluia! King eternal.
Thee the Lord of lords we own

:

Alleluia! born of Mary. [throne:
Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy

p Thou within the veil hast eiilpre<l.

Robed in lle-sli, our great Hieh-I'riest;
Thou on earth both I'rie.st and Victim
In the Eucharistic feast.

/.5 -Alleluia! sing to .IcsusI

His the sceptre, I lis the throve;
Alleluia! His the triumph.
His the victo y alone;

p Hark ! it) the sonL's of holy Sion

J Thunder like a iniL'hly Hood ;

Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood.

IV. c. hit
i21



Quo (THIKD TUNE)

<-J-J:

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D. ErCRABIBTICA
J. W. ElUoU

J=I10. Al-lo- lu - iai Sing to Je - susi His the scep-tre, His the throne;

Al le - lu - ia! His the tri-umph, His the vie - to - ry lone:

^—t—r—r-
-e> s>—»—

-9-

L+—1—1—

P

-i

—

r—r ^

ii
Fbic€.5 ui unison

Hark! the songs ot peace-ful Si

P
on Thun-der

cr

like a migh-ty flood;

In harmony
r-t-

Je-sus out ot ev-'ry na-tion, Hath redeem'dus by His Blood. A-men.

4=1 4=
I

m/2 Alleluia! ( p ) not as orphans fi Alleluia! King eternal.
Are we left in sorrow now ; Thee the Lord of lords we own

;

cr Alleluia! He is near us. Alleluia! born of Mary,
Faith believes, nor questions how : Earth Thy footstool.heaven Thy throne:

p Tho' the cloud from sight received Him, p Thou within the veil hast entered,
When the forty days were o'er: Robed in flesh, our great High-Priest;

cr Shall our hearts forget His promise, Thou on earth botli Priest and Victim
"I am with you evermore?" In the Eucharistic feast.

mfi Alleluia! Bread of Heaven,
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay

!

Alleluia! here the sinful
Flee to Thee from day to day

p Intercessor, Friend of sinners.
Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,

cr Where the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea.

428

/5 Alleluia! sing to '.Tesus!

His the sceptre. His the throne;
Alleluia! His the triumph,

His the victory alone:
p Hark \ (cr) the songs of holy Sioa
/ Thunder like a mighty flood

;

Jesus out of every nation
Hath redeemed us by His Blood.

(f. C. JHx



3^9 (FIRST TUNE) S. M. .
Kino Edward
£. A. Sydenham

m m
4 = 110. A wake, and sing the song Of Mo - ses and the Lambt

«>-•

Wake ev -'ry heart and ev - 'rytongue To praise the Sav-iour's Kame. Amen.

SB
^ 2 Sing of His dying love I

cr Sing of His rising power!

Sing how He intercedes abore
For those whose sins He bore I

mfZ Sing on your heavenly way I

Ye ransomed sinners, sing I

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, the Eternal King!

p 4 Soon shall ye hear Hiin say,

" Ye blessSd children, come."

cr Soon will He call you hence away.

And take His waaderers home.

mfb There shall our raptured tongue

His endless f^'aise proclaim,

cr And sweeter voices swell the song

Of glory to tie Lamb.
W. Hammond

(SECOND TUNE)
S. M.

Plumptrb
W. H. Monk

J=(H). A - wake, and sing the song Of Mo - ses and the Lambl

J—I-

Wake ev -'ry heart and ev - 'ry tongue To praise the Sav-lour'sName. A-men.

429



370
GENERAL

L. M.
Mainzer
J, Mainzer

J=S6.Tri - nmphant Lord,Thy work is done, Thy toil is o'er.Thy vic-torywon:

-4-4-

O aid Thy servants in the strife illelp us to win the crownof lifel A-men.

Pm *- m ^ ^ 0 J^-»- J- -t- . I-f- J J -•- -*- - t

m/2 Presenting Thine own sacrifice, [rise; to/) 3 0 by Thy spotless, wondrous birth.
Our prayers like incense round Thee p And by Thy bitter death on earth,
For " Thou art Priest for ever," Thou cr And by Thy rising from the grave,
Art Interceding for us now. Ascended Lord, Thy people save!

fi "Thou art the King of Glory," Thine
AH honour, praise, and power divine;
One with the Father now contest.
And with the Spirit ever blest.

IV. J. Irons

8. 7. 8. 7.

(FreST TUNE) Arundel
J. B. Ih/kes

m
Christ, a - bove all glo-ry seat-ed! King E - ter- nal, strong to save!

mf.
•—•

—

—
1 t=j=ii—

1

1

Dy-lng,Thou hast death de- feat -ed, Bdried

-J - ^--i

,Thouhaast spoiled thegrave. A-mkn

7n/2 Thou art gone, where now is given
What no mortal might could gain,

On the eternal throne of heaven
InjThy Father's power to reign.

<For remalhlng verses see the lollowlng page.)

4.T0



(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL.

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Savctdart
J. U. Pykea

= 88. Christ, a - bove all glo-ry seat-ed King e - ter-nal, strong to save!

"l/"^ J IN fl . I
1 I J

k—^^'^—r-rr-rr^ -^
'

^^^^^

Dy - iiig, Thou hast death de-feat - ed Bur-ied, Thou hast spoiled the gta\>e.

M-

2. Thou art gone, where now is giv-en What no roor-tal might could gain.

On the eter - nal throne of heav-en In Thy Fa-ther's power to reign. A - meiy.

in/ 3 There Thy kingdoms aH adore Thee,

Heaven above and earth below
;

While the depths of hell before Thee
Trembling and defeated bow.

mfi We, O Lord, with hearts adoring,

Follow Thee above the sky

;

2? Hear owr prayers, Thy grace imploring,

cr Lift our souls to Thee on high

;

p 5 So, when Thou again in glory

cr On the clouds of heaven shall shine.

We Thy flock may stand before Thee,

Owned for evermore as Thine.

/ 6 Hail t all hail I In Thee conBdiDg.

Jesu, Thee shall all adore.

In Thy Father's might abiding

With one spirit evermore!
Tb, J. It. Wuod/ard

431r



(FIRST TUNK)

r.ENERAL

C. M.
8t. Maonto

J. Clark

J=80. The Ilead.that once was crown'd with thorns.Iscrown'd with glo - ry

_^/J_ . A J l_ ,

#1^
Mr

1

I

roy - al di - a - dera Ordorns The might-y Vio-tor's brow. A-men.

m/2 The highest place that heaven affords

Is His, is His by right,

cr The King of kings, and Lord of lords,

And heaven's eternal Light,

p 4 To them the cross with all its shame,
cr With all its grace is given ;

Their name, an everlasting name.
Their joy, the joy of heaven.

m/ 3 The joy of all who dwell above

;

The joy of all below.

To whom He manifests His love

And grants His Name to know.

mf 6 The Cross He bore is life and health,

p Though shame and death to Him :

cr His people's hope. His people's wealth,

Their everlasting theme.
r. Kelly

p 5 They suffer with their Lord below,

cr They reign with Him above.

Their profit and their joy to know
p The mystery of His love.

(8BCOND TUNE)

mf \ \
cr

C. M.

1;

St. FnLBERT
//. J. OauiUlett

i4Mm
= 80. The Head, that once was<rown'd with thorns. Is crown'dwith glo - ry now;

432

roy Vic-tor's brow. A-meN-



GENERAL

S. M. D.373 (•''RSTTUNE)

J= 92.Thou art gone up on high To man-sions in the skies

to/

St. Barnabas

And round Thy throne un-

T—

r

ceas-ing-ly The songs of praise a -rise: But we are lin-g'ring here, With

sin and care op-prest; Lord, seadThyprorolsed Com-lor-ter, And lead us to Thy

I r

cr I p
rest. I>ord,send Thy promised Com- (or-ter, And lead us to Thy rest. A-men.

cr

7/1/2 Tliou art gone up on high;

p But Thou didst Grst come down,

Through cartii's most bitter agony,

To pass unto Thy crown;

And girt witii griefs and fears

Our onward course must be;

But only lot thai path of tears

cr Lead us at last to Thee.

r
mfi Thou art gone up on high;

I

Bat Thou shall come again,

With all the bright ones of the sky

Attendant in Thy train.

Lord, by Thy saving power,

So make us live and die, piour,

p That we may stand, iu that dread

cr At Thy right hand on high.

E. Take

43S



GENERAl,

373 (SECOND TUNE)
S. M. D.

Olivet
J. B. Oykes

r
J= 92. Thou' art gone up high To man-sions in the skies;

S=9 r-^ ;

And round Thy throne un - ceas - iiig - ly The songs of praise a - rise:

-we are lin sin and care op

Lord,send Thy prom-ised Com -fort - er. And lead us to Thy rest. A-men.

mf 2 Tlioii art gone up on higli
;

J)
But Tliou (iidst lirst comedown,

Througli earth's most liitter agony.

To pass unto Thy crown;

And girt with grids and fears

Our onward course must he;

But only let that path of tears

cr Lead us at last to Thee.

434

tiij'3 Thou art gone up on high;

Hilt Thou shalt come again,

Willi all the bright ones of the hky

Attendant in Thy train. ^
Lord, by Thy saving power,

~

So make us live and die, [hour,

p That we may stund, in that dread

cr At Thy right hand on high.

£. Tokt.



374 ^^^"^ TTTTTE)
S. M. D.

-N

102. Crown Him with ma - ny crowns. The Lamb up - on- HIb throne

;

r
ill

f
Harl{ ! how the heaven-ly an-them drowns All mu - slo but its

1
—^-t-

I
-|— I

'

I
I

—
'

I
'

I

own

:

lira as thy matchless KlogThro' all

fn/2 Crown Jlim the Son of God
Before the worlds benan.

And ye, who tread where He hath trod,
Crown llini the Son of Man ;

p Who every Krief hath known
That wrings the human breast.

And lakes and bears them forUlsown,
Thai all in llim may rest.

/ .'J Crown Ilini the Lord of Life,
Who triumphed o'er the grave.

And rose victorious in the strife
Kor those He came to save

;

Ilis Klories now we sing
p Who died, (t) and rose on high,
p Who died, (rr) eternal life to bring.

And lives that death may die.

/ 4 Crown Him of lords the Lord,
Who ovgr all doth reign,

p Whoonceonearth, the Incarnate Word,
Kor ransomed sinners slain,

rr Now lives in realms of light.

Where saints with angels sing
/ Their .songs before Him day and night.

Their God, Redeemer, King.

yf 5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven,
Enthrotied in worlds above;

Crown Him the King, to Whom isgiven.
The wondrous name of Love.

Crown Him with many crowns.
As thrones before Him fall.

Crown H im, ye kings, with many crovms,
For lie is King of all.

M. firtdget

43S



374" TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M. D.
TlBBKRTON

C. L. H'UUanu

mf\ V V

J = 98. Crown Him with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne;

Hark ! how the heav'D-ly

p
-L ^ *- i9--

.11 1 . I. - V" •

' •—1—

'

Org

i ill
SEEI3^

A - wake, my soul, and sing

pi I

Of Him Who died for thee.

^ cri -3-
I I I I I T

A-MEN.And hail Him as thy match-less King Thro
I I

all e- ter-

mft Crown Him the Son of God
Before the worlds bef^n,

And ye, who tread where He hath trod.
Crown Hhn the Son of Man;

p Who every grief hath known
That wrings the human breast.

And takes and bears them for His own,
That all in Him may rest.

/3 Crown Him the Lord of Life,
Who triumphed o'er the grave.

And rose victorious in the strife

For those Ife came to save;
Bisglories now we sing
pWho died, (cr) and rose on hl^h,

f Who died, (cr) eternal life to bring.

And lives that death may die.

4:1s

/4 Crown Him of lords the Lord,
Who over all doth reign,

p Who once on eartli, the Incarnate Word,
For ransomed sinners slain,

CT Now lives in realms of lifilit.

Where .saints with an);f Is sing

/ Their songs bofore Him day and night.

Their God, Redeemer, King.

Sf 5 Crown Him the I.ord of heaven.
Enthroned in worlds above;

Crown Ilim the King, to Whom isgiven,

The wondrous name of Love.
Crown Him with many crowns.
As thrones before Him fall,

Crown Him, ve kings, with manyerowns.
Fur He is King of all.

.V. Brtdges



J = 84. Our blest Re-deem-er, ere

GENERAL

8, 6. 8. 4.
St. Cct^bsbt

B. Dj/ket

He breathed His ten - der, last fare - well.

I
I

lide, a Cora-fort - er, be-queathed With us to A-MEN.

r
hi/ 2 He came sweet influence to impart,

A gracious, willing Guest,
p While He can find one humble heart

Wherein to rest.

p 3 And His that gentle voice we hear, mpS Spirit of purity and grace.
Soft as the breath of even, (each fear, Our weakness, pitying, see:

That checks each thought, that calms cr 0 make our hearts Thy dwelllng-plaoe,
And speaks of heaven. And worthier Thee.

H. Aiihrr

mf 4 And every virtue we possess.
And every victory won,

And every thought of holiness
Are His alone.

S. M.

m. Come, Ho - ly

1^!

HOI.YROOD
J. Walton

^1
Spir- It, comet Let Thy bright beams a rise;

A-MEN.Dis-pel the sor- row from our minds, The dark-nes8 from our eyes. A-men.

>iip 2 Revive our drooping faith,
Our doubts ^ind fears remove.

And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never-dying love.

2> 'i Convince us of our sin;
Then lead to .Jesus' Blood,

And to our wondering view reTe4l
The secret love oi God.

hip 4 'T is Thine to cleanse the heart.
To sanctify the soul,

cr To pour fre&h life In every part,
And new-create the whole.

mf 8 Dwell therefore in oar-hearts;
Our minds from bondage free; (love

Then shall we know, and praise, and
The Father, Son, and Thee.

Bart; A. M. ToiAaOy
437



GENERAI.

377 <"R8TTUNE)
C. M.

St. Agnes
J. B. Dykes

-4-

-I I I
-

m/

M.Come, Ho - ly Spir - it. Heavenly Dove, With all Thy quick'nini; pow'rs;

31

J—

1

PP
Kin - die a flame of sa .- cred love

-•- 2^. -(J^r-z>T

In these cold heartsof ours. A -men.

I I I

p 2 See how we grovel liere below,

Fond of these earthly toys:

Our souls, how heavily they go,

To reach eternal joys.

mf 4 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove,

With alt Thy quickening powers;

cr Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love.

And that shall kindle ours.

/. Walta

r
p 3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs,

In vain we strive to ri.sc:

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.

(SECOND TUNE) C. M.
St. Stephen

W. Jones

kg

J = 90. Corae.Ho

W -1 -

I V
ly Spir - it, Heav'nly Dove, With all Thyquick'ning pow'rs;

mi

Kin- die aflame of sa-credlove In these cold hearts of ours. Amen.

43e



GENERAX.

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Vkni Sancte Spibitcb
S. Webbe

mf
J= 82. Come, Thou Ho - ly Spir - It, come! And from Thy oe - tes - tial home

mf J i.

Shed a ray of light di-vinel Come, Thou Pa - ther. of the poor I

somsshine! Amen.

mp 2 Thou, of comforters the best;

Thou, the soul's most welcome guest;

Sweet refreshment here below

;

In our labour, rest most sweet

:

Grateful coolness in the heat;

Solace in the midst of woe.

Tuf 3 O most blessed Light divine.

p 4 Heal our wounds; our strength renew;

On our dryness pour Thy dew

;

Wash the stains of guilt away:

Bend the stubborn heart and will.

Melt the frozen, warm the chill

;

Guide the steps that go astray.

mf 5 On the faithful, who adorn

Shine within these hearts of Thine,

And our inmost being fill

!

p Where Thou art not, man hath nought.

Nothing good in deed or thought.

Nothing free from taint of ill.

And confess Thee, evermore

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend;

Give them virtue's sure reward ;

Give them Thy salvation. Lord

;

Give them joys that never end.

Tr. E. Caawall
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GENEHA

L

L. M.
Mendon379 '

^""'ST TUNE)

J=90.Come,graciousSpir - it, heaVii-ly Dove,With light and com- fort from a-bovo;

BeThouourGuar(lian,Thouo.urGuide, O'erev -Ty tho'tand step pre-side. Amen.

1

"Er*
~^

I—

<

pi^i^siiil^lilplplip]
m/ 2 The light of truth to us display, Load us to Christ, the living Way,

And make us know and choose Thy way ; Nor let us from His precepts stray

:

Plant holy fear in every heart. Lead us to holiness, the road

That we from Thee may ne'er depart. That we must take to dwell with God.

cr 4 Lead us to heaven, that we may share

Fulness of joy for ever there;

p Lead us to God, our final rest,

cr To be with Him for ever blest.

5. Brown: Ash and Fvana

L. M.
Santa Thinita

A", f'icraccini

1

J=96.Come, grEt-cious Spir -it, heav'nly Dove,With lightand corn-fort from a-bove;

t—

r

1—l"^

1 rr 6- -o^

BeThouourGuardian.ThouourGuide.O'erev -Yy tho'tand step pre-side. A-mf,n.

ili^gii^ilipi
r



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

L. M.
Commandments
French PtaJLUer

=l=dr:Fj— _J_lJ_J_J:

Es3
^ = 80.Corae, Ho - ly Ghost, Cre - a - tor blest,Vouchsafe with-ia our souls to rest;

mj ^ M. M. M. Jt. ^ 4t- -fL

Come with Tby grace aod heav'o- ly aid. Aod fill ihe hearts which Tboo hast made. A.MEN.

1

2 To Tlice, the Comforter, we cry; cr i

To Thee, the gift of God most Higli;

The Fount of life, the fire of love.

The .soul's .iiioiuliug from above.

mf 3 The sacred, sevenfold grace is Tliiue, 7nf 5

Dread P^inger of the Hand divine:

The promise of the Father Thoul
Who dost the tongue with power endow.

(SECOND TtJNEi L. M.

Thy light to every sense impart,

And shed Thy love in every heart

Thine own unfailing might supply;

To strengthen our infirmity.

Drive far away our ghostly foe,

And Tliiue abiding peace bestow;

If Thou be our preventing guide,

No evil cau our steps betide.

Tr. F. Caswall

Ahbev
A*. J. //o]/klns

«/- fir rLr*" ^ f \

'.t2. Come, llo-ly Ghost,Cre-a - tor blest.Vouchsafe with in our souls to rest;

5—

I

4-

T I I f
Come with Tby grace ftod heav D- 1; aid. Aod till the hearts which Tboii basl made. A-

30
441



GENERAL

Come, vis - it ev-'ry hum -blemind ; Come, pour Thy jojs on hu-man kind

f^r^'^.— — r-*-B*—^-1-"^—r-f" i
— -^r^ n-

(iim

S —L T=»^' '-,1 , 1 '

I
I I

From sin and sor-row set us free, And make Thy tem-ples wor - thy Thee. Amkn

-a f

442

r

m/2 0 Source of uncreated light,

The Father's promised Paraclete!

Thrice holy fount, tlirlce holy fire,

cr Our hearts with heavenly love inspire;

Corae, and Thy sacred unction bring

To sanctify us while we sing.

tnf2 Plenteous of grace, corae from on high,

Rich in Thy sevenfold energy;

Make us eternal truth receive,

And practise all that we believe;

Give us Thyself, that we may see

The Father and the Son by Tbtti

J. Dryam



382 (FIRST TUi\E>

GENERAL

C. M.
NOX PKAECBSSIT

J. II. t tUkm

J=8G. Spir- it di - vine, at -tend our pray'rs,And make this house Tby home;

vif

I

EC

Des-cend with all Thy grar<;iouspDw'rs, O come.greatSpir - it, come! A-men.

" -|— -f--*- -0- f m -*- ^ .

mfl Come as llie liglit, to ns reveal p 4 Come as the dove, and spread Thy
p Our emptiness and woe: The winj^of peacefuf h)ve; fwinjfs

cr And lead us in those patlir, of life, cr And let Thy Ciiurch on earth become
Whereon the righteous go. Blest as the Church above.

nifi Come as the fire, and purge our 7«y 5 Spirit divine, attend our prayers;

Like sacrificial flatiie; [hearts Make a lost world Thy homo;
cr Let our whole .'jouI an olTering bo Descend with all Thy gracious pow'rs

To our Iledeeracr's Name. ffO come, great Spirit, come!

A. Herd

vif\ I r
*

TlVKKTON

J=W. Spir- it di - vino at - tend our pray'rsAnd make this liouse Thy home;

I)e - scend with all Thy gra^-ciouspoWrs, O come, greatSpir - it, come! Amkn.



383
GENERAL

11. 12. 11. 10. J. D. JXjkes

J- 80. Ho ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al - mignt - yl

f-
1 r-

i.i'i

—

—

Thee;
1-

;> 2 poly, Holy, Holy! (mf) All the saints adore Thee,
CastinR down their trolden crowns around the glassy sea;

Cherubim and serai)him falling down before Thee,
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

see,
p 3 Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkne.ss hide Thee,

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not
cr Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee

Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

p 4 Holy, Holy, Holy! (/»/") Lord God Almighty!
ff All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea;

»y Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mi;;hty!
/God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity.

Jl. f/clier

*The small notes are Intended for the second and third verses^

•444
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GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

Lincoln's Inn
t'. Steyyalt

mp

J = 80. God, my Fa. ther, hear iiie pray, Wash my crira

^ a*-

son guilt a - way

;

J-

\Vretch-€d, help - less, lost, un - done. Hear

V> . -#- J -r:

me for Thy bless - ud Son.

-<sz

Lord, unnumbered sins are mine. liut ter-nal love is Thine. A-mf.n.

mp 2 God, m}' Saviour, look on me;

/> All my guilt I cast on Thee:

Give my troubled si)irit peace;

Bid my fears and sorrows cense.

Lord, unnumbcTcd sins are mine,

cr But eternal love i.s Thine.

tnf?> God, my Comforter, my Light,

Rtreiigtlien nic with lioly might,

cr Make Thy dwelling in my heart:

P'aith, and joy, and hope impart.

p Lord, nnniniilKTed sins are mine,

cr But eternal love is Thine.

J" i BIcKKc^d, glorious Trinityl

Holy, everlasting Three!

p Hear, 0 hear my earnest prayer,

And my soul for heaven prepurel

Lord, unnumbered sins are mine,

£ut eternal love is Thine.

J. uolma.



GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

St. ATHANASfCS
J. /to^/khts

«' = 90. Ho - ly. Ho -. ly. Ho - ]y. Lord

T"
F

God of Hosts, e - ter - nal King,

mf—r
4=
-I

—

-•—

T-

By theheav'nsand earth

-0-

I I

a-dored; An-gels and arch-an- gels sing,

J , I

/r I I

Chant-ing ev - er- last- ing To the bless- ed Trin-i - ty. A-mkn.

(2-

t-
\-

mf2 Since by Thee were all things made, J9 4 Cherubim and seraphim

And in Thee do all tilings live,

Be to Thee all honour paid.

Praise to Thee let all thiugs give,

f Singing everlastingly

To the blessed Trinity.

Veil their faces with their wings;

Eyes of angels are too dim

To beliold the King of kings,

C)' "While they sing eternally

To tlie blessed Trinity.

m/3 Thousands, tens of thousands stand, y 5 Thee, apostles, prophets, Thee,

Spirits Idlest before Thy throne,

Speediiig thence at Thy command;

And \Vhen Thy command is done,

cr Siiiging everlastingly

To the blessed Trinity.

/ 6 Alleluia! Lord, to Thee,

Father, Son, and Holy Glioit,

Three in One, and One in Three,

Join we with the heavenly Lost,

Singing everlastingly

To the blessM Trinity.

C. WOTlsWOTth
440

Thee, the noble martyr band,

Praise with solemn jubilee.

Thee, the Church in every land;

Singing everlastingly.

To tie blessed Trinity.
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GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Begent Sqvabe
H, Smart

^ mf \
-4- -4- -• ' -6>-

J= 90. Ho-ly Fa -ther. great Cre-a-tor, Source of mer-cy, love, and peace,

i—P

—

d-

-r-r-

—•— '—• 4 • —

^

I

Look up - on a - tor, Clothe us with His riglit-eous-ness;

Heavenly Fa-ther,Heav'Dly Fa-ther, Thro' the Sav-iour hear and bless. A-men.
~ • . m-9r f- f- <>

7
mf 2 Holy Jesus, Lord of glory,

Whom angelic hosts proclaim.

While we hear Tliy wondrous story.

Meet and worship in Thy Name,

Dear Redeemer,

In our hearts Thy peace proclaim.

mp 3 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier,

Come with unctioD from above,

cr Raise our hearts to raptures higher,

Fill them with the Saviour's love!

Source of Comfort,

Cheer us with the Saviour's love.

f k God the Lord, through every nation

Let Thy wondrous mercies shinel

In the song of Tliy salvation

Every tongue and race combinel

Great Jehovah,

Form our hearts and make them Thine.
A. V. aritwold

447



GENERAL

J= 92. Round the Lord )a glo - ry seat - ed Cher - u-blm and ser-a- phlm

I—r~T
to

--^-

Filled His tein- pie, and re-peat-ed Each to each theal-ter-nate hymn:

-<9-

/
" Lord, Thy glo - ry fills theheav-ea. Earth is with Thy ful - ness stored

;

- - lU. it J
~ -• •— I—^1

—

Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv - en. Ho - ly. Ho - ly.

-<s>-ia-

Ho-ly Lord." A-men.

T
/2 Heaven is still with glory ringing,

Earth takes up the angels' cry,

mf " Holy, Holy, Holy," singing. [High."

" Lord of Hosts, the Lord most

TTi/" With His seraph train before Him,

With His holy Church below,

Tbns unite we to adore Him,

Bid we thus our anthem flow:

448

/3 "Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven.

Earth is with Thy fulness stored;

Unto Thee be glory given,

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord."

Thus Thy glorious Name confessing,

cr With Thine angel hosts we cry

" Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing [high

Thee, the Lord of Hosts most

R, Uant



387 (SECOND TONE)

4^-

QEySRAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
CCELESTra AOLA
S. B. tvmney

r

-I !—H-^l

= 92. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat- ed Che-ru-bira and ser-a - phira

3=
=1: 4- I

-r-r-r-r

Fill'd His tern - pie,

f
and re - peat-ed Each to each, th'al - ter - nate hymn

H
UfOSON

'

fr- r *~T^
Lord, Thy glo - ry

f

1—p-

I
I

fills the heav - en, Earth Is with Thy ful

at1
P3f

nes3 stored

;

4=

^—1—> ^ J

j— — 8

—

H
Un- toThee be glo-ry giv-en. Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly Lord

-9-

A-MEN.

^ 2 Heaven is still with glory riDgiog, / 3 " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven,

Earth takes up the angels' cry,

mf "Holy.HoIy, Holy," singing, [High."

" Lord of Hosts, the Lord most

With His seraph train before Him,

With His holy Church below,

Thus unite we to adore Hira,

Bid wo thus our anthem Sow:

Earth is with Thy fulness stored;

Unto Thee be glory given.

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord."

Thus Thy glorious Name confessing,

cr With Thine angel hosts we cry

" Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing

Thee, the Lord of hosts most high.

H. Mant
449
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GENERAL

6. G. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
Moscow

/
J=> 92. Come. Thou Al - migh - ty King, Help us Thy Name

EE

T

to sing.

^ # 0 1 ' S .
-"-5'—

^-s>-;-'-'

to - ri -ous, Come and reign

cr

1 //
0 - ver us, An-cient of

/ 2 Come, Thou Incarnate Word,

Gird on Thy mighty sword;

Our prayer attend!

Come, and Thy people bless;

Come, give, Tliy word success;

'Stablish Thy righteousness,

Saviour and Friend!

p 3 Come, Holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour!

cr Thou, Wlio almighty art,

Now rule in every heart.

And ne'er from ns depart.

Spirit of powerl

400

/4 To Thee, great One in Three,

The highest praises be,

Hence evermore;

Thy sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.

Anon



389
OEITERAL

7. 7. 7. 5.

Chawtt
J'. Stainer

J= 80. I^ree One, and One in Three, Rnl - er

EE
it

of the earth and
f
sea,

J

I

raW Fbices in unison] I . rati, voices m unisun

Hear us,while we lift to

r»/2 Light of lights! with morning shine.
Lift on us Thy light divine;
And let charity benign

Breathe on us her balm.

]> 3 Light of lights! when falls the even,
Let it close on sin forgiven

;

2>i) Fold us in the peace of heaven

;

Shed a holy calm.

i/if i Three in One, and One in Three,
Dimly here we worship Thee;

CT With the saints hereafter we
Hope to bear the palm.

G. liorison

S. M.
St. Michaei.
Daye's Psalter

•—'-I—
-J.—:^ •-jfi^-'-q^-'-i—^

—

g—S
r-^ .-"-6. 5>-n

Bright shall the crown of glo -ry be When we have borne the cross. Amen.

/( 2 Keen was the trial once, »// 4 Lord, may that grace be ours.
Bitter the cup of woe. Like them in faith to bear

When martyred saints, baptized in blood, p All that of .sorrow, grief, or pain
Christ's sufferings shared below. May be our portion here:

»n/3 Bright is their glory now, vif5 Enough if Thou at last
Boundless their joy above. The word of blessing give,

Where, on the br)som of their God, cr And let us rest beneath Thy feet.
They rest ia perfect love. Where saints and angels live.

W. Baker

431



GENERAL

J =90. Let saints on earth in coa-cert sing With those whose work is done;
vif:

?=T=*

For all the ser-vants of our King In heav'n and earth are one. A-men.

mf2 One family, we dwell in Him,
One Church, above, beneath;

p Though now divided by the stream,
The narrow stream of death.

p 4 E'en now to their eternal home
There pass some spirits blest;

While others to the margin come,
Waiting their call to rest.

mfi One army of the living God, n{f5 Jesus, be Thou our constant Guide;
To His command we bow; Then, when the word is given,

J) Part of the host have crossed the flood, Bid .Jordan's narrow stream divide.
And part are crossing now. And bring us safe to lieaven.

C. Wesley: Akk. Murray

C. M.

the Lord, The tem - pest. and smoke:

Not

Si
to the thon-der of that word Which God on nal spoke: Amen.

m/2 Bat we are come to Sion'ai hill,

The city of our God

;

Where milder words declare His will.

And spread His love abroad.

v)f 3 Behold the Innumerable host
Of angels clothed In light:

Behold the snlrits of the just.
Whose faltn Is changed to sight.

va

mf 4 Behold the blest assembly there
Whose names are writ in heaven

;

p Hear God, the .ludge of all, declare
Their sins, through Christ, forgiven.

mf6 Angels, and living saints, a;id dead,
But one communion make:

All join in Christ, their living ITead,
And of Jlis love partake.



393 (FIBST TTTNE)

GENEBAL

C. M.
Meab

A. WiUiartu,

J =80 Lolwhat a cloud of wit- ness - es En -com- pass us a - round:

vif

I

EE IS
Men once like us with sul-f'ring tried, But now with glo - ry crown'd. A-men.

—

1

1 ' i

—

/7;/2 Letus, witli zeal like theirs inspired, w/ 4 He, for the joy before Him set.

Strive iu the Christian race; And moved by pitying love,

And, freed from every weight of sin, p Endured the Cross, despised the

Their holy footsteps trace.

mf 3 Behold a Witness nobler still,

p Wlio trod affliction's path;

cr Jesus, the author, 6nisher,

Rewarder of our faith.

(SECOND TUNE)

4-

cr And now He reigns above, [shame,

mfb Thither, forgetting things behind

Press we to God's right hand;
cr There, with the Saviour and His

Triumphantly to stand. [saints,

Scotch Paraphases

C. M.
St. James

P. CourlcMte

.
rnf

W = 80. Lo! what a cloud of wit- ness- es En -com -pass us a - round I

Men once like us with sufT'ring tried. But nowwithglo-ry crown'd. A-men.

P ^ r1 ^ ^ * . cr
\ ^ f. ^ ^

rtFf-H;£ftr-^-r-r4pH:pE^
463



394 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 6. 8. G. 6. G. 6. 6.

Paradibk
J. Itamby

mf
= 92. O Tar - a-dise! 0 Par a-diseT Who doth not crave for rest?

^ dim

Who would not seek the hap - py land .Where they that loved are blest;

^. dim - I

Where ley - al hearts and true,

Where ley al hearts and true Stand ev - er in the light.

All rap - ture, thro" and thro" In God's'most

P.

Hi

ho - ly sight? Amen.

I I i

r>f2 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise,

p The world is growing old;

cr Who would not be at rest and free

Wliere love is never cold?

Where loyal hearts, etc.

7rtf 3 O Paradise, 0 Paradise,

We long to sill no more;

We long to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore;

Where loyal hearts, etc.

454

, , , ,

SfiB
w/" 4 O Paradise, 0 Paradise,

We sliall not wait for long;

p E'en now the loviug ear may catch

Faint fragments of Thy song;

y Where loyal hearts, etc.

p 5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

O keep us in Thy love,

cr And guide ns to that happy land

Of perfect rest above;

J" Where loyal hearts, etc.

r. W. Faber



394 <SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

Paradise
J. U. Dykts

mf TT
ii

J = 88, O Par . a- dise, 0 Par- a-dise,

-f—r»-.-

'Who doth not crave for

I

1P
rest? 'Who

m
would not seek the hap - py land Where they thatlov'd are blest here

t—

r

—I —I—

loy - al hearts and true. Stand ev - er
liearn . . . . and true.

mf 2 O Paradise, 0 Paradise,

p The world is growing old;

cr Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold?

f Wliere loyal hearts, etc.

mf 3 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise,

We long to sin no more;
We long to be as pure on earth

As on thy spotless shore;

/ Where loyal hearts, etc.

mf 4 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise,

We shall not wait for long;

p E'en now the loving car may catcb

Faint fragments of thy soag;

/ Where loyal hearts, etc.

p 5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

O keep us in Thy love,

cr And guide us to that happy )an-i

Of perfect rest above;

f Were Joyal hearts, etc.

F. W. FxiiXf

4U



394 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.
Paradisk
B. Smart

mf
96. O Par - a - dise, O Par - a -dise. Who doth not crave for rest?

T—

r

H

Who woiild not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are
dim.

blest;

EE

i

*—

1

here loy - aJ hearts, and true, Stand ev - er In ' the light,

f
—

1

1^1
-1 t-T-J:-^

•—
-|

1 1
1

13

—

•

^ g
thro". In God's most ho - ly

P.
=1:

t
mf 2 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise,,

p The world is growing old;

cr Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold ?

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

mfZO Paradise, 0 Paradise,

We long to sin no more;

We loDg to be as pure on earth

As on Thy spotless shore;

f Where loyal hearts, etc.

466

mf 4 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise,

We shall not wait for long;

p E'en now the loving ear may catch

Faint fragments of Thy song;

cr Where loyal hearts, etc.

5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

0 keep us in Thy love,

cr And guide us to that happy land

Of perfect rest above;

/ Where loyal hearts, etc.

F. W. Fat>vr



395 f'^''^^'"' TtJNE.) St. John nAMAScsMB
E. R. Barker

p 2 He who wakps from slumber
At the Spirit's voice.

Daring here to number
Things unseen his choice :

He wlio casts his burden
Down at Jesus' Cross;-

Christ's reproach his guerdon,
All beside but loits.

'<i/3 He who gladly barters
All on earthly ground :

CI lie who, like the martyrs.
Says, " t will be crowned :"

He whose one oblation
Is a life of love,

K.)>i in God's salvation
To fac Ulcst above.

11

/4 Sliame upon you, legions
Of the heavenly King,

Citizens of regions
Past imagining

!

What, with pipe anil tabor
Dream away the light!

Wli'-n lie bids you labour.

When He telis you, "Fight"?

/5 .lesu, Lord of glory.

As we breast the tide.

Whisper Thou the story

Of tlie other side;

cr Where the saints are casting
Crowns before Thy feet,

jTSafe for everlasting,

In Thyself complete.

Tr. J. M. Xeate

407



395 (8EC0NDTUNB)

GENERAL

6. 5. 6. 6. D.
David

T. Mortey

m
J = 100 Those e - ter - nal bow - erg Man hath nev - er trod.

—ni

Those UQ - lad - ing flow - ers Bound the throne

9^
of God:

i 0

Who may hope to gain them, Af - ter wea - ry fight?

-1=F 01

Who at length at - tain them. Clad in robes ol white? A -men

p 2 He who wakes from slumber
At the Spirit's voice,

Darin": here to number
Things nnseen his choice:

He who casts his bnrden
Down at Jesns' Cross;

Clirisfs reproach his guerdon,
All beside but loss.

m/3 He who gladly barters
All on earthly ground;

cr He who, like the martyrs.
Says, " I will be crowned :"

He whose one oblation
Is a life of love.

Knit In God's salvation
To the blest above.

/ 4 Shame upon you, legions

Of the heavenly Kiug,
Citizens of regions

Past imagining 1

What, with pipe and tabor
Dream away the lisht!

When He bids you labour.

When he tells you, "Fight"?

/6 Jesu, Lord of glory.

As we breast the tide.

Whisper Thou the story
Of ttie other side

;

cr Wliere the saints are casting
Crowns before Thy feet,

jySafe for everlasting.

In Thyself complete.

Tb. J. M. Neai$
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GENERAL

7. 6. 8. 6. D.
Alfobd

J. B. Dykes

J =104. Ten thou-sand tiroes ten thou -sand In spark-ling rai - ment bright,

•-(51-

e vie -tors in. A-MEN.
eL-49-

What ruRh of alleluias

Fills all the earth an<l sky!

What ringing of a thousand harps

Bespeaks the triumph nigh!

0 day, for which creation

And all its tribes were made!
0 joy, for all its former woes
A thonsand-fold repaid I

J) 4

mf% O then what raptured greetings mf
On Canaan's happy shore!

What knittiiigsevered friendships up, cr

Where partings are no morel

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle

p That hrimnipd wiili tears of late;

Orphans no longer fatherless,

Nor widows desolate.

Bring near Thy great salvation,

Thou Lamb for sinners sluin;

Fill up the roll of Thine elect,

/ Then take Thy power and reign!

Appear, Desire of nations!

p Thine exiles long for home: [sign!

Show in the heav'ns Thy promised
yXhou Prince and Saviour, come!

H. Alford
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397 10. 10. 10. 10.

May be sung in unison ifpreferred

OQdajtta Qdalia
Ancient PlainsonQ

J=100. O what the joy and the glo-rymust be, . . Those end - less Sabbaths the

»n/2 What are the Monarch, His court, and His throne?
What are the peace and the joy that they own?

p O that the blest ones, who in it have share.

All that they feel could as fully declare!

mf^ Truly .Jerusalem name we that shore,

/) Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore;
j»y Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne'er.

Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayet

p 4 There, where no troubles distraction can bring
cr We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing;

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise
Thy blessed people eternally raise.

wi/",5 There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er.

Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore;
/ One and unending is that triumph-song
Which to the angels and us shall belong.

p 6 Now, in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high.

We for that country must yeiirn and must sigh;

Seeking .leni.salem, dear native land.

Through our long exile on IJabylon's strand.

tnfl Low before Him with our praises we fall.

Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all;

/Of Whom, the Father; and in Whom, the Son;
Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ever One.

P. Abelard: Tb. J. M. Neal»
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(FIRST TUNE)

CEHERAL

11. 10. 11. 10. 9. 11.
PILOBIM8
H. Smart

J=108. Hark! hark, my soul! An-gel- ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's greeafields,and

zh
I.

zfc

4=:

m4^
o-cean's wave-beat shore ; How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell-ing

-J^=^z
I

S#—r-^ * ^—T
,
T

! An - gels of JeOf that new life when sin shall be no more! An- gels of Je - sus,

-& ^—S,_r-# *
. -P- T -̂.^

An-gels of light, Sing-lng to wel-comethe pilgrimsof the night. Amkx.

crpj

fee
hi/ 2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

l> "Come, weary souls, for .Jesus bids you come;"
cr And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,

The music of the (Jospel leads us home.
/) Angels of Jesus, etc.

p 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing,
Tlie voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea.

And l:ul(*n souls by thousands meekly stealing,
cr Kind .Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

II .\ngels of Jesus, etc.

mf 4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary.
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past

;

Faith's journeys en<l in wel(«)me to the weary,
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/5 Angels, sing on ! your faithful watches keeping;
Sing us sweet fnigments of the songs above;

Till morning's joy .shall end the night of weeping,
cr And life's long shadows break In cloudless love.

» Angela of Jesus, etc.

F. W. FaUr
461



398 (SECOND TUNE)

CENEllAt

11. 10. 11. 10. 9. 11.

EEC

Vox AKOELICA
J. U. Uijkea

I

^=100.Hark!hark,ray soul, An-gel-icsongsare swell-ing O'erearth'sgreenfieldsand

z^g-iJg

—

I U1^
» •—it pr

ocean's wave-beat shore ; How sweet the truth those bless - ed strai ns are tell - Ing

Dec.

Of that new life when sin shall be

i j l .t.

P
0 more ! An - gels of Je sus,

f=¥=P
Can.

,

ff

_t-r-J ĵ I !
,
[-4—(- 4

-"•II' /II'' '
' cr

iil|;lit. Siiip: Ing
Au-gels of light, Sing-ing to 'wel-come the pilgrims of the night, Sing-ingto

y—I— -I—j^s^-

wel-come the pil-griros, the pil-grims of the night. A - men, A 1 men.

rr 1

mf 2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

p " Come, weary souls, for .Jesus bids you come ;

"

cr And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing.
The music of the Gospel leads us home.
p Angels of Jesus, etc.
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GENERAL
p 3 For, far away.'Uke belU at evening pealtng.

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea.
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing,
CT Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary.
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past;

Faith's journeys end in welcome to the weary,
And heaven, the heart's true borne, will come at last,

p Angels of Jesus, etc.

m/5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping;
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above

;

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping,
cr And life's long sha/lows break in cloudless love.

i> Angels of Jesus, eta
F. W. Fuher

(THIRD TUNE)
II. 10. 11. 10. 9. II.

ANOEL8 OP Jesus
J. liarnby

r
« = lOO Hark! hark, my 80ul!An-gel - io songs are swell - ing O'erearth'sgreen

'«/
I - - - .

fieldsand o-cean's wave-beat shore; How sweet thetniththoseblessedstrainsare

\ <»

iell-ing Of thatnewlifewhensinshall be no more! An -gels of Je-sus,

Can. Full.

An-geis of light, Sing-ing to welcome the pll-grims of the night. A-mkn.
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399
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. Reoknt Squajkb

11. Smart

r ^ -•- -*- • ^-

J=92. Light'sa -bode, ce - les -tialSa-Iem, Vi-siou wheucetruepeacedothspring.

^^^^^^^^^^
Bright -er thaa the heart can fan -cy, Man-sion of the high-est King;

O howglo-rious are theprais-«s Which of thee the proph-ets sing I A- men.

m/ 2 Tlicre for ever and for ever

Alleluia Is outpoured;

For unending, for unbroken

Is the feast-day of the Lord;

p All is pure and all is holy

That -within Tliy wails Is stored.

3 There no cloud nor passing vapour

Dims the brightuess of the air;

cr Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day.

From the Sun of suns is there

;

There no night brings rest from labour

For unkuowu are toil and care.

4U4

/ 4 O how glorious and resplendent.

Fragile body, shall thou be,

When endued with so much beauty,

Full of health, and strong, and fn i

Full of vigour, full of pleasure

That shall last eternally J

»n/5 Now with gladness,now with courage
Boar the burden on thee laid,

p Tliat hereafter these thy labours

May witli endless gifts be paid,

cr And In everlasting glory

Thou with briglitnrss be arrayed.

Til. J. M. Neale
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OENEBAL

a 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

mf
J= 92. Bless-ed ci - ty, heav'nly Sa - lem, Vi-siondear of peaceand love.

r-

Who of llv-ing stones ait bnild-ed In the height of heaven a - bove.

/

rnf

And, with an- gel hosts en - cir - cled. As a bridedostearthwardmove: A-hln.

er 2 From celestial realms descending, p 4 Many a blow and biting sculpture

Bridal glory round thee shed,[tliee,

p Meet for Him Whose love espoused

cr To thy Lord shalt thou be led

;

All thy streets, and all thy bulwarlis

Of pure gold are fashioned.

Polished well those stones elect,

cr In their places now compacted

By the heavenly Architect,

Who therewith hath willed for ever

That His palace should be decVed.

m/3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining, / 6 Laud and honour to the Father,

They are open evermore;

cr And by virtue of His merits

Thither faithful souls do soar.

p T'Tho for Christ's dear Name, in this

Pain and tribulation bore, [world

Laud and honour to the Son,

Laud and honour to the Spirit,

Ever Tiiree, and ever One,

Consubstantlal, Co-eternal,

While unending ages run.

Tk. J. M. Ntak
4ti5



GENERAL.

7. 6. 7. 6.

St. Alpbeob
B. J. UauiMett

(FIKST TUNE.)

J
"-^

#=94.0 Heav-eu - ly Je - ru - salem. Of e? - er - last-ing halls,

vif

cr
Thrice bless-^d are the peo

cr

- pie Thou stor-cst In Thy walls. A-men.

1 Y
f 2 Thou art the golden mansion,

Where saints for ever sing,

The seat of God's own chosen,

The palace of the King.

p 4 Nought to this seat approacheth

Their sweet peace to molest;

f They sing their God for ever,

Nor day nor night they rest.

p 3 There God for ever sitteth, mfb Sure hope doth thither lead us;

cr Himself of all the crown ; Our longings thither tend;

The Lamb, the Light that shineth, cr May short-lived toil ne'er daunt ns

And never goeth down. For joys that cannot end.

/ 6 To Christ, the Sun that lightens

His Church above, below;

To Father, and to Spirit

All things created bow.
Tr. J. M. Neale

(SECOND TUNE)
Voices in unison.

7. 6. 7. 6. D. All Hallows
G. C. Martin

S3
J=98. O Heav-en- ly Je - ru - lem, Ot ev - er.-last -Ing halls,

4
=1=

46G

^ J. ^ J 4 i i

T



GENERAL



402 ( FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M.
Beatitddo
J. u. Jtyke*

J =100. Je - ru - sa - lera, my hap - py home, Nameev-er dear to me.

^^^^ -m- -m- -0-

When shall my la-bours have an end In joy, arWhenshallmy la-bours have an end In joy, and peace.and thee? A-men.

>»/2 When shall these eyesthy heaven-built

walls

And pearly gates behold ?

cr Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong.

And streets of shining gold?

^3 There happier bowers than Eden's

bloom.

Nor sin nor sorrow know : [scenes

Blest seats ! {/>) through rudeand stormy
cr I onward press to you.

X> 4 Why should I shrink from paiu and woe.

Or feel at death dismay ?

cr I've Canaan's goodly land Ln view,

And realms ot endless day.

)h/5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there

Around my Saviour stand :

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

/6 Jerusalem, my happy home.
My soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labours have an end.

When I thy joys shall see.

MonUjomery

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

Southwell
H. S. Iroiii

J= 88. Je - ru - sa - lem, my hap - py home, Name ev - endear to me,

K '
I I

I I

•ST- r r

'When shall my la-bours havean end In joy,andpeace,andthee? A-men.

468
I

1



402 (THIRD TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D. G. J. Elvey

, 1..., I

mf
J=88. J e- r

•-

Ni

u - sa - lem, my
* ^

r * '

hap - py home, Xame

rS" ^ f 1
^-1

1

ev - er dear to

-#- _ 1

me.

^\^len shall ray la -hours have an end In Joy, and peace, and thee?

r

-0

mf r
r '

2. When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls And pearl - y gates be - hold?

tf3

cr •-#--•-11 i^ru
Thy bul warks, with sal-va-tion strong, Andstreets of shin-ing gold? A -men.

I

/ 3 There happier bowers than Edcn s mf 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there
Hot sin nor sorrow know : [bloom. Around my Saviour stand :

Blest seats !(/;) through rudeaiid stormy And soon my friends in Christ below
cr I onward press to you. [scenes Will join the glorious band.

p 4 Why should f slirink from pain and / 6 Jerusalem, my happy home.
Or feel at ilcath disuiay!' [woe. My soul still pants for thee;

er I've Canaan's goodly land in view. Then shall my labours have an end,
And realms of endless day. When I thy joys .shall see.

J. Montgomery

460



4-^3 ^•'"'ST TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D
Matvbka

S. M. Ward

sa-Iem, Whenshall I come to thee?

-0-

0= 92. O moth -er dear, Je - ru -

A

see?

t

:r- 1—r 1^ -J—_4- 1

2. 0 hap - py har-bour of God'ssaints! O sweet and pleas -ant soil! . .

I

—

W-—P—p— I— Fr-^—*— h»-Ff— I
1 F-F^^

iliiiieiJilpi^iiiliill
]n Thee no sor- row can be found. Nor Krief, nor care, nor toil Amen.

I

p ,3 No murky cloml o'ershadows thee.

Nor gloom, nor darksome night

;

But every soul shines as the sun ;

For Ood Himself gives light.

m/ 4 O my sweet home, .Jerusalem,

Thy Joys when shall I see?

The King that sitteth on thy throne

In His felicity?

n/6 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks
Continually are green. [ flowers

Where grow such sweet and pleasant

As nowhere else are seen.

470

with silver

/

T) Right through thy streets.

The living waters flow, [ sound

And on the banks, on either side.

The trees of life do grow.

7 Those trees for evermore bear fruit.

And evermore do spring:

There evermore the angels are.

And evermore do sing.

8 Jerusalem, my happy home,
AVould God I were in thee!

Would Cod my woes were at an end.

Thy Joys that I might see!

r>. Oirkxon



4^3 'S^^O^^ TUNE)

GEyEUAL

C. M.

mf\ r

Jerusalem
(,'. /*. tiopcr

f-
1=100.0 Moth-er dear, Je - ru - sa - lem ; When shall I come to thee?

When shall my sor-rows have an end? Thy joys when shall I see? A- men.

^ ^ r I
' ' I

tnf2 0 happy harbour of God's saintsi
() sweet and pleasant soil

!

In thee no sorrow can be found.
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil.

/) 3 No murky cloud o'ershadows thee,
Nor sloom, nor dafksonn' nifrht;

cr But every soul shines as the sun

;

For God Himself gives light.

n\f 4 O my sweet home, .Jerusalem,
Thy joys wlien shall I .see'.'

The King that sitleth on thy throne
In His felicity

rnj 5 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks
Continually are green.

(THIRD TUNE)

Where grow such sweet and pleasant
As nowhere else are seen. [Mowers

m/C Right through thy streets with silver

The living waters How. [sound.
And on the banks, on either side.

The trees of life do grow.

»»/7 Those trees for evermore bear fruit.

And evermore do spring:
There evermore the angels are.
And evermore do sing.

/ K .lenisalem. my happy home,
W oulil (ind 1 were in thee!

Would God my woes were at an end.
Thy joys that 1 might see!

Jj. ItU kAon

Staniforth
T. W. JiluiiijorlhC. M.

^

T. ty. ^laiiijorlh

'"/f
r I ^ r

J=!in. 0 Moth - er dear, .Je -ru-sa-lem; When shall I come to tl.ee?

"'/^ • ^ -f- Om "2"'

I III
Whenshall my sor-rows have an end? Thyjoys whenshall I see

—0-

A- MEN.

471



i^04- (FIRST TUNE)

GENEJtAL

7. 6. 8. 6. D.
Patmos

H. J. Slortr

be:
mp ^

J = 96. I heard
r f « 1 ?~ ^ 1 1

a sound of voi - cei

mp
A - round the great white thr»ne.

With har - pers harp- ing on their harps To Him that sat there - on

:

^
I

r r 1 r

^ilL^ililsiiJs
I heard the song a - rise.

As through thecourtsof heaven itroUed In won-droushar -mo - nies. A - men.

— ^ A

to/ 2 From every clime and kindred.
And nations from afar.

As serried ranks returning home
In triumph from a war.

p I lie.ird the saints upraising,

The myriad hosts among,
cr In praise of Him Who died and lives,

Their one glad triumph-song.

J) 8 I saw the holy city.

The New Jerusalem,

Coine down from heaven, a bride

T
mf The flood of crystal waters

Flowed down the goUlcu street

;

cr And nations brought their honours
And laid them at her feet, [there

mp 4 And there no sun was needed,
Nor moon to shine by night.

cr God's glory did enlighten all.

The I.amb Himself, the light;

inf And there His servants serve Him
And, life's long battle o'er.

Enthroned with Him. their Saviour



GENERAL

i' li 0 great and glorious vision t

The Lamb upoa His throoe;

p 0 womlrous sight for man to see!

The Saviour with His own:
To drink the living waters

And stand upon the shore.

Where neither sorrow, sin, nor death.

Shall ever enter more.

m/ 6 O Lamb of God Who rcignestt

Thou Bright and Morning Star,

cr Whose glory lightens that new eartl

Which now wc see from far!

/ O worthy Judge eternal

!

When Thou dost bid us come.

Then open wide the gates of pearl,

p And call Thy servants home.
C. Thriivj.

\
4*^4* (SECOND TUNE)

7. 6. 8. 6. D.

:=l=

Heavenly Voices
H. a. Irons

I

9

J=96. I heard a sound of vol - ces A- round the great white throne.

wip

V
I

r

-p-r-
•,Vith harp - ers harp-ing on their harps To Him that sat there-on:

'Sal • va - tion, glo - ry, hon - our!" I heard the song a - rlsd

f
Astbrough tbecourtsof heaven it rolled In won-drous har-mo - nies. A-ueN.

4=
iPliigil

32



GENERAL

Be so - ber and keep vi - gil, The Judge is

-(2- -0L ^.
'

:t=r|=i:i

/2 Arise, arise, good Christian,

Let risht to wroii;; succeed

;

p Let penitential sorrow
cr To heavenly gladness lead

:

mf To the home of fadeless splendour.
Of flowers that bear no thorn,

Whore they shall dwell as children,
Who here as exiles mourn

;

m/3 ' Mid power that knows no limit.

And wisdom free from bound,
p Where rests a peace untroubled.

Peace holy and profound.
m/0 happy, holy portion.

Refection for the blest.

True vision of true beauty.
Sweet cure for all dlstrestl

474

dem the right. A- MEN.

m/ 4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean !

Thou hast no time, bright day

!

Dear fountain of refreshment
To pilgrims far away!

/ Strive, man, to win that glory;

Toil, man, to gain that light;

Send hope before to grasp it.

Till hope be lost in sight.

m/ 5 O sweet and blessfed country.
The home of God's elect 1

O sweet and blessfed country
That eager hearts expect!

p Jesn, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest!

cr Who art with God the Father,
And Spirit, ever blest.



GENERAL

(FIRST TUNE)
7. 6. 7. 6.

St. Alphecb
M. J. GautUlM

^= 92.
( Brief lite is here our
( O hap - py ret - ri

"l/" -
-P-l-j—1» i

» f:

por-tion. Brief sor - row, short-liv'd care;
Du - tion ! Short toil, e - ter - nal rest.

cT The life that knows no end - ing. The tear -less life is there!]
For mor-talsand for sin - ners, A roan- sion with the blest!

j

A-MEN.

r
•p 4 And now we watch and struggle,

And now we live in hope,

And Sion in her anguish,

With Babylon must cope;

cr But there is David's Fountain,

f And life in fullest glow;

And there the light is golden,

And milk and honey flow.

mfh Tlie morning shall awaken.

The shadows flee away,

cr And each true-hearted servant

Shall shine as doth the day;

f For Go<i our King and Portion,

In fulness of His grace.

We then shall see for evw.

And worship face to faco.

r/*/ 2 There grief is turned to pleasure

;

Such pleasure as below

No human voice can utter,

No human heart can know;

J)
And after fleshly weakness.

And after this world's night,

cr And after storm and whirlwind,

f Are calm, and joy, and ligfit.

p 3 And now we fight the battle,

cr But then shall wear the crown

Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown;

yAnd He Whom now we trust in.

Shall then be seen and known,

And they that know and see Him,

Shall have Him for their own.

mf 6 O sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect!

0 sweet and blessed country

That eager hearts expect!

p Jesu, in mercy bring ns

To that dear land of rest;

mf Who art, with God the {"ather,

J) And Spirit, ever blest.

Tb. J. M. Keale
415
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^ SECOND TUNE. )

GENERAL

7. C. 7. f>. D.
8t. Geohoe's Bolton.

J. lyulcJu

h-r-J J J 1^

—

•

no. Brief

r>^f

life is here our per - tion, Brief sor - row, shorHived care;

— —*-F| 1— I
-

T—r—

r

or - - - f-^J—8—-i-—
r

- J
nie life that knows no end - ing. The tear - less life is there! ^

A-J J-^
1 ,

1 . 1 ^J^_|.

mf
hap - py ret - ri bu - tion ! Short toil, e - ter - nal rest,

-<!?-•

X~m—~ m m

For mor - tals and, for sin - ners,

bit ^. tj,.

man- sion with the blest! A -men.

lligl
hi/ 2 There grief is turne<l to pleasure;

Such pleasure as below
Ko human voice can utter.
No human heart can know;

;) And after tieshly weakness.
And after this world's night,

CT And after storm and whirlwind,
p Are calm, and joy, and light.

p 3 And now we fight the battle,

cr But then sliall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown

;

/ And lie whom now we trust in.

Shall then be seen and known.
And they that know and see Him,
Shall have Him for their own.

p 4 A nd now we watch and struggle.
And now we live in hope.

And Zinn in her anguish.
With Babylon must cope;

476

cr But there is David's 'Fountain,
/ And life in fullest glow

;

And there the light is golden.
And milk and honey (low.

)((/ 5 The morning shall awaken.
The shadows Hee away,

cr And each true-hejirted servant
Shall shine as doth the day;

/ For (Jod our King and Portion,
In fulness of His grace.

We then shall see for ever.
And worship face to face.

mf C O sweet and blessfed country.
The home of Gcxi's elect!

O sweet and blessi'd country
That eager hearts expect!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;

n\f Who art, with God the Father,
V And Spirit, ever blest

TB.V. M. Aeote.



/|.06 (THIRD T0NB)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. I).
Holt Crrr
A. H. Caul

: 90. Brief life

-4 >

is here our por - tion, Brief sor - row, short-lived care;

H 1

1—«

—

-1-^E^~^3\—-
* * -j- -J

—<Sl-IB

For mor -tals and for sin - ners, A man sion with the blest! A-mkn.

f: n

.

in/ 2 There grief is turned to pleasure;
Suoh pleasu -e as below

No human voice can utter.

No human heart can know;
J) And after tleshiy weal<nes3.

And after this world's night,

cr And after storm and whirlwind,

J) Are calin, and joy, and light.

j» 3 And now we fight the battle,
cr But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown

;

/And He Whom now we trust in.

Shall tfien be seen and known.
And they that know and see Him,
Shall have Him for their own.

V 4 And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope.

And Sion in her anguish.
With Babylon must cope;

cr But there is David's Fountain,
/And life in fullest glow
And there the light is golden.
And milk and honey flow.

vtftt The morning shall awaken,
Tlie shadows Jlee away,

cr And each tru6-hearte<1 servant
Shall shine as doth the day;

/For God our King and Portion,
In fulness of ills grace.

We then shall see for ever.
And worship face to face.

mfa O sweert and blessed country.
The home of Ood's elect!

O sweet and blessed country,
Tfiat eager hearts expect!

p Jesti, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

;

m/Who art. with God the Father,
n And Spirit, ever blest.

Tb. J. M. NeaU
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GENERAL

40*7 (FIRST tone; O Bona Pathia
jt. Hulllvan

-f- -s)^'

J = 'JC. For thee, O dear, dear coun - try. Mine «yes their vi - gils keep

;

7llf

For ver - y love be - hold - ing Thy ho - ly name, they weep.

P

The men - tion of thy glo - ry, Is uno - tion to the breast,

mm

•—•—

r

1 r-

7n/2 0 one, O only mansion

{

O Paradise of joy

!

Where tears are ever banished
And smiles have no alloy;

Thy loveliness oppresses
All human thouglit and heart.

And none, O Peace, O Sion,
Can sing thee as thou art.

»l/'3 With Jasper glow thy bulwarks.
Thy streets with emeralds blaze;

The sardius and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays;

Thine aijeless walls are bonded.
With amethyst unpriced

;

The saints build up thy fabric.

And the corner stone is Christ.

m

f 4 The Cross Is all thy splendoui.
The Crucified thy praise;

His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise:

Upon the Itock of Ages
Th?y build thy holy tower;

Thine is the victor's laurel,

And thine the golden dower.

mf6 0 sweet and bless^d country,
The home of God's elect!

O sweet and blessed countrv.
That eager hearts expect!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;

wi/Who art, with God the Father,

p And Spirit, ever blest.

1&.J.U.ileal«



40*7 (SECOND TUNE)
Smoothly

7. 6. 7. 6. D. Chigneu.
P. C\ Edwards. Jr

J %. For thae, 0 dear, dear ooun- try, Mine eyes their vi - gils keep;

Thy ho - ly name, they weep.

Andmed- i - cine in sick-ness. And love, and life, and rest. A-MtN.

m/2 O one, O only mansion!
O Paradise of joy

!

"Where tears are ever banished
And sinil(;s liave no alloy

;

Thy loveliness op|)resses
All human thought an<I heart.

And none, <) Peace, () Sion,
Can siiij; thee as thou art.

m/3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks.
Thy Htreets with emeralds blaze;

The sardiu.s and the topa^
Unite in thee their rays

;

Thine a^celess walls are bonded
With amethyst unpric«?d

;

The saints build up thy fabric.
And the coroer stone is Christ.

/4 The Cross is all thy splendour.
The ( rucilied thy praise;

II is luud and beiieiliction
Thy ransomed people raise:

Upon the liock of A^es
j'hcy build thy holy tower;

Thine Is the viclor'i, laurel,
Ami thine the golden dower.

m/5 O sweet and blessi-d country.
The home of God's elect!

O sweet and blessed eouuliy.
That eawer hearts expect!

J) Jesu, ill mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest

;

nifWho art, with Cixl the Father,
p And Spirit, ever blest.

Tk. J. M. A'eaU)

479



4o8 (FIRST TUNE)

OSNSRAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Ewwo

J. Ewlnf

m/ -
:i i 3 *

J = 100. Je - ru - sa - lem the

gj.

y
—1-^—^ * i ^— -gj . ^

gold - en I With milk and hon - isy ' blest;

Be - neati tky con - tem - pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - prest.

know not, What joys a - wait us there!

cy

-&-

glo
rr 1^

ryl What bliss be-yond cora-pare! A -men.

I

/ 2 They stand, those halls of Sion,

or All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng.

The Prince i.s ever in them,

The daylight is serene;

The pastures of the blesstd

Are decked in glorious sheen.

p 3 There is the throne of David;

cr And there, from care released.

The sliout of them tiiat triumph,

// '£\ie song of them that feast.

r
And they, who with their Leader,

Have conquered in the fight,

p For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of wliite.

mfiO sweet and blessed country.

The home of God's elect I

0 sweet and blessed country,

That eager hearts e.xpect!

p Jesu, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest!

cr Who art, with God the Fatlier,

And Spirit, ever ble.>;t.

Tk. J. M. Xeal*.



GENERAL
(SECOND TONE)

7. 6. 7. C. D. VVilh nefraln.
tjRBS BEATA
O. F. Le Jenne

^^^^^^^^^^
J = 96. Je - ru - sa-Iem, the gold - en! With milk and hon- ey blest; Be

-1

f-

' -
1 1

--—1-4—111 1
:

know not, What joys a -wait us there! What ra-dian-cy o£ glo - ryf

Je - ru aa • lem. the

e ! Je - ru - sa-lem, the gold- en ! With milk and bon-ey

I
I

gold- en I Be-iieatb

Wbat bliss be-yond com-pare ! Je - ru - sa-lem, the gold- en ! With milk and bon-ey

blest; Be-neatb thy con-tem- pla - tion Sink heartand voice op - prest. A-men.

481



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D.
Roseate HuEa

J. Dtirnby

4 « • 1.

5—̂ —
^-s-—«=f

Eli
5

J = 83< The ro-seatebnes o£ ear - ly dawn. The bright-ness of the day.

#- -J

•—>•—

r

1

^• ft *—

1

—1

—

1

1/ I p<
The crim-soa of the sun -set sky. How fast they fade a way!

O for the pearl - y gates of heav'n ! O for the gold - en floor I

111

-8—^

O for the Sun of Right-eous-ness Thatset-teth nev-er - more. A-men,

-Mi
Xz

y 2 The highest hopes we cherish here,

How fast they tire and faint!

How many a spot defiles the robe

That wraps an earthly saint!

cr O for a heart that never sins!

O for a soul washed white!

y O for a voice to praise our King,

Nor weary day nor night!

482

mf 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly

And grace to lead us higher
;
[hope

cr But there are perfectness, and peace

Beyond our best desire.

7> O by Thy lore and anguish, Lord,

And by Thy life laid down,

cr Grant that we fall not from Thy

mf Nor cast away our crown 1 [grace,

C. F Alexander

I



409 (SECOND TUNE^

GENERAL

C. M. D.
Castle Rising
F. A. J. Heri-ey

^= 88. The ro - seate hues of ear - ly dawn, The brightness of the day.

^^^^^^^^
The crim-son of the son -set sky, How fast they fade a - way!

. - r
^ = 120. O for the pearl - y gates ofHeav'nl 0 for the gold - en floor I

cr

O for the Sun of righteousness That set - teth nev - er - A - MEN.

2 The highest hopes we cherish here.

How fast they tire aud faint!

How many a spot defiles the robe

That wraps an earthly saintl

cr 0 for a heart that never sins,

0 for a soul washed white,

O for a voice to praise our King,

Nor weary day nor nightl

mf 3 Here faith is ours, and heav'uly hope,

And grace to lead us higher;

cr But there are perfectness, and peace.

Beyond our best desire.

/> 0 by Thy love and anguish. Lord,

And by Thy life laid down,

cr Qraut that we fall not from Thy

mf Nor cast away our crown I [grace,

C. f. Alexander



4IO (FIRST TUNE)

GENERA
L

S. M,
Fkanconia

J. 0. EUlw//

^ = 86. Blest are the pure

/
heart. For they shall see our God

;

The se-cret of the Lord is theirs ; Their soul is Chrisfsa
I

bode.bode. A - MEN.

-9- ^

fj

m/2 The Lord, Who left the heavens mfZ He to the lowly soul

Our life and peace to bring, Doth still Him.self impart;

To dwell in lowliness with men And for His dwelling and Histhrons

Their pattern and their King; Chooseth the pure in heart.

p 4 Lord, we Thy presence seek;

May ours this blessing be;

Give us a pure and lowly heart,

A temple meet for Thee.

J. Keble

(SECOND TUNE) i). M.
NEWLANt

n. J. (laurutett

ur
f

= 8G. Blest are the pure in heart. they shall see our God
-5>-'

II II
The se-cret of the Lord is theirs; Their soul is Christ's a- bode.

' -••«- * i f-r-'g-
1 1 1

A-MEN.
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411
OENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

QLASTONBI'R*
J. B. Oijkn

*—fi"-

J=80. Shep-herd, with Thy ten-derest love. Guide me to Thy fold a - bove;

-^-r^r=^3rEzJrrg=l::;=;-r-=-at=«^tir=5^g^l

Let me hear Thy gen - tie voice; More and more in Thee re - joice;

cr ^

From Thy ful-ness grace re -eel ve, Ev-er in Thy Spir-it live. A-mex

mf 2 Filled by Tbce my cup o'crflows.

For Thy love no limit knows;

Guardian angels, ever nigh,

Lead and draw ray soul on high:

Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps wilt attend.

p 3 Jesu, with Thy presence blest,

Death is life, and labour rest;

Guide me while I draw my breath;

Guard me through the gate of death.

And at last, 0 let me stand

With the sheep at Thy r%ht hand I

Anon
4S5



GENERAL

( FIRST TDNE) DoMiNDg Regit Mb
J. D. Ityhci

J= !M. The King of love my Shep-herd is. Whose good - ness fail - eth nev - er;

I

am His, And
I

He is mine for - ev

-5>

A-MEN.
-5-

/2 Where streams of living water flow Thy rod and staff my comfort still

My ransomed soul He leadeth. Thy Cross before to guide me.'

And. whererlie verdant pastures grow, ,„y5 jhou spread'st a table in my sight;

Thy unction grace bestoweth ;

r

With food celestial feeileth

/• 3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,

rr But yet in love He sought me,

p And on Ills shoulder gently laid,

/And home, rejoicing, brought me.

I> 4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill

cr With Thee, dear Lord, beside me:

(SECOND TUNE)

/ And O what transport of delight

From Thy pure chalice tloweth

!

)«/6 And so through all the length of day.'

Thy goodness faileth never :

cr Good .Shepherd, may I sing Thy prai.se

Withia Thy hou.se for ever.
//. n: linker

MiTTIT ( KlN(; OF LoVE>
8. 7. 8. 7. A. IV. Matirn

mf
J = <M. The King of

t

^ ( Li 1

love my Shep-herd is, AVTiose good-ne.ss fail - eth nev er

;

11

I noth-ing lack am His, And He is mine for

486
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GENEBAL

4^3 (FIRST TUNE) 8. fi. 8. 4.
Dona

J. Com

mf*^ - -
I

}od of love my Shepherd is, My gra-cious constantGuide; IJ = 80. The God of love my Shepherd is,

mf

mmw
shall not want, for I am His: In all sup - plied. Bear- ing me home. Amcjv-

K " r r ^
I

I
r i

"i/2 In His green pastures do I feed,
And there lie down at will

,

He leads me in my thirsty need
By waters still.

I
I

I

VP 4 Yea! the dark valley when I tread.
No evil will I fear

.

Thy rod and start dispel my dread

;

I feel Thee near.

p i His tenderness restores my soul, mj 5 Thou spread'st my table ' mid my foes.
When sick and faint I roam. The oil of grace is mine,

Showsthe right path and makes me whole. My cup with mercy overtlows.
Bearing m& home. And love diviue.

Ill/ 0 Goodness and mercy all my days
My constant song shall be,

cr Till heavenly anthems Gil with praise^
Eternity.

G. ftau-son
(SECOND TUNE)

8. fi. 8. 4.

Whepobo
e. lurler

r^r-*—Mj-t—^si^T^;.—8f

—

•—xfi-^'tr-t-^

od of love my Shepherd is. My gra- clous, con - stant Guide ; I

I k 1 Verse 3.

shall not want, for I am Bis: In all sup -plied. Dear-ing me home. Amen.

487



414 (FIRST TONE)

GEKEPAL

8. 7. H. 7.

St. Oswald
J. U. Dyktt

J -110. Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho - valL. Pil -grim thro' this bar - ren land,
mf

;Ll?;?-::Jr;:
I i^-j^:

p cr - - 'I
I am weak.but Thou art niigh-ty: Hold nie with Thy powerfulhaiid. A -men.

/))/2 Opeu now the crystal fountains mf 3 Feed me wilh the heavenly niauaa

Whence the living waters flow; In this barren wilderness;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar Be my sword, and shield, and banner.

Lead me all my journey through. Be the Lord my Righteousness.

p 4 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

cr Bid my anxious fears subside;

/ Death of death, and hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Cauaau's side.

Tb. /•. Williamt.

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
(SECOND TCNE) ArrrMV

F. H. Barthetenion.

•1^ -/^
—4—4—4—

J = 7K. (luide nie, O Thou great .Je -ho - vah. Pil -grim thro' this bar- ren land.

^
i U I I

I I'

:l=£=bEEEHI

P3i
A- -

I

I am weak, but Thou art migh -ty; Hold me with Thy powerful hand.



0- pen DOW the crjs-tal foun-tains \\Tience the liv - iiig wa-lers flow;

Let the fie • ry, cloud- y pil - lar Lead me all my jour-ney through. A-uk.v.

T^. *—-p-r^—-m —i^r'*

—

t - .—*-ri • — — i— ri-^-i n

111/' 3 Feed me with the heavenly manna
In this barren wilderness;

Be my sword, and shield. and banner,

Ue the Lord ray Kighteousness.

;i 4 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

<r Bid my anxious fears subside;

/ Death of death, and hell'sdestruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side.

8. 7. 8. 7.

Thi-st
Alendtltmohn

1
- ^

# = 80. Call Je- ho - vah thy sal^- va - tion, Kest be-neath th' Almigh- ly's shade;

I —La 0 B

In nis se - cret hab -i - ta-tion Dwell, aodnev- er be dig-mayed. A-men.

I
p__j^r ^_u.iz n

;/ 2 There no tumult can alarm thee.

Thou Shalt dread no hidden snare;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

t-r In eternal safeguard there.

/ 3 God shall charge Ills angel legions

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep

:

p Though thou walk through hostile regions.

Though Id desert v^ilds tbou sleep.

i/i/ 4 Since, with pure and firm affection.

Thou on God hast set thy love.

With the wings of His protection.

He will shield thee from above.

mf 8 Thou Shalt call on Him in trouble.

He will hearken. He will save;

cr Here for grief rewanl thee double.

Crown with life beyond the prave.
J. MonOjoiaery

33



GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

gz -g-i-g— J—^—-gP^—^— —=

—

d—J-'-f-r-i-^F'

J=fif). A tower of strength our God doth stand, A Shield and sure De - {end - er:

/, Klug't Gtsungbueh

True "help from all our woes, His hand Thro' life doth free -ly ren - der.

J n.
J- ^1

Our foe hath fixed his pur - pose fell. With might and craft he's

1^0
armed full veil, On earth is not his fel low. A - MEN.

m/2 With force of arms we nothing can

:

p Full soon were we o'erridden

:

cr But for us fights the goodly Man
WTiom God Himself hath bidden.

/Ask ye His Name?(//') 'T is Christ, our

The God of Hosts alone adored, (Lord,

Our Champion, nonedare brave Him.

m/3 Should hell's whole legion round us

All banded to devour us, [press.

Yet this should work us good success.

Nor fear e'en then o'erpower us

:

490

iilpii'T
Though this world's prince look fierce

and bold.

It matters not, his doom Is told,

A single word can foil him.

mf 4 Our foes must let the Word stand sure

,

No thanks for this they 're reaping

;

God's Spirit in His way secure,

God's grace our souls is keeping;

p Those foes may spoil all earthly bliss:

cr Let be! they win no gain from this,

/ God's kingdom still is left us.

Tb. U. J. JiuckoU



Dundee
Seolrh Paalter

J = 80. 0 God of Beth - el, by Whose hand Thy peo - pie still are fed;

mf

I
-s- 1^-

Who thro* this wea - ry pil - grim-age Hast all our fa -thers led

:

'» w a 1 . i—m-n
l—f—t=

1

1
1

-h-i
1

' ^r r—r r-^ 1

p 2 Our vow s. our prayers, we now present
Before Thy throne of tirace:

cr God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race.

p 3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide;
cr Give us each day our daily bread.

And raiment fit provide.

mf 4 0 spread Thy sheltering wingsaround,
p Till all our wanderings cease,

cr And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace!

in/5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore;

cr And Thou shalt be our chosen God,
/And portion evermore.

/. DmWriilije

St. Anne
W. Cni/t

J =76. O God, our help in a - past. Our hope for years to come.

Our shel - ter from the storm

-J.

y blast And onr e- ter - nal home: A-men.

m/2 Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone.
And our defense is sure.

7r\f3 Before the hills in order stood.
Or earth received her frame,

cr From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

pi A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone;

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

p 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream.
Bears all its sons away

;

They Hy, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

/6 O God. our help in ages past.
Our hope for years to come.

Be Thou our Guide while lifeshall last.

And our eternal home.
r. WatU



419
GENERAL

S. M.
ST. Andrew
J. Barnby

P
=80. It is not death to die; To leave this wea- ry road.

-i—

r

the broth-er - hood on high To be at home with God.
It e^. ^ cr

And 'midst the broth-er '

J} 2 It is not death to close

The eye long dimmed by tears,

or And wake, in glorious repose

To spend eternal years.

mf 3 It is not death to bear

The wrench that sets ns free

From dungeon chain, to breathe

Of boundless liberty, [the air

i||y

mf 4 It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust,

cr And rise, on strong exulting wing,

To live among the just.

f 5 Jesns, Thou Prince of lifel

Thy chosen cannot die; [strife,

Like Thee, they conquer in the

To reign with Thee on high.

(FIRST TUNE)
5. 5. 8. 8. 5. 5.

Tr. a. W. Dethune

St. Hubert
X. Darwatt

m 0^
J = no. Je - sn. still lead on, Till our rest be won ; And, although the

"'/-*- -f- -f- - - - _s, ^,

ii
r-

i
cr r

way be cheer - less. We will fol - low, calm and fear - less

;

i
492



GENERAL

p 2 If the wiiy be drear,

If the foe be near,

Let not faithless fears o'ertake us,

cr Let not faith and hope forsake ub;

p For through many a woe
cr To our home we go.

mf 4 Jesn, still lead on,

Till our rest be won:
Heavenly Leader, still direct us,

Still support, console, protect us,

cr Till we safely stand

y In our Fatherland.
Tb. J. DorthwUJt

p 3 When we seek relief

From a long-felt grief:

When temptations come alluring,

cr Make us patient and enduring;

Show us that bright shore

f Where we weep no more.

(SECOND TUNE )

5. 5. 8. 8. 5. 5.

Fathsrlakd
J. Edwards

mf
#=90. Je - su. still lead on,

I—
Till our rest be won

;

is

p ~ ' ' cr
And al-thoagb. the .way be cheer -less We will lol - low calm and

«' JSL cr

fear-less; Qalde ns by Thy hand. To our Fa - ther-land. A-uen.



421 ( FIRST TUNE)

CENEKAh

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

—-#—•—• lt:—p-#—# #— I-

Duu ;! Cakmen

^zv—

I

= 88. Lead us, heavnly Ka- ther, lead us O'er the world's tem-pes -tuous sea;

mf

(Juard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, Tor we have no lielp but Thee;

Yet pos-sess - ing ev 'ry bless-ing, A-MKN.If our God our Fa - ther be.

2} 2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us, mfi Spirit of our God, descending,

Ail our weakness Tliou dost know;

Tiiou ditlst tread tliiscartli l)efore us;

Tliou didst feel its keenest woe;

Lone and dreary, faint and weary,

Througli the desert Thou didst go.

< SECOND TUNE)

4 i_^_.^_c. =^ 1.,— ^_t:j_jf^.g:_i

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy;

Love with every passion blending.

Pleasure that can never cloy:

Thus provided, pardoned, guided.

Nothing can our peace destroy.

J. Kdmeston,

Lauda Anima
J. Coss8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

'—J=±z,--X=

J = 88 Lead us,hea?'n-ly Fa - ther, lead us O'er the world's tem-pes-tuous-sea;

4»1



GENERAL

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. For we have no help iJutThee:
. I

i

Yet pos-sess-iug ev-'ry bless-ing. If our God our Fa-ther be. A -men.

•-

1

•
1

1 1

421 (THIRD TCNE)

impi^JiiiimisiS^li
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

—N-

Fenitoh Court
£. Hopkiiis

^=»8. Lead us, Heaven-ly Fa-ther, lead us O'er the world's tem-pest-uon.s aea

-•—
-J—« *—r»— I——^— -•—^—• ^ [ • » [

g—

I

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us. For we have no help iut Thee;

-r - ••- tt^ « -

-J-

Yet pos-sess-Ing ev - 'ry bless-Ing, If our God our Fa-ther be. A -men.



422 , FIKST TUNE)

GENERAL

10. 10. 10. 10.

Dalkeith
T. Hcutetl

J-J-

Xf
—~s>-

—

PTr"
J = no. Lead us, O Fa - ther, inthepathsof peace; AVith-ont Thy guiding hand we

f" 3^

'

go 'a - stray, And doubts ap - pal, and sor-rows still in - crease;

^1=
—

—

k 1—r—

^

=F ^—f-
[_| ^

m/2 Lead us, 0 Father, in the paths of truth

;

Unhelpcd by Thee, in error's maze we grope.
While passion stains, and folly dims our youth.
And age comes on, uncheercd by faith and hope.

in/3 Lead us, O Father, In the paths of right;

p Blindly we stumble when we walk alone.

Involved In shadows of a darksome night,

er Only with Thee we journey safely on.

m/4 Lead us, 0 Father, to Thy heavenly rest,

p However rough and steep the path may be.
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou duemest best,

cr Until our lives are perfected in Thee.

W. H. BUrlefeh

(SECOND TUNE)

-3.



GENERAL

t3-

guidinghand we go a - stray, Anddoiibisap - pal, and sorrows still in-

-jg—g

—

-r-f-
dim

cr
5

crease; Lead us thro' Christ, the true and liv
r r 3^ ^^^^

-I—r-P" ^ -^^ <2-

ing Way. A-me!».

-<9-

f.

IB

^22 (THIRD TUNE)
10. 10. 10. 10.

LancraN
J, Lant/ran

J= 92.Leadu3, 0 Fa - ther, in the paths of peace; With-outThy guid-ing

hand we go a - stray. And doubts ap - pal, and sor- rowsstill in -crease;

1=1=:= -»-

T-T-

^—g^
i

4-B
=1= =:J==:=

it

Lead tis thro' Christ, the true and liv

1?*- H.- a.



423 (FIRST TCNE)

GENEliAL

10. 4. 10. 4. 10. 10.

Lux BENIGNA
J. U. Uykta

7nf\ •
I

—^ 1^*

J=100. Lead, kind - ly Light, a^mid th'en-circling gloom, Lead Thou me on

The night is dark, and I am far from home. Lead Thou me on!

^p—<sl— (S —s> « — --•— J"^-^^^ r 1

Keep Thou niy

-J

feet I

T r
do not ask to

T—r-
"I—

z

-<si-

The di3

dim

— —
—

i

tant scene ; one step e

IS!

noiif;h for

St-.

A- MEN.

-r—

r

wj/ 2 1 was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst lead me oii;

I loved to choose and see niy path; (/>) but now

Lead Thou me on!

cr I loved the garish day; and, spile of fears,

Pride ruled my will: (y;) remember no.t past years.

»7?/3 So loiip Thy power hath blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone;

cr And with the morn those angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, (/>) and lost awhile.

J. II. Sewman
496



i^23 (SECOND TCNE)

OKNBRAL

10. 4. 10. 4. 10. 10.

L(7X BbaTa
A. L. /'eace

I

' I
I

I I

« = 100. Lead, kind-Iy Light, a - mid th'en-cir-cling gloom. Lead Thou noe on!

J J
. g^-l-r-fe-t-T-g^r-g-i-P #—f-r-^—

I

T—T^r

The night is dark, and I am far from home. Lead Thou me oqI

IP

II

Keep Thou ray feet! do not ask

—5 It:

see

dim f
The

dim

T I a*-

dis - tant scene; one step e - nough fur

P

mfl I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Sliould'st lead me on-,

I loved to choose and see my patii; {p) but now
Lead Thou me on :

CT I loved the garish day; and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will; {p) remember not past years.

m/3 So long Thy power hath blest me, (cr) sure it still

Will lead me on

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone:

/ And with the morn those angel faces smile,

dim Which I have loved long since, (p) and lost awhile.

J. H. AVrwman
499



QENEHAL

Shine Thou be- fore the shad-ows fall, That lead our wan-d'ring feet a^stray:

?n/2 0 Way, through Whom our souls draw near
To yon eternal home of peace,

/Where perfect love shall cast out fear.

And earth's vain toil and wanderin;; cease;

mf In strength or weakness may we see
cr Our heavenward path, 0 Lord, through Thee.

t?i/3 0 Truth, hefore Whose shrine we bow.
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek.

To Thee our earliest strength we vow;
Thy love will bless the pure and meek;

When dreams or mists beguile our sight,

cr Turn Thou our darkness Into light.

mf 4 O Life, the well that ever flows
To slake the thirst of those that faint.

/ Thv power to bless, what seraph knows?
Thy joy supreme, what words can paint?

p In earth's last hour of fleeting breath
cr Be Thou our Conijueror over death.

/6 O Light, O Way, O Truth. O Life,

O .Icsus, born mankind to save,

p Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife;

Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest wave;
/Be Thou OUT hope, our jny, our dread.

Lord of the living {p) and the dead.
E. U. Plumptr0

SuO
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GENEnA

L

C. M.
St. Jameb

«. CourlevtUe

_. 1 . ..

m/

And he who wonld the Fa-therseek, Must seek Ilim, Lord, by Thee. A-men.

mj 2 Thou art the Truth, Thy Word alone

True wisdom can impart;

Thou only canst inform the mind
And purify the heart.

:;:;"3 Thou art the Life,(/)the rending tomL
Proclaims Thy conquering arm

;

426

i
C. M.

mf And those who put their trust in Thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

M!/"4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life,

;) Grant us that way to know,
cr That truth to keep, thai life to win,

Whose joys eternal flow.

G. W. Donne

Arlington
'f. A, Anie

98. We walk by faith, and

-t: t f—

i

X

not by sight; No gra-cious words we hear

E^t^llppi^?p[lii[|
e;But we be-lieve Him near. A-mkn.From Him Who spake as man ne'erspake;But

—t-y-—
mfi We may not touch His hands and side

Nor follow where lie trod ;

But in Ills promise we rejoice,

And cry, " My Lord and God I

"

To call on Thee when Thou art near.

And seek where Thou art found:

III/ i That, when our life of faith is done.

In realms of clearer lik'ht

rr We may behold Thee as Thou art,

With fill I and endless sight.

H. Aljord
• Either tune on this page may be used as preferred.

SOI

p 3 Help then. O Lord, our unbelief

cr And may our faith abound.
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OENFRAL

C. M. LovDON New
W. Crqft

way His won-derg to p«)p«r - form

,

the sea. And rides up- on the storm, a-mkn.

n\f2 Deep in unfathomable mines,
\Vith never-falling skill,

He treasures up His bright designs.
And works His sovereign will.

mf3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take

;

The clouds ye so much dread
cr Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

V{fi Judge not the Lord by feeble sense.
But trust Uim for His grace;

428

p Behind a frowning proviaence
cr He hides a smiling face.

m/5 His purposes will ripen fast.
Unfolding every hour:

p The bud may have a bitter taste,
cr But sweet will be the flower.

rr\f 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err.
And scan His work in vain;

or God is His own interpreter.
And He will make it plain.

W. Cowper

U M.

W=100. OThoa.Wbobasl at

mf

St. Marx
Mozart

Tby com-m&od Tbetesrts of all men Id Tty band, Oar wayward,

-tz±fr:

J.

err - Ing hearts in,- cline To have no oth • er will but Thine. A -men.

^^^̂ ^^^^^^
Vkf2 Our wishes, our desires, control;

Mold every purpose of the soul

;

cr O'er all may we victorious prove
That stands between us and Thy love.

vrfi Thrice blest will all our blessings be,

When we can look thro' them to Thee;
502

When each glad heart its tribute pays
Of love, and gratitude, and praise.

mf 4 And while we to Thy glory live.

May we to Thee all glory give,

p Until the final summons come,
cr That calls Thy willing servants home

il. J. ColtenU
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GENERAL

C. M.
BORLINOTON
J Burrou-es

J— so. My God, ac - cept my heart this day, And make it al - ways Thine,

•"^fi.^ A- I- - . . * ^ J^'^

* IF I

* ^ I r I

That I TroraTheeno moremay stray. No more from Thee de -cline. Amen.

p 2 Berore the Cross of Him Who died,

Behold, I prostrate (all

,

Let every sin be criicilied,

cr And Christ be all in all.

m/3 Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace
And soal me for Thine own

;

/That I may see Thy glorious face.

p And worship near Thy throne.

til/ 4 Let every thought, and work, and word.
To Thee be ever given

;

Then life shall be Thy service. Lord,
er And death the gate of heaven I

Ji. Bridge*

TBrRSK
L. M. fr. A. WrigUy

J=80. Je - su. Thou joy of Iov-inghearts!Thou Fountof life IThou Light of ment
mf

FromthebestbllBsthatearth im-parts We turn un-fiU'd to Thee a-gain. Amen.

m/2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; p 4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee,
rhou savest those that on Thee call : Where'er our changeful lot Is cast

;

cr To tliem that se^k Thee, Thou art good, cr Glad, when Thy gracious wiille we see,
1 o them that find Thee, all in all. Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast.

ti{fi AVe taste Thee, O Thou living Bread ! in/) 6 0 .Tesu, ever with us stay

!

And long to feast upon Thee still ; Make all our nuimentscalm and brlgbit
Me drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, cr Chase the dark night of sin away!
And thirst from Thee our souls to fill. Shed o'er the world Thy holy light!

Tr. R. Palmer
003
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GRNEKAL

6. 6. 6. 6.

St. Deitvs
F. Spinney

J= M. O Love that

11 •—rw—Ss

ont (ear, O Love that casts out sin,

-f

I

IPili
.1

Tar-ry no more wlth-out, But come and dwell with- in! A-men.

^1
4-

=6

iilsiifl
j»{/'2 True sunlight of the soul,

SurrouiKl us as we go

;

cr So shall our way be safe.

Our feet no straying know.

/3 Great love of God come In I

Well-spring of heavenly peace;

Thou Living Water, come!
Spring up, and never cease.

171^ 4 Love of the livinp God,
Of Father and of Son

;

Love of the Holy Ghost.
Fill Thou each needy one.

H. Donar

432 (FIRST TtlNK)
8. 7. 8. 7.

I.OVK DtVINE
/. SUiiuer

80. Love di - vine, all love ex - cell-ing, Joy of heav'n,to earth come down!

f3l^ i^^iisilppiiiflgiill
Fix in us Th^iuu -ble dwell-ing. All Thy faithful mer-cies crown. A-men.

p 2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion.
Pure, unbounded love Thou art;

cr Visit us with Thy salvation,

p Enter every trembling heart.

For the remaining venes see thefollowing page.m



432 (8KCOHD TTJNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
WKSTOir
J.E.Boe

1
r

J = 88. Love dl -Tine. All love ez-oell-ing, Joy ol heaVn.to earthoomedownl

IE

Fir In os Thy hum - ble dwell -Ing, AH Thy faith -ful mer-cies crown.

r°»-!-»-l

|5>-

1 •

1 1 ^ .

—I

vis - It ng with Thy sal-vartlon, En-ter ev - 'ry trem-blingheart. A-men.

mf 3 Come, almighty to deliver, mf 5 Finish then Thy new creation.

Let us all Thy life receive; Pure and spotless let us be:

Gome to us, dear Lord, and never, Let us sec our whole salvation,

Never more Thy temples leave. Perfectly secured iu Thee:

cr 4 Thee we would be alway blessing; cr 6 Changed trom glory into glory,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above; Till in heaven we take our place:

f Pray, and praise Thee without ceas- l ill we cast our crowns before Thee,

Glory in Thy perfect love, [ing; Lost iu wonder, love, ai-.d praise.

S05



432 (THIED TtJNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
lovK DmjrB
G. F, LeJeune

mm
J = «8. Love, ill -vine, all love ex - cell- Ing, Joy of heav'n to earth come down,

r—r-'-r

i=3 r- -A -1 ^

jt—

1

—J r=53 pi *

Fix In U3 Thy hum - bie dwell - Ing, All Thy faith - ful mer - cies crown

f-
-f- ^ -f-

-0- -p- -P- -f- -0-

r—

r

r
Je - 8us,Thou art all com - pas - sion. Pure, un- bound - ed love Thou art

;

cri I
I dim I

Vis - it us with Thy sal - va-tlon. En-
dim

ter ev- 'rytrem-bliug heart. A-men.

7w/ 3 Come, almighty to deliver, mf
Let us all Thy life receive;

Come to us, dear Lord, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave.

cr 4 Thee we would be alwny blessing; cr

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above;

/ Pray, and prai.sc Thee without ceasing;

Glory in Thy perfect love.

5 Finish then Thy new creation.

Pure and spotless let us be:

Let us see our whole saltation.

Perfectly eocured in Thee:

6 Ciiangcd from glory into glory.

Till in heaven we take our place:

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

C. Wesley



GENEBAL

433 (FIRST TUNE) 8t. Peteb
A. n. Ileinaglt

J = 84. How sweet the Name o£ be - liev

is

It soothesour sorrows.healsour wounds.Anddrivesa way our fear. Amen.

a

p 2 Jt makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast;

'T is manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

My Lord,my Life,my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

p 5 Weak is the effort of ray heart.

And cold my warmest thought:

m/ 3 Dear Name,the rock on which I build, cr But when I see Thee as Thou art,

My shield and hiding-place, I '11 praise Thee as I ought.

My never-failing treasury, filled
g ^ill then I would Thy love proclaim

wanDoanaiess stores 01 grace.
^^j^j^ every fleeting breath:

/ 4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian,T'riend, p And may the music of Thy Name
My Prophet, Priest, and King, Refresh my soul in death.

J. A'euion
(SECOND TUNE) NOMKN

C. M. J. McC. Murray

J= 84. How sweet the Name of Je - sus sounds In a be - llev - er's ear!

It soothes oar sor -row.s,heals our wounds. And drives a - way our fear. Amkn.
P.0- — ^ ^ <

[—1—

1

ted
1 ' r

'

BUT



433 <THlKn TUNK)

II vi;mi)n V

GENEliA L

C. M. D. Name of Jesus
W. SjAnnei/

- sus sounds InJ = 84. How sweet the Name of Je - sussounds In

I I I I

9te

be - liev - er's ear

!

FiNi;.

P ' cr

It soothes our sor - rows, heals our wounds.And drives a - way our lear.

#—s« ^

—

)izz|i-|-t

Unison

makes the wounded spir - itwhole. And calms the troubled breast;

I ,J_J J_..J_J_^,LJ3,^J^.

. ^r^
—

^rr
Tis man-na to the hun-grysoul. And to thewea^ry

I

rest. A-MEN.

mm
' After verse G repeal verse Iz

Haumony Harmony
it\f 3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build, p 5 AVcak is the efl'ort of my heart.

My shield and hiding-place. And cold my warmest thought

My never-failing treasury, filled cr But when 1 see Thee as Thou art.

With boundless stores of grace I'll praise Thee as I ought.

Unison Full ( Unison )

fk Jesus', my Shepherd,Guanlian, Friend, m/6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim

My Prophet, Priest, and King, With every fleeting breath

;

My Lojd, my Life, my AVay, my End, p And may the music of Thy Name
Accept the praise I bring. Refresh my soul in death.

J. NtwUm
SOS



GJCNEHAL

434 (FIRST TUNE)

J=00. .Je - su, the ve ry thought of Thee With sweetness fills the breast;

rt=r

ButsweeUer far Thy face to see. And In Thy pres-eDX% rest. A-men.

rr^/' 2 No voice oan sing, no heart can frame, mf 4 But what to those who find? Ah, this

Nor can the memory find, Nor tongue nor pen can show

;

A sweeter sound than Jesus' Name, The love of Jesus, what it is

The Saviour of mankind. None but His loved ones know.

rnfdC/ h(Tpe of every contrite heart
O Joy of all thermeek,

p To those who fall, how kind Thou art I

cr How good to those who seek I

/« Jesu, our only joy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be;

cr In Thee be all our glory now.

And through eternity.

Tr. E. CasiiKdl

(SECOND TONE) C. M.
DULCIB Memoria

J. B. Itvkai

mf
Ml E3E

J=no. Je - su, the ve - ry thought of Thee With sweetness fills the breast;

I '
I

^1

But sweet-er far Thy face to see. And In Thy pres-ence rest.. A-men.

r
eu9



OENBSAL
Allkbtok
A. H. Mann

J=80. E
mf

t

ler - nal God, we look to Thee, To Thee lor help we

IS

fly:

Thine eye a lone our wants can see, Thy hand a* lone sup - ply. A-men.

r—r-
mf2 Lord, let Thy lear withtn us dwell.

Thy love our footsteps guide

:

That love will all vain love expel;

That fear all fear beside.

r

436

i;i/3 Not what we wish, but what we want,

0 let Thy grace supply

!

The good unasked in mercy grant;

The ill, though asked, deny.
J, Merrick.

8. 7. 8. 7.

m—I m

Arondkl
J. D. l>ykei

sa La-bour-Ing and heav-y la - den, Want-lng help In time of need.

"'*—

1

•

—

1—M-)i-^—

'

1 1 )

'

Faint- Ing by the way from hiin-ger,"Bread of life 1" on Thee we feed. A-men.

);j/2 Thirsting for the springs of waters

That, by love's eternal law.

From the stricken Rock are Mowing,

"Well of life! " from Thee we draw.

r-
pS In the land of oloud and shadow,

^Vhere no human eye can see,

cr Light to those who sit in di i kress,

"Light of life! " we walk U TLee.

no

Tnf 4 Thou the grace of life supplying.

Thou the crown of life wilt give;

p Dead to sin, and <laily dying,

cr "Life of life! " in Thee we live.

J. S. D. MonieU.



oenehal
(KIEST TUNE) COITE UKTO MZ

J. B. Dykes

rnf2 Come unto Me, ye wanderers,

And I will give yoa light."

p 0 loving voice of Jckob,

cr Which comes to cheer the night 1

p Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our way,

/ But He has brought as gladness.

And songs at break of day.

tnfZ "Come unto Me, ye feinting,

And I will give yon life."

0 cheering voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to aid oar strife!

mf The foe is stem and eager,

The fight is fierce and long;

/ But Thou hast made us mighty,

And stronger than the strong

mfi "And whosoever cometh,

I will not cast him ont."

0 welcome voice of Jesus,

cr Which drives away our doubtl

mf Which calls us. very sinners.

Unworthy thongb we be

cr Of love so free and boundless,

p To come, O Lord, to Thee.
W. C. DIx
611



437 '<8EC0?'D TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

1 2
T

J. Hullah

J= 80. "Come on - to Me, ye wea - ry. will give you rest."

O bless - ed voice of Je - sos, Whloticomes to hearts op - presti

^=^F=i
—

^
—

to/'

I

u
t tells ot ben - e -

in r r r

-g—

:

dlo. - ti

r 1

DD, Of

" r r«
par - don, grace, a

»—

-

nd

P-

1

peace,

—
-1

/
Of joy tbat hath no end - ing. Of love that can -not cease. A- MEN.

-a-—IV—

n

5"^

r
m/2 " Come nnto Me, ye wanderers,

And I will give yoa light."

p 0 loving voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to cheer the night!

p Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our way,

/But He has brought us gladness,

And songs at break of day.

to/3 " Cj)me nnto Me, ye fainting.

And I will give you life."

O cheering voice of Jesus,

crWhich comes to aid our strife!

9U

mf The foe is stern and eager.

The fight is fierce and long;

/But Thou-hast made us mighty.

And stronger than the strong.

mf 4 "And whosoever cometh,

I will not cast him out."

0 welcome voice of Jesiis,

cr Which drives away our doubtl

7w/Which calls us, very sinners,

Unworthy though we be

cr Of love so free and boundless,

p To come, 0 Lord, to Thee.

W. CDbt



437 (THIBD TrNK)
GENERAL
7. 6. T. 6. D.

POHD
/. T. Mutffvave

"Come nn - to Me.

i

ye

i

wea - ry. And

J

I will give yon res*.'

_^ Barmony .

1^
O bless - ed voice of Je SOB, Which comes to hearts op • preati

littlefaster

It tells of ben • e - die -

»"/« tr -tr f- ^
tlon. Of par - don, grace, and peace,

i
Of Joy that hath no end - Ing, Of

n
love that can'' not cease.

-TO-

w/2 " Come nnto Me, ye wanderers,

And I will give yon light."

p O loving voice of Jesos,

cr Which comes to cheer the night!

p Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our way,

/But He has brought us gladness,

And songs at break of day.

wi/3 "Come nnto M-e, ye fainting,

And I will give you life."

0 cheering voice of Jesus,

cr Which comes to aid our strife I

m/The foe is stem and eager.

The fight is fierce and long;

f But Thou hast made us mighty.

And stronger tlian the strong.

mf 4 " Aud whosoever cometh,

I will not cast him out."

O welcome voice of-Jesus,

cr Which drives away oar doubtl
wj/ Which calls us, very sinners,

Unworthy though we be
cr Of love so free and boundless,

p To come, O Lord, to Thee.

W. C. DIx

M9



438 (FIRST TTTNH)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

St. Bkh
J. B. Uylut

-6>- r I

J= 88. Sing, my soul. His won-droujs love. Who, from yon bright throne a - bove,

—ft—^

Ev -er watch -ful o'er our race, Stili to man ex - tends His grace. A-men.

[II f
wy^ 2 Heav'n and eartL by Him were made; mfZ God, the merciful and good,

All is by His sceptre swayed; p Houglit us with the Saviour's blood;

p What are we that He should show cr And, to make our safety sore,

So much love to us below? Guides us by His Spirit pure.

y 4 Sing, my soul, adore His Namel
Let His glory be thy theme:

Praise Him till He calls thee home;
Trust His love for all to come.

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. 7. 7
Theouoka

Handel

J = 88. Sing, my soul. His won-drous love. Who, from yon bright throne a - bove,

T
Ev - er watch-ful o'er our race, Still toman ex -tends His grace. Amen.

614



Aheartthat'ssprinkled with the blood So free-ly shed for me; A-men,

irp:

-r—

r

n<j) 2 A heart resfened, submissive, meek.
My dear Kedeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak,.
Where Jesus reigns alone;

p 3 An humble, lowl-y, contrite heart, >«/ 5 Thy nature, eracious Lord, impart

;

Believing, true, and clean ; Come quickly from above

;

cr Which neither life nor death can part cr Write Thy new Name upon my heart.
From Him that dwells within. / Thy new, best Name of Love.

C. H'enley

/J.^O C. M. Jubilate

/n/i A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine,

Perfect, and ri^ht, and pure, and good
A copy, Lord, of Thine!

J. IJ. Farrcr

f

- sand tongues to sing My blest -deem.«r's praise.

„ u.' U III
The glo-ries of my God and King, The tri - umphsof fli^ grace! Amen.

i>i Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, in/ 4 Hear Him. ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb.
That bids our sorrows cease

'T is music in the sinner's ears.
'Tis life, and health, and peace.

ni/3 He speaks: and listening to His voice,
New life the ilead receive.

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice.
The humble poor believe.

• The tune for 4.19 may be used U preferred.

Your loo.scned tongues employ;
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come;
And leap, ye lame, for joy!

m/5 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim

An<(.spread through all the world abroad
The honours of Thy Nama

C. Wraley



441
OENERAt

C. M.
WBSTMDIgTSB

J. Turle

70. My God, how -won •der-fol Thou art. Thy maj - es_-^ty how bright,

mf

I
1^

r.
How bean -U- ful Thy mer-cyseal. In depths of bum-ing lightl

C-j
1

—

-6h

A- MEN.

(SI-

Pi
p 2 How dread are Thine eternal years,

O everlasting Lord

;

By prostrate spirits day and night
Incessantly adored I

mf 3 How wonderful, how beautiful,
The sight of Thee must be.

Thine endless Wisdom, boundless pow'r,
And awful purity I

p 4 0 how I fear Thee, living God.
\Vith deepest tenderest fears,

And worship Thee with trembling hope.
And penitential tears!

cr 5 Yet I may love Thee, too, 0 Lord,
Almighty as Thou art.

For Thou hast stooped to ask of- me
The love o£ my poor heart.

F. W. Falxrr.

Trust
Mende>ssohn

\ 1-

ceas-ing. Call for cease-less songs of praise. A -men.

m/ 2 Teach me some melodious measure,
.Sung by raptured saints above;

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure.
While I sing redeeming love.

J) 3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God

;

516

Thou, to save my soul from danger.
Didst redeem me with Thy blood.

wJi-'By Thy hand restored, defended.
Safe "through life thus far J 've come;

Safe, 0 Lord, when life is ended,
Bring rae to my heavenly home.

P. liolAnton
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CENBRAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.

-mi
f

St. Chad
£. Kedhead

J = 88. Lord, with glow-iiiKjieart I 'd praise Thee, For the bliss Thy love be-stowg.

dim " "
r p I

For the par- doning grace that saves roe. And the peace that from it flows;

dim

Voices in Unison

p I I )
f

I I I I cri I 1 ^' I
1

Heip, O God, my weal{ ea - deav-oar ; This dull soul to rap-tare raise:

1 f fOrgan.' *'|
I

<

r r T 1

IP I
In Hahmony

J

Thou must light the flame, or nev - er Can my love be warm "d to praise. A-men.

/
^

1/// 2 Praise, my soul, the Hod that .sought thee,

p Wretched wanderer, fara.stray;

Found thee lost, and l{indly brought thee
From the paths of death away

;

/ Praise, with love's devoute.st feeling.

Him, who saw thy guilt-born fear,

p And, th" lipht of hope revealing.

Bade the Mood-stained Cross appear.

ji//3Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

Vainly would my lips express:

p how before Thy footstool kneeling.

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless

:

T?i/Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure.

Love's pure flamewlthin me raise;

And, since words can never measure,

Let my life show forth Thy praise-
F. S. Km.

BIT
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443 * SECOND TUNE)
. 7. 8. 7. D.

#=0G. Lord, with glow -ing heartl'd praise Thee For the bliss Thy love be - stows,

I

rd'ninggracethat saves mc. And the ptace that from it Hows:

Help, O God, my weak en-dcav -our; This dull soul

I

to rap-ture raise:

4

Thou must light the flame, or nev-er Can my love be warm'd to praise. A-mkn.

i^: ^-

in/ 2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, i;//3Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

J) Wretched wanderer, far astray

,

Found Ihce lost, and kindly brought thee

From the paths of death away;

/ Praise, with love's devoutest feeling.

Him AVho saw my guilt-born fear,

p And, the light o( hope revealing.

Bade the blood-stained Cross appear.

CIS

A''ainly would my lips express:

}> Low before Thy footstool kneeling.

Deign Thy suppliant's prayer to bless;

m/ Let Thy grace, my soul's chief treasure.

Love's pure flame within me raise;

And, since words can never measure.

Let ray life show forth Thy praise.

F. S. Key



444 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
jEsr DlLECTISStMK

n. H. Mc Cartney

^-l,_t- 1-, 1 1-

= 90. O Sav- iour, pre-cious Sav - iour. Whom yet un-seen we love!

#—I—• • ^—[--|C 0 — ^ 0 «

—

^i^:g:^=C=PrFr3:i:rr_-gzz4=^:^=|i==i=PEb:|i—fzzr^

egg

O Name of misht and fa - voiir. All oth - er names a - bovel

f -w- M

r—

r

J—J-.-

--Tr-^r'~'~* M'T^'*
bless Thee, To Thee, O Christ, we sing;W'e wor- ship Thee, we bless Thee, To Thee, O Christ, we sing;

We praise Thee.and con - fess Thee Our ho - ly Lord and King. A-mkn.

—•

—

'»—•-

nifi O bringer of salvation.

Who wondrously hast wrought.
Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought;
/We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee. O Christ, we sins;

We praise Thee, and con fess Thcc
Our gracious Lord and King.

/3 lo Thee all fulness dwiUeth,
All -Trace and power divine;

The :;lorv that cxccllcth,

O Son of God is Thine;
We worship Thee, wo bless Thee,
To Thee, O Christ, we sin^

:

We praise Thee, and confess Thee
Our glorious Lord and King.

»n/4 O ijrant the consummation
cr Of this our sonjc above,

In endU'ss adoration,

/And everlasting love I

/^Then shall we praise and bless Thee
Where perferi praises ring.

And evrmore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King.

F. n. Ilnvtrgal
519
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GKNF.IiAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Watermodtr
A. U. Mann

iour, pre - cious Sav - iour, Wliom yet un seen we love!

lifil

-f. .(2. -g- .0. S»-. , _ I-nJ

2 O l)rin';er of salvation, / 3 In Thee all fulness dwcUeth,
Who wondronsl.v hast wrought, All ftrace and power divine;

Thyself the revelation Tlic iilory that excelleth,

Of love beyond.our thought; O Son of God, is Thine;

/ We worship Thee, we bless Thee, We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee, O Christ, we sing; To Thee. O Christ, we sing; I

We praise Thee, and confess Thee We praise Thee, and confpssTlicc(

Our gracious Lord and King. Our glorious Lord and King.

mf i O grant the consummation
cr Of this our song above,
In endless adoration,

/ And evcrla^ting love!

ff Then shall we praise and bless Theo
Where perfect praises ring.

And evermore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King.

620 f- "• Havergal
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6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

Laudes DOMtNl
J. Barnby445 (FIRST TUNE.)

-* *
I I

' 1
—'\

#=!M. WTien morn-ing gilds the ski

J .^^^^
i

' 1

My heart a-wr.k-ing cries

May Je - sus Christ be praised : A - like at work and prayer

/

To Je - sus I re - pair ; . . May Je - sus Christ be praised. A-men.

-e f- ^- J. . J^J|S J. bJ

m/ 2 Whene'er the sweet church bell

Peals over hill and dell.

/ May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p O liark to what it sings,

cr As joyously it rings.

May Jesus Clirist be praised !

mf 3 My tongue shall never lire

Of chanting with the choir,

/ May Jesus Clirist be praised !

p This song of sacred joy
cr It never seems to cloy,

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p 4 When sleep her balm denies,

My silent spirit sighs,

v.f May Jesus Christ be praised !

p When evil thoughts molest,
cr With this I shield my breast.

May Jesus Christ be praised!

p 6 Does sadness (111 my mind?
cr A solace here I find,

fof May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p Or fades my earthly bliss?

cr My comfort still is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

mf C The night becomes as day,

When from the heart we say,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised I

p The powers of darkness fear,

cr When this sweet chant they hear.

May Jesus Christ be praised 1

/ 7 In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest strain is this.

ff May Jesus Christ be praised I

/ Let earth, and sea, and sky

cr From depth to height reply.

May Jesus Christ be praised!

mf 8 Be this, while life is mine.

My canticle divine,

/ May Jesus Clirist be praised!

Be this the eternal song
Through ages all along,

«r May Jesus Christ be praised I

Tr. E. Catwall

36
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(SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 6. t). «. MORXWO

W. D. GUbeH

J = !M. AVhen morn - ing gilds the skies. My heart a-wak-ing cries

"'/•j J . , .

mf 2 Whene'er the sweet church bell

Peals over hill and dell,

/ May Jesns Christ be praised

!

p O hark to what it sings,

cr As joyously it rinps.

May Jesus Christ be praised 1

mf 3 My tongue shall never tire

Of chanting with the choir,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p This song of sacred joy,

cr It never seems to cloy,

May Jesus Christ be praised 1

p 4 When sleep her balm denies,

My silent spirit sighs,

»n/ May Jesus Christ be praised!

p When evil thoughts molest,

cr With this I shield my breast.

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

p S Does sadness fill my mind?
cr A solace here I find,

n\f May Jesus Christ be praised 1

p Or fades ray earthly bliss?

cr My comfort still is this.

May Jesus Christ be praised!

mf 6 The night becomes as day,
When from the heart we say,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised 1

p The powers of darlcness fear,

cr When this sweet chant they hear.

May Jesus Christ be praised

!

/ 7 In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest strain is this,

ff May Jesus Christ be praised!

/ Let ef rth, and sea, and sky
cr From depth to height reply,

May Jesus Christ be praisedl

mf 8 Be this, -while life is mine.
My canticle divine,

/ May Jesus Christ be praised!

Be this the eternal song
Through ages all along,

«r May Jesus Christ be praised

!

Tb. S. CaswaU,
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GENERAL

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

Stobei.
MtUler't ClioraUnuJi

mf
-jH (-

J = 80. Shep - herd of ten - der youth, Guid - ing ia love and truth

^
-J. mEli r

P
Through de - vious

f'& •& ' t <s^

ways; Christ our tri - um-phant King,

/
We come Thy

Name to sing; Hith - et our chil-dren bring Trib-utes of praise. A -men.

93: i3i r

wi/ 2 Thou art our holy Lord,

The all-subduing Word,

Healer of strife:

p Tliou didst Thyself abase,

That from sin's deep disgrace

cr Thou raightest save our race,

/ And give us life.

m/ 3 Thou art the great High-Priest;

Thou hast prepared the feast.

Of heavenly love;

p While in -our mortal pain

None calls on Thee in vain;

cr Help Thou dost not disdain,

J" Help from above.

m/ 4 Ever be Thou our Guide,

Our Shepherd and our pride,

Onr staff and song:

Jesus, Thou Christ of God,

By Thy i)erennial word

Lead ns where Tliou hast trod,

^ Make our faith strong.

mf 5 So DOW, and till we die,

Sound we Thy praises high.

And joyful sing.

Let all the holy throng

Who to Thy Church belong,

cr Unite and swell the song

To Christ our King!

Tb. Ji. M. Dextar
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£5=

GENERAL
CM.

Bristol
E. HoUg«>.

J = 90. Come, let Join our cheer - fill songs "Witli an - gels round the throne!

-^-r#

—

f: f> #-

i
I I I 'I—r-

4—I-

r
-

I f r - ' ^
Ten thou-sand thon-sand are their tongues.But all their joys are one.

1=

A - MEN.

pa
S'i" Worthy the T^mb thatdied," they cry,

" To be exalted thus :"

"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply.
For He was slain for us.

m/.i Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine;

cr And blessings more than we caa give.
Be, Lord, for ever Thlnel

448

I I

/4 Let all that dwell above the sky.
And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to lift Thy glories high.
And spealc Thine endless praise!

/5 The whole creation join in one
To bless the sacred Name

Of Him that sits upon the throne.
And to adore the Lamb.

/. Walls

(FIRST TUNE) L. M. Samsok

3=t^
•

Come.let

/
ns sing the song of songs! The saints in heav'n be - gan the strain:

p 1

The hom-age which to Christ belongs 'Worthy the Lamb.for Hewas slain !"Amen.

IP mm
p 2 Slain to redeem na by His blood.

To cleanse from every sinful stain.

And make us kings and priests to God

:

"Worthy the Lamb, (j))for He was slain!'

p 3 To Him Who suffered on the Tree, >"/
Our souls, at His soul's price, to gain,

er Blessing, and praise, and glory be:
Worthy the Lamb, (n)£or Hewas slain!'

234

4 To Him, enthroned by filial right.
All power in heaven and earth proclaim,

Honour, and majesty, and might;
" Worthy the ha.mh,(p) for He was slain

!"

5 Long as we live, and when we die.
And while in heaven with Him we reign,

This song, our song of songs shall be:
"Worthy the Lamb,(/>) for He was slain

!"

J, Montgomer]/
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GENERAL

L. M. With Refrain.
Bono of Bonos

J. B. Powell

r'n 111
1 [

1 . J

^. p —
^-f

f-J- ^ -0.

r-

i
saints In heaven be - gan

J-
thT" strain:

—g

r
The

hom - age which to Christ be

§2^

longs: Wor - thy the Lamb,"

3 mm
=3- i

"Wor -thy the Lamb," Lamb, For He was slalul Amen.

1^
\ 2 Slain to redeem us by His blood,

To cleanse from every sinful stain,

And make us kings and priests to God

:

" Worthy the Lamb, (/>) for He was
slain!"

/ 4 To Him, enthroned by filial right

All pow'r in heav'n and earth proclaim,

Honour, and majesty, and might:

"Worthy the Lamb, (/>) for He was
slain I"

j< :i To Him Who suffered on the Tree, mfS Long as we live, and when we die.

Our souls, at His soul's price, to gain, And whilelnheavenwith Himwereign,
cr Blessing, and praise, and glory be: This song,.our song of songs. shall be

"Worthy the Lamb, (p) for He was "Worthy the Lamb, (p) for Ha waa
slain!" slain!"

J. Montgomery

&3S
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OENEHAL.

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.
Prrboott

It. p. auvHirt

J= 02. Who Is this thAt oomes from £ - dom, All HU ral-meut stained with blood.

m
I 1

To the cap • tire speak-lng free-dom, Brlog-ing and be - stow - Ing good;

Olo-riousla the garb He wears, Qlo-riou:i In the

sa •l-t-{-gi£=tj-T-f=^-r«^

J r 1

spoil He bears

r
'

? A-MEN.

m
1

y2 T is the Saviour, now victorioos,

Travelling onward in Hisjnight;

T is the Savionr; 0 how glorious,

To His people is the sightl

Satan conquered, and the grave,

Jeans now is strong to save.

p 3 W hy that blood His raiment staining?

cr 'T is the blood of many slain;

/ Of His foes there's none remaining.

None, the contest to maintain:

mf Fallen they are, no more to rise:

All their glory prostrate lies.

f i Mighty Victor, reign for ever;

Wear the crown so dearly won;

Never shall Thy people, never,

Cease to sing what Thou ha.st done;

Thou hast fought Thy people's foes;

Thou hast healed Thy people's woes.

T. KeUy

m
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OBNERAL

CM.
CORONATIOK

0. Hotdenm r
1=1=

= 90. All hail the power of Je

^ ' ' ::f=1i=|i:

BOS' Name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall;

Bring forth the roy - al dl - a - dem, And crown Him Lord

m/2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God
Who from His altar call:

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod,

J" And crown Him Lord of alii

m/ 3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line,

Whom David, Lord did call;

The God incarnate, Man divine I

/ And crown Him Lord of all!

/ 4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him Who sivps you by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all I

p 5 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

cr Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

/ And crown Him Lord of all!

ff 6 Let every kindred, every tribe,

Before Him prostrate falll

To Him all majesty ascribe.

And crown Him Lord of alll

K. Perronet
627
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(SECOND TUNE)
. C. M.

HtLKB LA>rB
W. ahrulmtte

= 90. All hail the power of Je - sus^ Name ! Let aa - gels pros - trat©

f

fall; Bring forth the roy

cr

a - dem,

mm
And crown Him,

Last verse ff
'

id-"
\-<»—6>-y

cr f >^>J p
crown Him, croan^ Him, crown Him Lord

-19-

Of

i

all. A-MEN.

mf 2 CrowD Him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from His altar call:

E-ictol the Stem of Jesse's rod,

/ And crowu Him Lord of all!

mf 3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line.

Whom David, Lord did call:

The God incarnate, Man divine!

f And crown Him Lord of all!

/ 4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race.

Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him Who saves yon by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all!

p 5 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

CT Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

f And crown Him Lord of all!

/ 6 Let every kindred, every tribe,

Before Him prostrate fall!

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of alll

S28
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QSNBRAL

C. IL
DULCTI MCMOBIA

/. B. Dyke*

itr
A - wake

/
8. To

/
Re - deem - er's glo - noas Name the sa - cred soog

;

Tnf2 His love, waat niortal tho't can reach,
What mortal tongue display I

Imagination's utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.

rt\f 4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to Thee,

p May every heart with rapture say,
" The Saviour died lor aie."

mp 3 He left Ilis radiant throne on high,
Left the bright realms of bliss,

p And came to earth to bleed and die
Was ever love like this?

452 (FIRST TUNE)

inf6 0 may the sweet, the blissful theme.
Fill every heart and tongue,

cr Till strangers love Thy charming
And join the sacred song. [Name,

A. Steele

Plevel'3 Hymn
7. 7. 7. 7. /• PUyel

r
jour - ney, sweet-ly sing;

I
"*/

W= 80. Chil-dren of
r/!/>.

the heav'nly King, As
"V * *- f-' f- -f ^ -e-

As ye

r

S4ng our Sav-iour's wor-thy praise, Glo-rious in His works and ways I A - men.

n^f 2 We are travelling home to God,
In the wav the fathers trod

:

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

/ 3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light!
Sion's city is in sight:
There our endless home shall be.

There our Lord we soon shall see.

/ 4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand
On the borders of your land

;

.lesus Christ, your Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.

rn/5 Lord, obediently we go,

Gladly leaving all below;
Only Thou our Le.vler be.
And we still will follow Thee.

J. Cennlck



(SECOND TUNE)

Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, Glo-rious in His worksand ways t A-men.

P
m/2 We are travelling home to God,

In the way the fathers trod

:

They are happy now and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

/3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light I

Sion's city is in sight

:

There our endless home shall be.
There our Lord we soon shall see.

453

/ 4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand
On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,
Bids you undism&yed go on.

ro/5 Lord, obediently we go.
Gladly leaving all below

;

Only Thou our Leader be.
And we still will follow Thee.

J. Cenntck
GERONTICg
J. B. Dykea

In all His words most won - der - ful. Most sure in all His ways! A-MEN.

>(l/"2 O loving wisdom of our Ood

!

p When all was sin and shame.
cr A second Adam to the fight

And to the rescue came.

mf3 0 wisest love! that flesh and blood.
Which did in Adam fail,

cr Should strive afresh against their foe,

/ Should strive and should prevail

:

630

r--*—

—

mf 4 And.that a higher gift than grace'
Should Hesh and blood refine.

God's presence and His very Self,

And essence all-divine.

/ 0 O generous love! that He, Who smote
in Man for man the foe;

p The double agony in Man
For man should undergo

;



GENERAL

p 6 And io the gardea secretly, f 7 Praise to the Holiest in the height,

And on the Cross on high, And in the deptli be praise;

cr Should teach His brethren, and inspire In all His words most wonderful,

p To suffer and to die. Most sure in all His ways.

J. H. Newman

454 L.M.
Sefton

J. B. Catkin

'«/ r r r
'

r

J= 80. Lift up your heads, ye might-y gates ! Be - hold the King of glo -rywaits;

The King of kings is draw-Ing near ; Tbe Sav-Iour of the world is here. Amen.

Tnf2 The Lord is just, a helper tried;

Mercy is ever at His side;

His kingly crown is holiness;

His sceptre, pity in distress.

f 4 Fling wide the portals ofyour hearti

Make it a temple, set apart

From earthly use for hea v'n's employ,

Adorned with pray'raud love andjoy.

m/3 0 blest the land, the city blest, mfb Redeemer, come! I open wide

Where Christ the Ruler is confest! My hearttoThee: here, Lord, abide!

O liappy hearts and happy homes Let me Thy inner presence feel:

To whom this King of triumph comes! Thy grace and love in me reveal

f 6 So come, my Sovereign! enter in!

Let new and nobler life begin I

Thy Holy Spirit, guide us on.

Until the glorious crown be won!

0. WeUiet
631
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L. M. D.-
St. Serf
H. Lahee

'if-^, mf\ II r -

J=sn. O God otGod! 0 Light of Light! Thou Prince of Peace. Thou King of kings,

nee, wberean - gels know no night, ine song oi

P 1 r̂—r-

To Him Who sits up - on the throne. The Lamb onceslain tor sin-ful men,

"«/^llll-^A?:P

i *t «3

Be hon-our, m
cr 1

ght;all

1 //
by Him won ; Glo-ry and praise! A -men, A-men! Amen.

t— 1—

632

Ti\f1 Deep in the Prophets' sacred page.

Grand in the poets' wing&d word.

Slowly in type, from age to age.

Nations beheld their coming Lord;

cr Till through the deep Judean night

/ Rang out the song, " Good-will to men!"
Hymned by the firsUborn .sons of light.

Re-echoed now, "Good-will!" Amen.

»i/3 That life of truth, those deeds of love,

V That detth of pain, 'mid hate and scorn

;

cr These all are past, and now above.

He reigns O'lr King! once crowned with thorn.

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates

;

So sang His hosts, unheard by men

;

Lift up your heads, for you He waits.

We lift them up! Amen, Amen I



GENERAL

mf 4 Nations afar, in igoorance deep;

Isles of the sea, where darkness lay;

These liear His voice,, they wake from sleep.

Ami throng with joy the. upward way.

cr They cry with 41s, "Send forth Thy light,"

O Larab, once slain for sinful men;

Burst Satan's bonds, O God of might;

Set all men free! Amen, Amenl

f 5 Sing to the Lord a glorious song.

Sing to His Name, His love forth tell;

Sing on, heaven's hosts. His praise prolong;

Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell;

Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain.

From angels, praise ; and thanks from men;

Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign.

Glory and powerl Amen, Amen!
/. Julian

CM.
Bedford
W. tVhealt

mf r
J=70. Thou, God, all glo - ry, hon- our, power.

-cr
Art wor - thy to re - celve

;

1—

r

m
l»y power were n)a<le. And by Thy boun-ty live. A-Me^Since all things by Thy power were n>a<le. And by Thy boun-ty

s>-

r»f 2 And worthy is the Lamb all power.

Honour, and wealth to gain.

Glory and strength; Who for our gln^

A sacrifice was slain.

mf 3 All worthy Thou, Who hast redeCfned

And ran.soraed us to God,

From every nation, every coast,

p By Thy most precious l)lood.

f 4 Blessing and honour, glory, power.

By all in carih and heaven,

To Him that sits upon the throne.

And to the Lamb, be given.

TaU and Sradjt,
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OENERAL

6. 6. fi. fi. 8. 8. G. F. Hanrlrl

J
/

Ji=90. Re- JoicG, the Lord is KingI Tour Lord and King a - dnre! Mor-"
[or

j=^
|
jqFiJ 1 \ ^-F3=|::]=fj=fq=d=::j:q

tals, give thanks and sing.
If

And tri-umphev - er-more: Lift up your heart! lift

/2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,

The God of truth and love

:

ni/" When He had purged our stains,

cr He toolc His seat above.

ff Liftup your heart! lift up yoHT voice'

Rejoice! again I say, rejoice!

m/ 3 He sits at God's right hand.

Till all His foes siihniit,

And bow to His command.
And fail beneath His feet.

ff Lift up your heart! lift up your voicel

Rejoice! again I say, rejoice!

fi Rejoice in glorious hope!
Jesus the Judge shall come.

And take llis servants up
To their eternal home.

ff We soon shall hear the archangel >s voice

;

The trump of God' shall sound : Rejoice

!

C. lyesleyindJ. Taylor

(SECOND TONE) 6. G. 6. 6. 8.. 8. Rkjoicb
J. narntiy

J=90. Re-joice, the Lord is KingI

/-J-

Your JLord and King

± ^. 1

I

dore ! Mor -

-J



"gj L

tals, give thanks, and sing, And tri-umph ev - er-more: Lift up your heart I lift

t:_t:i. -f- -f^ '9-

tx-£2 :

up your voice! Ke-joice! a- gain 1 say, re-joice! A-men.

fi. 6. 6. C. 8. 8.

PlTTSBCROH
£. U. ItwueU457 (THIKDTUNE)

y ------ • - - -J^

J=!)4. Re -joice, the Lord is King! Your Lord and King a-dorel Mor-

lals,givethan1{sand sing. And tri-uniph ev - er-more: Lift up your heart! lift

Si
I

4-.-- 1 J 4

up your voice! Re-Joicel a - gain I say, re - Joicel A-men.

i
ess



458
( FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.
LADDA ANIIIA

J. Cosa

r
J = 96. Praise, my soul, the King of heav-en, To II is feet thy trib -ute bring

;

Ransomed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en, Ev - er-more His prai- ses sing

:

fc«rJ=ri

Al- le-lu - ia! Al • le- lu - ia! Praise the ev - er- last-ing King. A-mkn.

t: -I

f2 Praise nim for His grace and favour pZ Fatlicr-llke He tends and spares us;

To our fathers in distress;

Praise llim still the same as ever,

p Slow to cliide, ( cr ) and swift to

/ Alleluia! Alleluia! [bless:

Glorious in His faithfulness.

Well our feeble frame He knows;

In His hand He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes,

cr Alleluia! Alleluia!

AVidoly yet His mercy flows.

f 4 Augels in the height adore Him!

Ye behold Him face to face;

Saints tiiuni|)hatit bow before Him!

Gathered in from every race.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise with us the God of grace.
//. F. Lyte



458 (SECOND TONE)

GENERAL

7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

CuLCG Carmen
M. Haydn

J = 94. Praise, my soul, the King

.. . J . .

of heav-en; To His feet thy

4—I-

trib - ate bring; Ran- somed, healed, re - stored, for - glv - en,

fl I'raisoIIim for His grace and favour, p'i Father-like lie tends and spares us;

To our fathers in distress;

Praise llim still the same as ever,

Sh)w to chide, ( cr ) and swift to

/ Alleluia! Allrluial [bless:

Glorions in His faithfulness.

Well our feeble frame He knows;
In His hands He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes. f

cr Alleluia! Alleluia!

Widely yet His mercy flows.

/" 4 Angels in the height adore Him!
Ye behold Him face to face;

Saints triumphant bow before HimI
Gathered in from every race.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise with us the God of grace.
H. F. LylK.

3G



OBNKRAL

J=90. O wor-ship the King, all glo-rioos a - bovel

pi

r
slag His power and His love I Our shield and De-fend-er, the An-clent of

11^

i
days. Pa->vil - ioned in splen-dour, and gird -ed with, praise. A-mkn.

/ 2 O tell of His tnlght I O slngof Hts grace I

Whose robe is the light; Whose canopy, space.

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form.
And dark Is His path on the wings of the storm.

mf 3 The earth, with Its store of wonders nntold.

Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old,

Hath stabllshed It fast by a changeless decree.

And round It hath cast, like a mautle, the sea.

mf 4 Thy bountiful care, whattongne can recite?

It breathes In the air. It shines In the light;

It streams from the hills ; It descends to the plain.

And sweetly distills In the dew and the rain.

p 6 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

cr In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail

;

mf Thy mercies, how tender! how firm to the end I

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend I

/ 6 O measureless Ml^ht! loeSteble Love!
While anscls delight to hymn Thee above.

The humbler creation, thonfrh feeble their lays.

With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise.
li. Omni

sas



460 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

r.. G. 8. 4. D.
Lkoni

Jewish Melody

—• ^ 1 •

I L

Who. reigns en-throned a - bove

;

jH '

1

g m-g~i—m 1--= i
bow and bless the sa - cred Name, For er blest. A-MEN.

On SIod's sacred Iieiglit

Hia kingdom He maintains,

And, glorioos with His Baiots in

For ever reigns. [''ght,

/ 4 The whole triumphant host

Give tiianks to God on high;

HiiiI,Father,Son, and Holy GbostI

They ever cry:

Hail, Abraham's God and minel

I join the heavenly lays
;

All might and majestv are Thine,

And endless praise.

T. Otiven
639

inf 2 He hy Himself hath sworn,

I on His oath depend,

I shall, on angel-wing.s upborne,

To heaven ascend:

I shall behold His face,

I shall His power adore.

And sing the wonders of His grace

For evermore.

wf 3 Thtre dwells the Lord, our King,

Tiie Lord, our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin.

The Priuce of Peace;



460 (SECOND TUNE)

1

GtrSERAL

6. e. 8. 4. D.
Covenant
J. Stuiner

f r I ^1

—-1

J = 80. The God of A - braham praise,

/ . 1 J I I »J
Who reigns en-thron"d a - bove;

•

1 1

k 1

I AM,Je - ho - vah, great By earth and heav n con - fest',

l=fc[=f±:pi 1—

3;

I bow and bless the sa

I I
I J-

cred Name, For ev - er blest. A -MEN.

r
m/'2 He by Himself hath sworn,

I on His oath depend,

I shall, on angel-wings upbofne,

To heaven ascend:

I shall behold His face,

I shall His power adore.

And sing the wonders of His grace

For evermore.

mf 3 There dwells the Lord our King,

The Lord, our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of Peace;

MO

r
On Sion's sacred height

His kingdom He maintains.

And glorious with His saints in light.

For ever reigns.

/i The whole tritimphaut host

Give thanks to God on high;

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!

They ever cry:

Hail, Abraham's God and mine*.

I join the heavenly lays;

All might and majesty are Thine,

And endless praise.

T. Otfeen



GENERAL
Troyte, No. 2.

A. H. f). Troyte

Al-le-lu-la! AUe - lu - ia! A-men.
0. <S. ^ (2

1
-

To the glory of llreir King
Shall the ransoin'd

|
people sing, || Al\e- |

lula! || AUe |
lulal

And the chairs that
[
dwell on hluh.

Shall Te-echu
|
through the sky, || Al\e- |

lula! || Al\e- \ lula!

fn/2 They through thejields of
| Paradise who roam,

cr The hk'ss^d ones repeat through
|
that bright home IM/le I lula!]

yl/le-
I

lulal

Unison /Tlie planets beaming on their
|
heavenly way.

The shining constellations,
|
join and say, || ^<le- |

lulal|| .^1/le- | lulal

Carrnonij p3 Ye clouds that onward sweep,
Ye winds on

|
pinions light, I

/Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep.
Ye liglitn(«(7s,

|
wildly bright.

In sweet con- |
sent unite

||
your AUe-

|
lulal

mf 4 Ye floods and ocean billows.
Ye storms and

|
winter snow.

Ye days of cloudess beauty.
Hoar frost and | summer glow:

Ye groves that wave In sprlrvg,

And jr/orioue
|
forests, sing,

|| ARe- \ lutel

Trebles p 5 First let the birds, with painteA
\
plumage gay.

Exalt their great Creator's
|
praise, and say, || Al\e- \

lula! || Al\e- \ lalat
Afen/ Then let the beasts of earth.

|
with varying strain.

Join in creation's hymn and
|
cry again, || .<4/le-

| lula! || ARe- \ lula!

MenffG Here let the mountains thunder fi>rth so-
|
norous.

II
AI\e-

|
lulal.

Trebles p There let the valleys sing in genl\vr
\
chorus, || Al\e- | luia!

Men ni/Tlion Jubilant afc^«» of
|
ocean, cry.

||
Al\e-

\
hiia!

Trebles Ye tracts of earth And contl-
|
itents, reply || AlW- \ luia I

Harmon]!fl To God, Who all ere-
| ation made.

The frequent hi/mn be
]
duly paid :

|| Al\e-
\
lula! || Alle- | lula I

This Is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord Al-
|
mighty loves : || Al\e-

luia

!

This Is the song, the heavenly song, that Christ, the I King, approves
Al\e-

I
lula!

cr Wherefore we sing, both heart and eolce a-
]
waking, || Alle- \ lulal

Trebles p And children's voices echo, answer
|
making, j)

Al\e- | lulal

U)iisonfS Now from all men
| be outpoured

Alleluia
| to the Lord

;

With Alleluia
|
evermore

The Son and Spirit |
we adore.

Harmony JT Praise be done to the
| Three In One,

||

Al\e- 1 lulal
II
Alia-

|
luia! II v4/le- | lula!

SL HoOcer: Ta. J. M. Neale
MI



462
aJSNEBAJ,

10. 10. 7.
}V. J/. Monk

to:: i1*

—

/
Sing Al - le - lu - ia forth in du - teous praise, Ye cit - i - zens ot

T
heav'n, 0 sweet - ly raise An

^liiimiiJiii^i^iiiis
end - less Al - le - lu - ia. A -men.

/ 2 Ye Powers, who stand before the Eternal Light,

cr In hymning choirs re-cclio to the height

ff An endless Alleluia.

f 3 The holy city shall take up your strain,

cr And with glad songs resounding wake agaia

f An endless Alleluia.

y 4 In blissful antiphous ye thus rejoice

To render to the Lord with thankful voice

/ An endless Alleluia.

mf 5 Ye who have gained at leugtb your palms in bllsB,

cr Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this,

f An endless Alleluia.

ff fl There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring

The strains which tell the honour of your King,

ff An endless Alleluia.

p 7 This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back,

cr This is glad food and drink which ne'er shall lack,

y An endless Alleluia.

m/ 8 While Thee, by Whom were all things made, we praise

cr For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays

y Au endless Alleluia.

/ 9 Almighty Christ, to Thee onr voices sing

Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring

ff Au endless Alleluia.

Tr. J.SUertoA

Gi2



tridmphakt
J. >K. £lliotl

78. Allpraise to Hira AVhobuiltthe hills; All praise to Him the streamsWho fills;

Allpraise to Hira Wholightseach star Thatsparlsles iu the Amen.

ni/2 All praise to Him Who wakes the morn,
Ana bids it glow with beams new-born

;

Who draws the shadows of the night.

p Like curtains, o'er our wearied sight.

wi/.'t All praise to Him Whoseloveliath given.
In Christ His Son, the life of heaven ;

Wlio gives us. for our darkness, light.

And turns to day our deepest night.

nj'i All praise to Him In love Who came.
p To bear our woe, and sin, and shame;

wf.

(SECOND TUNE) L. M.

Who lived to die,Who died to rise.

The all-prevailing Sacrifice.

All praise to Him Who sheds abroad,
Wilbin our hearts the love of God:
The Spirit of all truth and peace,
The Fount of joy and holiness.

/ (i To Father, Son. and Spirit now
Our hands we lift, our knees we bow;
To Thee, blest Trinity, we raise
E'en here, in exile, songs of praise.

Jf. Bonar

FE9TU9
Oerman Chorale

#' = 70. Allpraiseto HimWho built the hills ; All prai.se toHim the streamsWho tills

;

"^^^^^
In the sky a -far. Amen.Allprai.se to HimWholightseachstar Thatspar-kles in

^
—1 1

—
543
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OBNERAL

L. M. D.
Crbation

f. J. Hiii/dn

1—

1

\ 1—1
•

—

rH

—

y 1 1 N J. Jn
bg>-=-i*-¥4 i

ii#p|iiiiittiii^f|fip

With all the blue «•

the - real sky. And span - gludheav'ns a shin - ing frame, Their

—>vr

great 0 - rig - I - nal pro -claim. Tlieunwear-ied sun from day to day,

Does his Cre - a tor's power dis-play, And pub lish - es

Fed.

•ly land
r

The work
I

of an Al-might - y Hand. Amen,

p 2 Soon as the evening shades prevail.

The moon takes up the wondrous tale.

And nightly to the listening earth
Kepeats the story of her birth ;

cr Whilstallthestars that round her burn.
And all the planets in their turn,

/ Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

044

p 3 What though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball;
What though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found;

cr In reason's ear they all rejoice.
And utter forth a glorious voice;

J] For ever singing, as they shine,
" The Uand that mad^ us is divine."

J. AUitinun



465 (FIRST TONE)

GENERAL

8. 7. S. 7.

Stdttoard
II. L. Hamler (?)

» = 88. God, my King, Thy might con-fess - ing. Ev -er win I bless Thy Name;

Day by day Thv throne ad -dress-ing. Still will 1 Thy praise pro- claim. AmeI'T.

/2 Honour great our God befitteth

Who His majesty can reach?

Age to age His works transmitteth.

Age to age His power shall teach.

Tn/:i They shall talk of all Thy glory.

Oil Thy might and greatness dwell,

Speak of Thy dread acts the story.

And Thy deeds of wonder tell.

p 4 Nor shall fail from memory's treasure.

Works by love and mercy wrought.

Works of love surpassing measure.

Works of mercy passing thought.

p 5 Full of kindness and compassion,

Slow to anger, vast in love,

cr God is good to all creation ;

All His works His goodness prova

711/ G All Thy works, O Lord, shall bless Thee;
Thee shall all Thy saints adore:

cr King supreme shall they confess Thee,

And proclaim Thy sovereign power.
/I. Miint

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

Nf.wton Fcrnb
a. Smith

,
mf I

J= 88. God my King, Thy might con -fess - ing, Ev - er will bless Thy Name

;

Day by day Thy throne ad- dress-ing. Still will I Thy praise pro-olaim. Amen

* M5-



466
GENERAL

Ndn Dankkt
J. Cruger

1 1 1 1

—

1

—
•-

f- J- -#-

I*
f

0^
Who won-drous things hath done. In Whom His world re

A i
jol - ces;

Who from onr moth - er's arms Hath blessed us on our way
-ts-.-f- »- -<g-.

-f- -

r

I 3=3=^

»

A-MEN.

tw/" 2 0 may ibis bounteous God

Through all our life be near nsl

With ever joyful hearts

/) And blessed peace to cheer us;

mf And keep us in His grace,

And guide us when perplexed,

cr And free us from all ills

f Id this world and the next.

M. Jllnkart: Tb. C. >rinkUM>rtK



467
GENERAL

10. 10. 11. 11. Haydn

1 -Az If

90. How "won - dioQB and great

* I«

—

Thy works, God of pralsel

r r
I—

?

Bow Jtut, King of saints. And

J—

^

tme

J-
are Tliy waysl

f-

»
1

1

4 -i—i—^
who shall not fear Thee, And hon - oar Thy Name?

^ P r-- «

-+-

cr

Thon
cr

on - ly, art ho - ly, Thon on

J .J . , ,J

ly ffu - preme. A - MEN.

f
»n/ 2 To nations long dark

Thy light shall be shown;

Their worship and vows

Shall corae to Thy tlirone:

Thy trnth ftnd Thy judgments

Shall spread all abroad,

cr Till earth's every people

Confess Thee their God.

B. U. Onderdonk
Mr



468 GENERAL
L. M.

Old iooth
L. Bouryeoit

w ji 'i—f=^—i^i-^-i-*-^ *—'-^— ^'
J= 76. Fri

V - ' I

om all that dwell be - low the skies Let the Cre - a - tor's praise a - rlsel

f » M . 4t- ^ ^ ^ . -f- f-
1=

he Be -delmthe Ee-deem-er'3 Name be sting Thro' ev -'ry land, by ev - 'ry tongue,

I

Amen.

469

470

fi48

/2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord,
And truth eternal is Thy word

:

cr Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore

ff Till suns shall rise and set no more.
/. WalUt

L. M.
/ 1 With one consent let all the earth

To God their cheerful voices raise;

Glad hoiuage pay with awful mirth,

And sing before Him songs of praise.

m/2 Convinced that He is God alone,

From Whom both we and all proceed;
We, whom He chooses for His own.
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed.

/3 O enter then His temple gate.

Thence to His courts devoutly press

;

And still your grateful hymns repeat,

And still His Name with praises bless.

ni/4 For He's the Lord, supremely good,
His mercy is for ever sure

:

cr Hia truth, which always firmly stood,

/To endless ages shall endure.
Tate and Brady

f 1 All people that on earth do dwell.

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice:

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell.

Come ye before Him and rejoice.

j;if2 Know that the Lord Is God Indeed;
Without our aid He did us make:

We are His flock. He doth us feed.

And for His sheep He doth us take.

/3 O enter then His gates with praise,

Approach with joy His courts unto;

Praise, laud, and bless His Name always,

; For it is seemly so to do.

to/ 4 For why ! the Lord our God ts good.
His mercy Is for ever sure

;

cr His truth at all times firmly stood,

/ And shall from age to age endure.



471

GENERAL

10. 10. 11. 11.
Hamovsr
IV. Croft

W=90. 0 praise ye

/
voicethe Lord I pre - pare glad

=:f=

i 3^
r

His praise the great
f

as - sem - . bly to sing

-n

1
tor let Is - raeltheir great Cre

*——#
In a - tor

3

re - jolce;

And chil- dreiw of

-ef-

Si - on be gl»d in their King. A - men.

pg
1

i

/2 Let them His great Name extol in tlieir songs,

With hearts well attuned His praises express;

Who always takes pleasure to hear their glad toogaes,

And waits with salvatiod the humble to bless.

mfZ With glory adorned, His people shall sing

To God, who their heads with safety doth shield;

cr Such honour and triumph His favour shall bring:

yO therefore for ever, all praise to Him yield I

Tale and Brady



GENERAL

L. M.
Park Street
F. M. A. I'viiua

i^y2 (FIRST TUNE)

J
'

'

#= 90. O come, loud an - thems let us sing. Loud thanks to our Al ,

I

^9 ^-^S> •!-^S^v-' - #—.-J

raise, As our Sal -might - y King, And high our grate -ful voi-ces raise. As our Sal-

-4-

va-l ion's Rock we praise. As our Sal-va- tion's Rock we praise. A -men.

660

mf2 Into His presence let u.s haste

To thank Him for His favours past;

cr To Him address, in joyful songs,

J" The praise that to His Name bcloDgs.

3 For God the Lord, enthroned in state,

Is with unrivalled glory great;

The depths of earth are in His hand,

Her secret wealth at His command.

mf 4 0 let us to His courts repair,

And bow with adoration there;

p Low on our knees witli reverence fall.

And on the Lord our Maker c.ili.

Tale and Brady



GENERAL

L. M.

J-
4*72 (SECOND TUNE)

- ~—I ^-|—I ^-1 1

"

g^'<3^P-l-^<a' ^-U-jHi—

Trcko
C. Barney

96. O come, loud an-thems let us sing,Loudthanks to our Al - might-y King,

Andhighonr grate-fal vol - ccs raise, A3 oar Sal - va - tioo's Rnck we praise. A-men.

f-

L. M.
Old 100th

Z-. Bourgeois

q=3=l:=:rn|-|_j | |

1 Tl

= 70. Be - fore Je-ho-vah's aw -ful throne. Ye na-tions,bow with sa-credjoy;

«=rJ

Knowthatthe I.K)rd Is God a-lone; He can ore-ate, and He de-stroy. Amen.

m/2 His sovereign power without onr aid, /4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; songs

;

And when like wandfering sheep we High as the heaven our voices raise;

strayed. And earth, with her ten thousand tongues.

He brought us to His fold again. Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise.

m/3 We are His people, we His care, /5 Wide as the world is Thy command.
Our souls, and all our mortal frame: Vast as eternity Thy love;

cr What lasting honours shall we rear. Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand.

Almighty Maker, to Thy Name? When rolling years shall cease to move.
/. Waltt

661



474
GENEPAL

(FIRST TUNE)

Name! A-mkk.

mf 2 O bliiss tlie Lord, my soul!

His mercies bear la iiiind !

Forj;et not all His benefltsl

The Lord to thee Is kind.

|) 3 He will not always chide;

He will with patience wait;
His wrath Is ever slow to rise,

Aod ready to abate.

P *

Piiiifii
He pardons all thy sins;
Prolongs tliy fcehle breath;

He hcaleth tliine infirmities.

And ransoms thee from death.

mf 5 He clothes thee with His love;
cr Upholds thee with His truth;

/ And like the eagU He renews
The vigour of thy youth.

/ 6 Then bless His holy Name,
Whose grace lialh made thee whole,

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days 1

O bless the Lord, my soull
J. Montgomery.

(SECOND TUNE)

me join To bl^ss His

mm.ft

Name I A-mkn.

652



GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Bkabtbo
p. IVeimer475 ^ ^IRST TUNE)

—^ ^=¥}'-^J^^^ ii 5=1 S |=zrs^_^_^_l

J=86. Mag - ni - fy Je - ho - vah's Name; For His mer- cies ev - er sure.

IS:

I?-
From e- ter-ni- ty the same. To e^ter-ni- ty en -dure. A-mfn.

53E
r

/ 2 Let His ransomed flock rejoice.

Gathered out of every land.

As the people of His choice,
Plucked from tne destroyer's hand.

p 3 In the wilderness astray.
In the lonely waste they roam,

HiinRry, fainting by the way.
Far from refuge, shelter, home:

vnf 4 To the Lord their God they cry;
He inclines a gracious ear,

cr Sends deliverance from on high,
Kescues thcin from all their fear.

inf 5 Them to pleasant lands He brings,
Where the vine and olive grow

;

Where from verdant hills, the springs
Through luxuriant valleys flow.

( SECOND TUNE )

/ 6 O that men would praise the Lord,
P'or His goodness to their racet

For the wonders of His word.
And the riches of His grace.

J. MontgoJTteru.
7. 7. 7. 7. Monk I,AND

J. D. WUkea

From e - ter-ni - ty the safhe. ter - ni en -dure. A- men.

6>—

653
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iNNOCEKTS
Thitaul

EHfcEnEgEBfEgEH

p 4 And shall man alone be dumb.
Till that Klorious kingdom come?

cr No ; the Church delights to raise

/Psalms, and hymns, and aongs of praise.

im/2 Songs of praise awoke the morn,
p When the Prince of Peace was born

;

cr Songs of praise arose, when He
/Captive led captivity.

p 3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; h//5 Saints below, with heart and voice,

jn/" Songs of praise shall crown that day: Still in songs of praise rejoice;

God will make new heavens and earth ; Learning here, by Xaith and love,

/Songs of praise shall hail their birth. Songs of praise to sing above.

mf 6 Borne upon their latest breath.
Songs of praise shall conquer death;

cr Then, amidst eternal joy.
Songs of praise their powers employ.

J. Montjomery

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

Vienna
J H. Knecht

=6:i:

f
= !M. Songs of praise the an - gels sang, Heav'nwith al - le - lu - ias rang,

When Je - ho-vah'8 work be -gun, When He spake and it was done. A-men.

-(2-

#3
6M



GENEEAt

r
glo-ry be; Uow shall we show oiir love to Thee,

u,. -#- , I'Vj. I il^ji S^'-^-' J2i«_

1 I

Si

Whogiv-est all? Amen.

)ii/2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, >h/)G For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven.
Sweet tiowersand fruits Thy love declare. For means of graceand hopes of neav'n.
Where harvests ripen. Thou art there, cr O Lord, what can to Thee be given.

Who gi vest all! Who gi vest all?

mf 3 For peaceful homes, and healthful days, j> 7 We lose what on ourselves we spend;
For all the blessings earth displays, cr We have as treasure without end
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, Wliatever,' Lord, to Thee we lend.

Who gi vest all ! Who givest all.

jt 4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son,
But gaVst Him for a world undone,

tr And freely with that blessed One
Thou givest all.

mjh Thou giv'st the Holy Spirit's dower.
Spirit of life, and love, and power.
And dost His sevenfold graces shower

Upon us all.

(SECOND TONE)
8. 8.

n\J 8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee
cr Repaid a thousandfold will be

;

/Then gladly will we give to Thee,
Who givest all

;

/» To Thee, from Whom we all derive
Our life, our gifts, our power to give;

p O may we ever with Thee live.

Who givest all

!

C WnrdswoHh
r.RATITUDB

8. 4. S. S. WmU)i

p = ](io. O Lord of heav'n.andearth.and sea. To Thee all praise and glo - ry be;

How

pin
shall

J,
show our love to Thee, Who giv - est ain A - MKN.

T-
666



(FIRST TONE)

Andanle legato-

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 8. 8. 8.

HoLV Offriiinrs
It. Uedhend

mf
4: i5<-= '

J=94. Ho - ly of- frings, rich and rare. Of -ter-ings of praise and pray'r,

Pur - er life and

'(9

pur - pose high, Clasp- ed hands, up lift - ed eye,

Low - ly acts of a - do - ra tion. To the God of

-.—I*

our sal- va - tion

;

-fZ- -•-

=}—

cr 1

5=1 si

" * /
iti
-iff-.

On His al - tar laid.we leave them :Christ,present them ! God re-ceive themi A-men.

'5^

mf2 Homage of each humble heart,

Ere we from Thy house depart;

cr Worship ferveut, deep aud high,

Adoration, ecstasy,

mf All that childlike love can render

Of devotion true and tender;

cr On Thiue altar laid, we leave them;

/ Christ, present theml God, receive

them I

&36

/ 3 To the Father, and the Son,

And the Spirit, Three in One,

mf Though our mortal weakness raise

Offerings of im|)erfect praise,

p Yet with hetirts bowed down most

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holy! [lowly,

cr On Tliine altar laid, we leave them:

f Christ, present theml God, receive

theml
J. S. B. MoruelL



(SECOND TONE)

GElfERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 8. 8.

)

Bolt Offerings
SjAnnei/

Low - ly acts of ad - o - ra- tion To the God of • our sal - va - tion

;

rit

On His al-tar laid, we leave them: Christ, present thera! God receive them! Ambn.

m

mfi Homage of each humble heart,

Ere we from Thy house depart;

cr Worship fervent, deep and high,

Adoration, ecstasy;

mf All that childlike love ean render

Of devotion true and tender;

cr On Tliine altar laid, we leave them:

y* Christ, present themh God, receive

them!

1

/ 3 To the Father, and the Son,

And the Spirit, Three m One,

w/" Though our mortal weakness raise

Offerings of imperfect praise, [lowly,

p Yet with hearts bowed down most

Crying, Holy! Holy! Holyl

cr On Thine altar laid, we leave them:

/ Christ, present theml God, receive

them I

J. S. B. MonstU
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QKNERAL

479
r^b

1

/t^t? h(t \— J j ,

C. M.

—^-j-M-

Scotch J

-J 1 1
1

suiter

.It-V-^—J
—

...

^.

= 84. 0 wUh due rev-'rence let us
7)1/

all To God's a - bode re - pair;

7)1/ ^ «

Ana pros-trate at His foot -stool fall, Tobreathe our hum-ble prayer. A-men.

480

y 2 Arise, 0 Lord, and now possess

Thy constant place of rest;

Be that not only with Thy ark,

But with Thy presence blest.

fmfS Clothe Thou Thy priests with righteousness,

Make Thou Tliy saints rejoice;

And, for Tiiy servant David's sake.

Hear Thy Anointed's voice.

Tale and Brady

L. M.
Park Street
F. M. A. Venua

J = 100. For Thee, O Ood, our con - slant praise In SI - on waits, Thy

-^"==E=E*^^r=PEfc-:l=t:

P=l=
\ 1_1

\

chos - en seat; Our prom -ised al - tars there we '11 raise. And all our

-J.
0-pr;^|=^Fg=^Fgi=y=pgi

658



OENBBAL

J~''J « — -M—J—J-^ -et-^1-^ -fiiJJ
p » c~i «—•—V

—

p

zeal -ons vows com-plete, And all onr zeal - oas vows com-prete.

J.

A - MEN

J-

p2 Thou, Who to every bumble prayer^3 Our Bins, thoagh numberless, in vaiti

Dost always bend Thy listening ear. To stop Thy flowing mercy try;

cr To Thee shall ail mankind repair, Whilst Thouo'erlook'sttheguiltystain,

And at Thy gracious throne appear. And washest out the crimson dye.

rnf 4 Blest is the man who, near Thee placed.

Within Tiiy sacred dwelling lives!

cr 'T is there abundantly we taste

The vast delights Thy temple gives.

Tate atut Bnuiy

L. M.
Rktrkat
T. HaMnga

J = M. From ev - 'ry storm-y wind thatblows.From ev - 'ry swell-lng tide of woes,

"V *- -0- -# -j5>- -• ^-

There Is a calm, a sure re-treat; 'Tisfound be-neaththemer-cy

r—

r

Tn/'2 There is a place where Jesus m/" 3 There is a spot where spirits bleud,

sheds Where friend holds fellowship with

The oil of gladness on our heads, friend; [meet

^ A place than all beside more sweet; Though sundered far, by failli they

It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. Around one common mercy-seat.

cr 4 There, there, on eagles' wings we soar.

And time and sense seem all no more;

And hcaveu comes down, our souls to greet,

y And glory crowns the mercy-seat.
Jf. SUrweU
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482 (FIRST TUNE)

OENKHAL

6. e: 6. 6. 8. 8.

Kmc OF Glort
li. W. Parker

ff

J =88. In loud ex -alt - ed strains. The King of glo - ry praise;

// , I
N J -«- f- f- ^ 0 Jff

, I
N J ^*

—^ t>^—

r

O'er heav'nand earthHe reigns, Thro' ev - er - last-lng days;

But Si - on, with His presence blest. Is His de -light, His Chos -en rest, Is

—H- I

—6>— —Iff

1

His

U^ J

Small notes to be played by the Organ,

mf 2 O King of glory, come;

And with T^hy favour crown

This temple as Thy home,

This people as Thy own;

p Beneath thisroof vouchsafe to show

How God can dwell with men below.

• Last verse, fid lib.

p 3 Now let Thine ear attend

Our supplicating cries;

cr Now let our praise ascend,

Accepted, to the skies:

Now let Thy Gospel's joyful sound

Spread its celestial influeQce round

mfZ Here may the listening throng

Imbibe Thy tnjth and love;

Here Christians join tiio song

Of seraphim above:

Till all who humbly seek Thy face

Rejoice iu Thy abounding grace.
M. FmncU



GENERAL

482 (SECOND TUNE)
6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

Dabwall
J. Darwall

. - - r
S=SS. In loud ex - alt - ed strains, The King ol glo - ry praise: O'er

1 3: 3E

heav'n and earth He reigns.Thro' ev - er

i
last - ing days; But SI - on, with

J:

His pres- ence blest, la His de - light. His cho - sen rest. Amen.

-r
3 Now let Thine ear attend

Our supplicating cries;

cr Now let our praise ascend,

Accepted, to tlie skies:

~Novr let Thy Gospel's joyful sound

Spread its celestial influence round.

m/ 2 O King of glory, come;

And with Thy favour crown

This temple as Thy home,

This people as Thy own;

p Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show

How Qod can dwell with men below.

n\f 4 Here may the listening throng

Imbibe Thy truth and love;

Here Christians join the song

Of seraphim above:

Till all who humbly .seek Thy face

Rejoice in Thy abounding grace

B. Franett

061



483 < FIRST TUNE)

J-

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Reoent Square
H. Smart

y -#-
\

-0- -0- '

J= %.Christis made the sure foun-da - tion, Christ the Head and Cor- ner-stone,

ppp!isiiiiilllllifl'lpipl

C ho- sen of the Lord, and pre - cious, Bind-ing all the Church in one;

H r J-v—tT—I— a 1—J—r-J 1 l-ri—'—

.

/
Ho - ly Si - on's help tor ev- er, And lier con --fi - dence a- lone. A-me.n.

T tr
ill

7«/2 All that dedicated city,

Dearly loved of God on liigli,

/ In exultant jubilation

Pours perpetual melody
;

p God the One in 'I'liree adoring

cr In glad hymns eternally.

?»y3 To this temple, where we call Thee,

Come, 0 Lord of Hosts, to-duy:

With Tliy wonted loving-kindness,

Hear Thy servants as they pray;

cr And Thy fullest benediction

Shed within its walls alway.

p 4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants

What they ask of Thee to gain,

cr What they gain from Thee, for ever

With the blessed to retain,

/ And hereafter in Thy glory

Evermore with Thee to reign.

/. M. Neal«



483 < SECOND TUNE )

GENERAL

. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

/

CORNER-STOKB
A. S. Baker

J =96. Christ is made the sure foun-da- tion, Christ the Head and Cor- ner- stone.

1—

r

1—F-t~

Cho - sen of the Lord, and precious, Blnd-ing all the Church in one

;

'»/
. -p- -J^, ^ It] ^ ft,

-i

Ho-ly SI - on's helpfor ev - er, And hereon -fi - dence a- lone. A-mkn.

wi/ 2 All that dedicated city, w/ 3 To this temple, wliere we call Tliee,

Dearly loved of God on high, Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day:

/ In exultant jubilatifln With Thy wontod loving kindness,

Pours perpetual melody; Hear Thy servants as they pray;

p God the One in Three adoring cr And Thy fullest benediction

cr In glad hymns eternally. Shed within its walls alway.

p 4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants

What they ask of Thee to gain,

cr What they gain from Thee, for ever

With the blessed to retain,

/ And hereafter in Thy glory

Evermore with Thee to reign.

.;. M. Neale
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484 (FIRST TUNE)

i

OENERAL

6. G. C. 6.
DOMD8 DoHOfI
C. II'. Jordan

J = 88. We love the place, 0

m
God, Where -in Thine hon -our dwells;

T f—r—

r

The joy of Thine a - bode All oth - er lev ex- eels. A - men.All oth - er joy ex - eels. A - men.

m/2 We love the house of prayer.

Wherein Thy servants meet;.

For Thou, O Lord, art there

Thy chosen ones to greet.

n^f 3 We love the sacred Font,

Wherein the holy Dove
Bestows, as ever wont.

His blessing from above.

m/4 We love Thine Altar, Lord
Its mysteries revere;

For there in faith adored.

We find Thy presence near.

We love Thy holy Word,
The lamp Thou gav'st to guide

p All wanderers home, O Lord,

Home to their Father's side.

/6 Then let us sing the love

To us so freely given.

Until we sing above
The triumph-song of heaven!

Bullock

(SECOND TUNE) 6.6.6.6.
QUAM DILECTA

(?)

our dwells;

mf
J = 88. We love the. place, O God, Where- in Thine hon

r—I

—

;iiiir
-I

—

The joy of Thine a - bode All oth - er joy ex - eels. A-MEN.

C6i



485
GENERAL

S. M.
St. Thomas
A. Wmiams

J
^ -

W = 80. I love Thy king - dom. Lord, The house

/ - ^- J-

#— # —^

of Thine a - bode,

-(2..—#

EE SB
The Church our blest Re - deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood. A-men.

J:
-ft-

mp 2 For ner my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend;
To her my cares and tolls be given.

Till toils and cares shall end.

ihJ 'S Beyond niy highest joy
] prize her heavenly ways,

ller sweet communion, solemn vows.
Her hymns o£ love and praise.

mf 4 Jesus, Thou Friend divine.
Our Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.

f 5 Sure as Thy truth shall last,

To .Mon shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield.
And brighter bliss of heaven.

T. Du ight

not a residing - place a-bove Th( cheer-less wa-ters found; Amen.

ji 2 O cease, my wandering soul.
On restless wing to roam ;

All the wide world, to either pole,
ilas not for thee a home.

cr ;t Behold the Ark of Hod.
Behiilil the open door

;

Hasten to gain that dear abode.
And rove, my soul, no more.

f-
mf 4 There, safe thou shall abide.

There, sweet shall be thy rest.

And every longing satislied.

With full salvation blest.

p 5 And when the waves of ire
Again the earth shall fill,

er The Ark shall ride the sea of lire.

Then rest on felon's hill.

W. A. MulUeniMirg
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487
GENERAL

10. 10. 10. 10. Russian Hvmh
^. T. Lwq/J

0 0 C.5,__„^ .^0—L0^_0_0 ^_C_^ 1_

^=90. Blse,cro\vn'd with light, im - pe - rial Sar lem, rise! Ex - alt

/

ling por - tals

-0—0 -,

towcr-ing head and lift thine eyes! hedven its Bpark -ling por - tals

wide dis -play. And breakup - 011 thee in a flood of

i^iarsii

day A-MEN.

V-CZ

-G>- ,

T"
I T

mf 2 Sec a long race tliy spaciou.s. courts adorn:

Sec future sons, and daughters yet unborn,

In crowding ranks on every .side arise,

Demanding life, impatient for the skies.

mf 3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend.

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend:

See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings,

While every land its joyous tribute brings.

p 4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay,

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away;

cr But fi.\ed His word, His saving power remains;

f Thy realms shall la.st, thy own Messiah. reigns.

A. Ptiyt.

£66



488 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

L. M.
Truro

C. Burne]/

J= 96. Tri - um-phaatSi - on, lift ^hy head From dust, and dark-ness aod the dead

!

1
1 bough hutnWedlong, awake at length.And gird tliee with thy Saviour's strength.Amen.

(2-

Put all thy beauteous garments on, mp 3 No more shall foes unclean invade,

And let thy excellence be known: And fillthy hallow'd wallswilhdread;

Decked in the robes of righteousness No more shall hell's insulting host

The world thy glories shall confess. Their victory and thy sorrows boast.

/4 God from on high has heard thy prayer,

His hand thy ruins shall repair:

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease

To guard thee in eternal peace.
p. Doddrldgt.

( SECOND TtJNE)

J = 98. Tri - um-phantSi - on, lift thy head,From dust, and dark-ness, and the dead!

f.. ^-^ -(2-

Though humbled long.a^wake at length, And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. A m en.

|$j|flpliilli^ig||i|iilip
867
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489 (FIKST TCNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
,

uj^
-4—i^j— H—f—.—I— ^—I— a—

#

,_^_L,^_^_c.^^—=^

Maidstone
W. II. CUbert

mf j»

90. rieas - aiit are Thy courts a- bove.

I

In

I/-

the land of light and love;

(2-

it longs and faints

ll

the c<3n - verse of Thy saints;

I

^ J ^
-.^zrcxi—i .-c-cp

r . I

-*

For Thy ful-nes8,God of grace! A.- mkn.

mf 2 Happy birds tliat sing and fly

Round Tiiy altars, O Most Iliglil

p Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Father's breast 1

Like the wandering dove, that

No repose ou earth around, [found

cr They can to tlicir ark rei)air

And enjoy it ever there.

fnfZ TIappy souls! tlieir praises flow

p Ever in this vale of woe;

cT Waters fn the desert rise,

Manna feeds tlicin from the skies:

668

f Or. they go from strength to strength

Till they reach Thy throne at length.

p At Thy feet adoring fall,

7nf Who hnst led them safe through all.

pi Lord, be mine this prize to win;

Guide me throngh a world of sin;

Keep me by Thy saving grace;

Give me at Thy side a place.

nif Sun and Shield alike Tliou art;

Guide and guard my erring heart.

Grace and glory flow from Thee; fine!

Shower, O shower them, Lord, <
•



(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 7. D.
St. George's Windsor

G. J. Elicy

-A—

;

J = 92. Pleas -ant are Thy courts a

—•—Za—
bove In the larid of life and love;

K ' r

my spir longs the con- verse Thy saints.

cr
•

—

1 N
r*-: m

1 N

1

—

J 1

f-

1

For the brlght-ness A-MEN.

w/'2 Happy birds that sing and fly

Roubd Thy altars, O Most Higli!

p Happier souls that find a rest

lu a heavenly Father's bi-east!

Like the wandering dove, that

No repose on earth around, [found

cr They can to their arlj repair

And enjoy it ever there.

VIfi Happy souls! their praises flow

p Ever in tliis vale of woe;
cr Waters in the desert rise,

Manr-a feeds them from the skies:

38

/ On they go from strength to strength

Till they reach Thy throne at length,

p At Thy feet adoring fall,

7«/ Who hast led them safe through all.

p 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win,

Guide me tlirough a world of ein;

Keep me by Tliy saving grace;

Give me at Thy side a place.

wiySuu an<l shield alike Thou art;

Guide and guard my erring heart.

Grace and glory flow from Thee;
Shower.O shower them. Lord, on me I

//. h'. LyU
609



(FtBST TXmE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Attstkia

F. J. Haydn

J=88. Glo-rious things of thee are spo-ken, Si - on, ci - ty of our God;

"l/".. . •- _fr» . J -f •- > -f-

He, Whose word can-not be bro - ken, Form'dthee for His own a- bode;

• . J -f- -fr

^ -i- -.- - - ^
f- -.--Jj

On the kock of A-ges found-ed. What can shake thy sure re-pose^

k—r—r—r—t—^^-^— 1

^C^f—'

-Jt=!L:

r T
its*
r

With sal-va^tion's walls sur - round-ed, Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. A-m en.

r7i/'2 See, the streams of living waters
Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters.

And all fear of want remove.

cr Who can faint, when such a river

Ever will their thirst assuage?
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,

/Never fails from age to age.

771/3 Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear
For a glory and a covering.

Showing that the Lord is near.

fiTO

]

Thus deriving from their banner.
Light by night, and shade by day.

Safe they feed upon the man;ia, [pray.

Which He gives Ihcm w.heu they

mf 4 Blest inhabitants of Sion,

Washed in tlie Redeemer's blood

!

Jesus, Whom their soujs rely on,
Makes them kings and priests to God.

'T is His love His people raises

Over self to reign as kings:
And as priests, His solemn praises

Each for a thank-offering brings

J. HewUm



GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. D.(SECOND TUNE)

mf f

Glorious THiNca
G. F. Le Jmr.3

-0

iS8. Glo- rious thingsof tUee are spo-ken. Si - on, ci

I.—g-P-^-*S—'-^g-1-^— —g-
Fi^

—

He, Whose word can - not be bro -ken, Forin'd thee for His own a -bode:

—T—r—r-

Leyrtlo

I I

On the Rock or A - ges found-ed. What can shake thy
r T
sure re - pose

5-i»
r

With sal- vation's walls sur-rounded, Thou may'stsmil&at

0-

C

all thy foes. Amen.

111/ 2 See, the streams of liviri:; waters
Sprin^in;; from eternal love,

Well sii|)|)ly tliy sons and (laii<;liters.

Anil all fear of want remove.
cr Who can faint, when snoh a river

Kver will tlieir thirst nssnaiie?
Oraco which, like the Lord, the giver,

/ Never fails from age to age.

m/3 Round each habitation hoverin(j.
See the clond and fire appear

For a glory and a covering,
Showing that the Lord is near.

I

Thns deriving from their banner.
Light by night, and shade by day.

Safe they feed upon the manna, [pray.
Which He gives them when they

Hi/ 4 Blest inhabitants of Sion,
Washed in the Redeemer's blood !

Jesus, Whom their soids rely on.
Makes them kings and priests to God.

'T is His love His people raises

Over self to reign as kings:
And as priests. His solemn praises

Each for a Ihank-oGTering brings.

./. Newton
671



GENERAL

401 » ^ , / T-.
AnREI.IA

• ~ 7. 6. 7. 6. D. .v. .s. fycslnj

J<=96. The Church's one foun - da - tion Is Je - sus Clirist her Lord;

She Is His new ere - a - tion liy wa - ter and the word;

From heaven He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride;

k I

— ^

'-I
—

1 1
—

^ «r • pp*- -•- ^ -r^t -si-

With Hisownblood He bought her. And for her life He died. A- men.

mfi Elect from every nation,

Yet one o'er all llic earlh,

Her charter of salvation,

One Lord, one Faith, one Birth;
One holy Name slio blesses,

Partakes one holy food.

And to one hope she presses.

With every grace endued.

p 8 Though with a scornful wonder
Men see her sore oppresl,

By schisms rent asunder.
By heresies distrest;

cr Yet saints their watch arc kecpiufr,

n\f Their cry goes up " How long?"
rr And soon the night of weeping

/ Shall be the raorn of song.

572

p 4 'Mid toil and tribulation.

And tumult of licr war
She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore;

cr Till with the vision glorious

ller longing eyes are blest.

/ And the great Church victorious

p Shall be the Church at rest.

jh/5 Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,

cr And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won •

/ O happy ones and holy !

;) Lord, give us grace that we
Like them, the meek and lowly,

cr On high raay dwell with Tliee.

S. /. SIVM



6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

-J-r :J=J:

J = 88. One sole bap - tis - mal sign. One Lord, be - low, a - bove. One

mf

"mm

Faith, one Hoped! - vine. One on - ly watchword,Love; From different tem-ples

-1 v-L

T r-T '
1 r r

though it rise. One song as-cend-eth to the skies. A - MEN.

mj" 2 Our Sacrifice is one,

One Priest before the throne,

Tiie slain, the risen Son,

Redceraer, Lord alont!

p And sighs from contrite hearts thai spring,

cr Our chief, our choicest offering.

mf 3 Head of Thy Church beneath.

The catholic, the true.

On all her members breathe.

Her broken frame renew I

cr Tlieti shrill Thy perfect will be done.

When Chriiiiaus love and live as one.

O. JtoUintoa

S73



GENERAL

493 (F'KST TUNE)

Moderato

m
C. M. D.

MODNT SlON
//. H'. I'arkct

mf
I

^
I

I I I

J-«=88. 0 'twas a joy - ful sound to hear, Our tribes de - vout - ly

ni |r

k — —^^r I* T i-f-=±t__t=t_fz=±==_

-'I cr I "-.gal I

Up Is-rael!to theteifl-ple haste, And Tieep your fes-tal

day. . 2. At Sa^lem's courts we must ap - pear, With our as - sem-bled

I.JL. j, J_4_,-L-l-^H-.-iT-nHl-r^J-

;*^^P—' 1—' —
'-TS-'-pS*-'-*^'^^-'—

powers, Id strong and beaa-teoos or - der ranged. Like bee n - nit-ed towers. • Amkn.

/3 0 ever pray for Salem's peace; 7n/5 For my dear brethreu's sake, and

For tliey shall prosperous be, No less than brethren dear, [ friends

Thou holy city of our God, I 'II pray. May peace in Salem's towers

Who bear true love to thee. A constant guest appear.

f>
4 May peace within thy sacred walls mfd But most of all I '11 seek thy good,

A constant guest i)e found; And ever wish thee well,

cr With plenty and prosperity For Sion and the temple's soke,

Thy palaces be crowned. Where God vouchsafes to dwell.

TaU and Brady



493 (SECOND TUNE)
CENERAL

Nativity
H. Lahee

J=80. 0 'twas a joy- ful

"l/"
-J-

sound to hear Our tribes de - vout - ly

i-i f— 1-8—T"! % T '"F~l

1

J-
„ 1

1

1 1 1 1

)nr2 At Salem's courts we must appear,
With our assembled powers.

In stronf? and beauteous order rauged,
L.il<e her united towers.

/3 O ever pray for Salem's peace;
For they shall prosperous be.

Thou holy city of our God,
Who bear true love to thee.

p 4 May peace within thy sacred walls
A constant guest be found

;

cr With plenty and prosperity
Thy palaces be crowned,

in/ 5 For my dear brethren's sake,and friends
No less than brethren dear,

I 'II pray. May peace in Salem's towers
A constant guest appear,

in/ 6 But most of all I 'II seel< thy good,
And ever wish thee well,

For Sion and the temple's sake.
Where God vouchsafes to dwell.

Tate ami llrady

RrvAUI.X
J. B. Itykes

mf I U
78. O Ho-ly Ghost, Thou God of peace, PI

r I r
ty Thy fhurch, now rent in twain

;

m
m

n -19-

I

Bid wrath,andstrife,aDdvariancecease,AndIet us all bconea-

I

gain, A- MEN.

^1 r£-|z[:Mg±||:

r 1

'i/2 One with our brethren here in love.

And one with saints that are at rest,

cr And one with angel hosts above.
And one with God for ever blest.

."J 0 make on earth all churches one.
One with the blessi;d gone before.

r
cr All knit in sweet communion.

To love Thee, worship, and adore.

f \ For one the Lord on Whom we call.

The .Spirit one Whom Me hath given.
One God and Father of us all.

One Faith on earth, o\w. Hope of lieav'r

S7S



495 (KIRST TONE)

GENEUAL

8. 8. 8. 4.

-L-J 1-

BiSGBOLME

J = 80. Fa-ther of, all, from landand sea The na-tion3sing,"ThiDe,Lord,arewe,
"»/ . . _ _ _ _ _ . J J I

mf2 0 Son of God, Whose love so free

p For men did make Thee Man to be,
cr United to our God io Thee

May we be one.

p 3 Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone:
m/Thee may both Jew and Gentile own

Of thefr two walls the .Corner Stone,
Making them one.

mf 4 Thou art fhe Fountain of all good.
Cleansing with Thy most precious blood,

cr And feeding us with angels' food.
Making us one.

I I

m/5 Join high and low, join young and old.

In love that never waxes cold

;

cr Under one Shepherd, in one Fold,
Make us all one.

p 6 O Spirit blest, ^Vho from above
Cam'st gently gliding like a dove.
Calm all our strife, givefaith and love;J

O make us one!

w/7 0 Trinity ih Unity.
One on^y God, in Persons Three,
Dwell ever in our hearts; like Thee

May we be one.

(SECOND TUNE)

/8 So, when the world shall pass away.
May we awake with joy an4 say,
"Now In the bliss of endless day

We all are one."
r. Wordsworth

I

-^1 1

:94. Fa-therof all, from land and sea The na -tionssing,"Thine,Lord,arewe,

teii#|piiiriilii'^'

• The small ooles are to be suog in the first verse.
S76



GENERAL

, ^
11. 11. 11. 5.

, ,—^ -k

J. Bamby

^ i-^

—

ri. -1 -1 1 1

-

^ mf
1

'_

—S—13 i

—

i-^^ • ? Etl-' r-'

a3i

of our life,

-r

onr

J-

night, and hope of ev
I

-9- -0-

•ry tion, Hear and ceii?e Thy

Id:

Church's sup-pli - ea - tion. Lord God Al - might

J. ' ^ / I
I

A- MEN.

X-

mfl See rouod Thine Ark the hungry billows curlingl'

See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling!

cr Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurliag,

f Thou canst preserve us.

mfZ Lord, Thou canst helj* when earthly armour faileth:

Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth;

cr Lord, o'er Thy Rock nor death nor hell prevaileth:

p Grant us Thy peace, Lord!

p 4 Peace, in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging.

Peace, in Thy Church, where brothers are engaging.

Peace, when the world its busy watr is waging;

Calm Thy foes raging!

fnfh Grant us Thy help till backward they are driven;

Grant them Thy truth, that they pnay be forgiven;

p Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven,

pp Peace iu I'hy heaven.
Vowmatem : Tr. /*. Puaeu

577



GENERAL

(FIRST TUKE) Kvangelistb
German

J = 80. Come, pure hearts, in sweet - est meas - ures Sing of
I I

those who

i i 1 ^—'-^ ^ p ir-^-^-»(

spread the treas - ures In the
I "1 I

Gos - pels shrined!

mmmm

earth their

W~i—•—f

—

p—[-^—*
*-r
——^—r—

pro - cla

# 0-

ma - tion. Love from God to
I

lost man - kind.

-C'— G'-

A- MEN.

T

m/2 See the Rivers four that gladden, mf 5 0 that we, Thy truth confessiing,

With their streams, tlie better Kden And Thy holy Word possessing,

Planted by our Lord most dear; Je.su, may Thy love adore!

y Christ tlie Fountain, ( w/jthesc the waters, Unto Thee our voices raising,

/ Drink, 0 Sion's sons and daiightersi cr Thee with all Thy ransomed |iraisii)g,

Drink, and 6nd salvation here. Ever and for evermore.

Tr. /!. Campbell
578

I



497 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

Lauda Siun

^ = 90. Come, pure hearts, in sweet -est meas - ures Sing of those who

1^

spread ttie treas - ures In the ho - ly Oos
I

pels shrined!

jlIJ.mm e1

1

Bless

1/

ed

-=1:

^1

dings of sal lion. Peace

—A 1-

-0

on earth their

'0 -5^£jllfe=^IP
proc - la - ma - tion. Love from God to lost man-kind A- MKN.

'M-—f- r r-d " »—,"E ^—P F—t-r —•— —„-»-«- 1

'./'2 See the Rivers four tlial f^liiddcii, nifZ O tiiat we, Tliy Irulh cuMfosiiifr,

With their streams, the better Eden And Thy lioly Word possessing,

I'hinled by our Lord most dear; .lesu, may Thy love adorcl

f Christ the fountain, (ot/") these the waters; Unto Thee our voices raising,

f I>riiik, O Sion's sons and daughters! cr Thee with all Thy ransouied praising,

Drink, and fiiul salvation here. Ever and fur evermore.

Tr. n. Cttmpt-elt

£79



GENEliA L

S. M.
-4.

St. Michakl
liaije's /'saltei

~m '
1

beau-teous are their feet,

fit-

Who stand on

1=1

bl - on's hill;

Who bring sal va -tion on their ton ;ues, And words of peace re- veal! A-men

T
in/ 2 How charming is their voice!

How sweet their tidings are!
cr "Sion, behold thy Saviour-King!

He reigns and triumphs here."

r)\f3 How happy are our ears
That hear this joyful sound.

Which kings and prophets waited for
And sought, but never found!

m/4 How blessi'd are our eyes
That see this heavenly light

!

499 L. M.

Piophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the sight.

7)i/5 The watclnnen join their voice,

.\nd tuneful notes employ :

cr Jerusalem breaks forth in song.s.

And deserts learn the joy.

,/ G'The Lord makes bare His arm
Through all the earth abi oad :

Let every nation now behoUt
Their Saviour and their God.

/. il'aitf

C.X.VO.SBIIRV
a. AcliiimOlln

J =88. Al- might-y God.Whoseon - iy Son O'er sin and death the tri-umph won,

And ev - er lives to ter-cede For souls who Thy sweet mer-cy need; A-.mk.n

"^iNiiiii
III/ 2 In His dear Name to Thee we pray

For all who err and go astray.
For sinners, wheresoever they be.
Who do not serve and honour Tliee

p .3 And some within Thy sacred F<jld,

To holy things are dead and cold.
And waste the precious hours of life

In sellish ease, or toil, or strife

,

p 4 And many a quickened sonl w ithin
There lurks the secret Jove of sin,

&80

A wayward will, or anxious fears.

Or lingering taint of bygone years;

III/ 3 O give repentance true and deep
To all Thy lost and wanderinp sheep!

cr And kindle in their hearts the fire

Of holy love and pure desire.

/ (i Th.at so from angel hosts above
.May rise a sweeter song of love.

And we, with all the blest, adore
Thy Name, O God, for evermoi e.

JI. W. Iluker



500
GENERAL

S. M.
St. Thomas
A. Williams

\% ti-^ -

i

1

—

1— —
i «
* •1

—

—
^
—1—

1^J

70. To bless Thy chobless Thy cho - sen race. In mer - cy, Lord, in - cline;

)i'/'2 That so Thy woiidrou.s way
May tlnoiiKh the worlil he known ;

While distant lands their tribiile pay.
Ami Thy salvation own.

7 3 O let thPtM slio\it and sing,

VVith joy and pious niirih I IKIni;
^'or Thon. the riehteous .Indge and

.Shalt govern all the earth.

/4 I,et ditfering nations join
To celebrate Thy fame

!

Let all the world, O Lord, combine
To praise Thy glorious Name!

ni fry Then God upon our land
Shall constant blessings shower;

And all the world in awe shall stand
Of ilie resistless power.

full: ami Rrnihj

COI c-
SlIIRLANnJ S. M. ^ S. Stanley

J = 70. A charge to Veep I have, A God to glo . ri - fy ; A

r
I

I

r-H
And fit it

mm
for the sky. A-mkn.

III/ 2 From youth to hoary age.
My calling to fullil

:

p 0 may it all iny powers engage
cr To do my Master's will

!

«;/" .1 Arm ine with jealous care.
As in Thy sight to live,

•Tbe tune for No. 500 can be used l( preferred.

/' And. () Thy .servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give

!

till' i Help me to watch and pray.
And oti Thyself rely,

Steadfast to walk on Christ's deai
And God to glorify. [way

C. Wri>lr\i

SSI



502
GESEIIAL

S. M. Drvnis
J. a. Nai/ell

ililiilg^li^i^li
let

dim 1

oiir sal - va - tion work With trembling and with fear. AM^;^.

krir 11 rrr
i

)»/2 God w ill support our hearts
With might before unknown ;

The work to be performed is ours,
The strength is all His own.

C. M.

)(// 3 'T is He that works to will,

'T is lie that works to do

;

His is the power by which we act,

His be the glory too

!

B. BedJome: ALT. H. U. Oiiilerdouk

CmtlSTMAS
[•"roin tfiiiidel

J = 76. A - wake.my soul, stretch ev - 'ry nerve, And press with vig- our on;

I

J

heav'nly racede-raandslhy zeal, And an im-raor-lal crown, And an im-mor-lal crown. \nv,s.

I

m/2 A cloud of witnesses aromid
Hold tliee in full survey;

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

Tn/3 'T is God's all-animating voice

That calls thee from on high ;

cr 'Tis His own hand presents the prize

To thine uplifted eye.

682

/ 4 Then wake, my soul, stretch every nerve,
And press with vigour on ;

A heavenly race demands thy zeal.

And an immortal crown.
P. Doddrldga



504 (KIEST TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M.
Heath

R. Schumann

# = 86. My soul, be on thy guard; Ten thou -sand foes a
r
rise;

F^^-fr-u ,
-

1

-1 :

1

The hosts of sin arepress-ing hard To draw thee from the skies. A-mejj.

^ - - - - J - *

7w/2 0 watcb, and fight, and pray!

The battle ne'er f;ivc o'er;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

p 3 Ne'er tliink the victory won,

Is'or lay tliiue armour down:
Thy arduous work will not be done

Till thou obtain thy crown.

mf 4 Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy Godl

p He 'II take thee, at thy parting breath

cr Up to His blest abode.

G. Heath

(SECOND TUNE)
S. M.

LaBAN

J = 86. My
mf

p=L,-

soul, be thy guard ; Ten thou - sand foes a - rise

;

-.^ ^-# -«?

T—F—r—r^'T^-r
:t=t=t:zrpp=|

t,_i_f=5_L ^> 1

The hosts of sin are press- ing hard To draw thee from the skies. A-men.

663
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5^5 (FIRST TUNE)

Con spirilo

GKNF.nAL

L. M.
CoDRAGB

H. W. Parker

-F-t-V-T^—'-I f—f 1

=104. Fight the good fight with all thy might.Christ is- thy strength, and

ni/2 Run the straight race thrO' God's good /n/S Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide;

grace. His boundless mercy will provide

;

Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face; Trust, and thy trusting soul shall

Life with its way before us lies, prove

cr Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. cr Christ is its life, and Christ its love.

mf 4 Faint not nor fear. His arms are near

;

He chanKeth not, and thou art dear

;

cr Only believe, and thou shalt .see

That Christ is all in all to thee.

J. S. J>. MonuU



(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

L. M.

mf '

Pentecost
W. Boyd

J= 100. Fight the good fight with all thy niight.Christis thy strength.and Christ thy right;

.IS—

Lay hold on lite, and it shall be Thy joy and crown e - tei-nal -ly. A-mln.

5%

I I

ilSll?lpl:

Trust, and thy trusting soul shall
prove

cr Christ is its life, ami Christ its love.

)nf2 Run the straight race thro" God's good
Rraee,

Lift u|) thine eyes, and seel< His face;
Life with its way before us lies.

cr Christ i.s the path, and Christ the prize. "'/4 Faint not nor fear. His arms are near;
He chantreth not. and thou art dear;

11^3 Cast care a.side, lean on thy Guide; cr Only believe, and thoii shall see

His boundless mercy will provide; That Christ is all in all to thee.

J. n. n. Moiiseii

(FIRST TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7.

U.VIVEHSITV CoLLEUE
//. J. Cniiiinil

4-. H -I
,

Fight the fight,main-tain the strife.Strengthen'd with the Dread of Life.

r-

A-MEN.

ir-r-

/ 2 T/ftt your droopins heart;; be elad

:

March in heavenlv aniumr clad :

Fisht. nor think the battle long.

Soon shall victory tune your song.

p 3 Let not sorrow dim your eye.

Soon shall every tear be dry

;

cr Let not feaxs your course impede.
Great your strength, if great your need.

/ 4 Onward then to battle move.
More than com'ierors ye shall prove;
Thouch opposed by many a foe.

Christian soldiers, onward go.

H. A', WhU.»
W6



506 (SECOND TUNE)

Boldly

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7. With Refrain.
Racine

r. C. Edwards, Jr.

ISoldly.
I I

p» P U ,

J= 90.0ft in dan-ger, oft in woe,

/
On- ward.Chris-tians, on - ward go.

>s=ii-r-p=t=:»=£=^^ --)'=r—r

—

FP^=r=T~rT~

Fight the fight, main - tain the strife, Strengthens with the Bread of Life.

EEl

After each verse, or not, as preferred.

Oft

//-

;3!

dan - ger. on - ward go. A - MEN.

mm

May end liere If prelerred.
we

/ 2 Let your drooping hearts be glad:

March iu heavenly nrmour clad:

Fight, nor think the battle long,

Soon shall victory tune your song.

p 3 Let not sorrow dim your eye,

Soon shall every tear be dry,

cr Let not fears your course impede,

Great your strength, if great your need.

y 4 Onward then to battle move,

More than conquerors ye shall prove;

Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go.

//. K. whUe.



507 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M.
4-

St. AjfwE
W. Crofl

y

^=80. The Son of God goes forth to war. A king - ly crown to gain;

Niiiiri^5ilpSi3^iiliirisl]
lis blood-red ban- ner streams a - far; AVlio fol-lowsin His train? A- men.

w/2 Who best can drink his cup of woe,

/ Triumphant over pain

;

Who patient, bears his cross below,.

He follows in His train.

J 3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye

Could pierce beyond the grave;

Who saw his Master in the sky.

And called on Him to save.

mp4Like Him, with pardon on His tongue,

In midst of mortal pain.

Twelve valiant saints their hope they
A nd mocked the cross arid flame.[knewr

nif C They met flic tyrant's brandish 'd steel.

The lion's gory mane;

p They bowed their necksthedeath to feel

:

cr Who follows in their train?

/7 A noble army: men and boys.

The matron and the maid

;

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice,

In robes of light arrayed.

mf He prayed for them that did the wrong: Tlieyclimb'd the steep ascent of heaVn
/ Who follows in ifis train? Through peril, toil and pain

:

»»/5 A glorious band, the chosen few, j) 0 God, to us may grace be given
On whom the Spirit came: To follow in their train.

Jt. Heber
(SECOND TUNE) LAMBETH

C. M. 5. IVebbc (?)

/ •- ••- -sr.

Son of goes fonh to war.

^ •• -4- a . S-»- ^ a-<S^ -ri- -19-:

Hisblood-red ban - uer streams a - far. Who fol-lows in His train? A-men,'

Z&1



GENERAL
C07 (THIRD TUNE)3^ / C. M. D.

Ari. Saints
H. S. Cutler

f

J = 1)4. The Son

/
of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain:

r r—t-r~r-^r—tT-r-'-F^^^"
—

His blood -red Dan -ner streams a - far Who fol - lows

.(•-! • ft IL—'f- 0 0 0 0 0 f-- *

2. Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - um-phant

vi:rj---f:—pd—b— 1
1

—

fl*-—^— 1—1— 1—rt

—

t~E=M=»=fe=F=F=l=ff=F=p-^l
r i>

'
^—

'

—!—•—*—

AVho pa - tientbearshis cross be-low, lie fol - lows in His. train. A -MKN.

k r-T
— — ) I—t-r-'-F^Y^ Cj-__ti.^^jj

/3 The martyr first, whose eagle eye

Could pierce beyond the grave;

\Vho saw his Master in the sky.

And called on Him to save.

>n;> 4 LikeHim, with pardon on His tong'ie.

In midst of mortal pain,

wi/Hepray'd for them that did the wrong.

/Who follows in His train?

itif 5 A glorious band, the chosen few.

On whom the Spirit came; [knew.

Twelve valiant saints, their hopethey

And mocked the cross and (lame.

S8d

iiif (> They met the tyrant's brandi.shcd steel.

The lion's gory mane ; [feel:

p They bowed their necks the death to

cr Who follows in their train?

/7 A noble army: men and boys.

The matron and th« maid

;

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice.

In robes of light arrayed.

"// 8 They climbed the steep ascent of heav'D

Through peril, toil, and pain:

p O God, to us may grace be given

To follow in their train.

it. Ueber



50*7 (FOURTH TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D.
ClKTSAOKB

S. B. WhUney

ff
i.^ The Son of -God goes forth to war, A king- ly crown to gain;

His blood - red ban -ner streams a - far; Who fol - lows in Ills frain?

The Son of God,—

•

feucs torth to war.*

I

1st Sop., 2d Sop.,
and 1st Alto. He (Who) fol lows

I

i 4 ^ —*—
' ^ <»—P-

in Hi3

2i» Alt

Who bestcan drink his cup of woe, Tri umphant o - ver paInT

He ( Who ) fol lows In

J J—J -1^

His traln.«

3^
Who patient bear.s his cross be- low, lie fol-lows in His train. A-l

. ..... I* These words are to be repeated In every verse

589
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GENEIiAL

C. M
Marlow

J. Chetliam

• = <M. Am
111/

—J—
=1=—-a-

1

/SI

# fil

g—g

—

I a

-3-

sol

=€--

—(&

—

- (liec of the Cross, A fol-lower of

—«—pi—J'—

—

the Lamb'.
^-

pr—r-
1

—

3=

And shall

^^ii^^ifMlplpillll)
p. .. .

'

own II is cause, Or

in/ 2 Must I be carried to the skies
On Howery beds of e;ise.

While others fonjtht to win the prize.
And sailed tluoiitjh bloody seas?

mf 3 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must 1 not stem the Hood?

p Is this vile world a friend to jrrace.

To help rjie on to (Jod?

/ 4 Sure I must fisht if I would reign;
Increase my courage, Lord

;

(FIRST TUNE)
S. M.

blush to speak His Name? A- men.

1 'II bear the cross, endure the pain.
Supported by Thy word.

Thy saints, in all this t;lori(>us war.
Shall conquer, though they die;

They view the triumph from afar.
And .seize it with their eye.

/ (i AVhen that illustrious day shall rise.

And all Thy armies shine
In robes of victory through the skies.
The glory shall be Thine.

/. !)'</««

SiLVEK .Street
/. Smith

—i-j

J=102. Sol-diers of Christ, a on; strong in the

Son. A-MKN.

/ 2 strong in the Lord of Ilost.s,

And in His mighty power;
yVho in the strength of Jesus trusts

Is more than conqueror.

/ 3 Stand then in His great might.
With all His strength endued;

And take, to arm you for the fight.

The panoply of God.
OiX)

>r\f 4 From strength to strength go on,
Wre.stle, and light, and pray:

Tre.ad all thepowers of darkiiessdown,
(7- And win the well-fought day.

V 5 That having all things done.
And all your conllicts past,

cr Ye may o'ercome,through Christalonf

/ Aud stand complete at last.

C. IVealey



^OQ (SECOND TONE)

GENERAL

S. M. D. DlAUEMATA
G. J. Elvey

f it it

Sol-diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your ar - mour on;

f-

strong in thestrength-whichGod sup-plies, Thro' Ilis

rSg—• *^

e - ter - nal Son.

His might • power;

/J '

Who in thestrengthof Je - sus trusts Is more than con-quer - or Amex.

9-r

1 u

/ 3 Stand tlicn in His great might, p 5 That having all things done,

With ail Ilis strength endued; And all your conniclB past,

And take, to arm you for the fight, cr Ye may o'crcome, thro' Christ alone,

The panoply of God. / And stand complete at last.

m/4 From strength to strength go on, 6 To God, the Father, Son,

Wrestle, and fight, and pray: And Spirit, ever blest.

Tread ail the pow'rs ofdarkness down. The One iti Three, the Three in One.

cr And win the well-fought day Be endless praise addressed.

('. Wesley

m



^lO (FIRST TUNF) Bkktuoui
£. Tovra

J = 94. Go for-ward.Chris-tian sol - dier, Be - neath His ban-ner true!

mm T-r—

r

m
1

'

H r-i
— —i-n

The Lord Him -self, thy Lead

mp
lOws thine hour-ly

*—R«- •-^

His love fore - tells thy tri - als; Ho knows thine hour-ly need;

-f
- ^ +^ f- #- -jg-

-h-

CT- i_ r r r trs*" -r ^.

He can withbread of neav-en Thyfaint-ing spir- it feed. Amen.

mf2 Go forward, Cliristian .soldier!

Fear not the secret foe;

p Far more o'er thee are watcliing

Than human eyes can know:

cr Trust only Christ, thy Captain;

Cease not to watch and pi ay;

Heed not the treacherous voices

That lure thy soul astray.

mfZ Go forward, Cliristian soldier!

Kor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And heaven is all possessed;

692

Till Christ Himself shall call thee

To lay thine armour by,

cr And wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

/4 Go forward, Christian soldierl

Fear not the gathering night:

The Lord has been thy shelter;

Tiie Lord will be thy light.

w/Wiien morn His face revealeth,

cr Tliy dangers all are past:

p O pray tiiat faith and virtue

May keep thee to the last!

L. Tuttiett.



510 (SECOND TUNE)
GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. 1)
LtNCASBIRK
H. Smart

J= 94. Go for -ward, Chris-tian sol - dier, Be-neathllis baa - ner true,

•- •

r

STvTI

, 1

3-^

He can with bread of lieav- en

P3i
of lieav - en Thy faint-ing spii

a-
feed. A-MEN

nif 2 Go forward, Christian soldier!

Fear not tJifi secret foe;

p Fur more o'er thee arc watcliiiig

Than liuiiiaii eyes can know:
cr Trust only Christ, thy Captain;

Cease not to watch and pray;

Heed not tiie treuclicrous voices

Tliat lure thy soul astray.

mf 3 Go foward, Christian soldier!

Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And heaven is all possessed;

Till Christ Himself shall call thee

To lay thine armour by,

cr And wear in endless glory

'J'he crown of victory.

/ 4 Go forward, Cl;ristian soldier!

Fear not the gathering night.

The Lord has been thy shelter;

The Lord will be thy light.

m/ When morn His face revealeth,

cr Thy dangers all are past;

p 0 pray that faith and virtue

May keep thee to the lasti

I. TMUettm



( TIIIRD TtlNE)

aKN KitA I

7. r,. 7. f.. D.
KonwARD

r. ('. lyiii iirils. Jr.

: 1 —d
- p:d=7

:_-ilr=d=^=|

Oo for - ward, Chris -tian sol - dier. Be - nealh His ban - iier true.

The Liird Ilini-seir. thy Lead er. Shall all thy foes sub - dui".

lis; He knows thine hour - lyMis love fore tells thy

mp ^. ^. ^.
-I 1—

|^&r{,=J:rFf;

need,

He ciin with bread of Heav-en

mf 1 Go forward, Cliristiaii soldier!

Fear not the secret foe;

p V-M more o'er tlice are watching

Than human eyes can know:
cr Trust only Christ, thy Captain;

Cease not to watch and pray;

Heed not the treacherous voices

That lure thy soul astray.

mf 3 Go forward. Christian soldier!

Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And hcavcQ is all possessed;

5U4

Thy

mm
faint-ing spir-it

-tr.

A-MKN.
T
feed

-\-mm
Till Christ Himself shall call thee

To lay thine armour by,

cr Aiid wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

/ 4 Go forward, Christian soldier!

Fear not the gathering night:

The Lord has been thy shelter;

Tlie Lord will be lliy light.

mf When morn Ilis face revealcth,

cr Thy dangers all arc ]>ast:

p O pray that faith anrl virtue

May keep thee to the last'

L. Tuttictl



O hap - py band of pil-grims, If on- ward ye will tread
With Je-

I

19—

With Je - sus as your Fel - low
3U3

ow To J6 - sus as your Head I

2. O hap - py if ye la - bour As Je - sus did for

r

:r As Je - sus hun- gered then! Amen.

mf 3 The cross tliat Jesus carried, 6

lie cai ried as your ilue:

/ The crown that Jesus weareth,

He weareth it for you.

mf 4 The faith by which ye sec Ilini, f1
Tlic hope in which ye yearn,

The love that tlirough all troubles

To Ilim alone will turn;

p 5 The trials that beset you, 8
The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations

That death alone can cure;

What are they but His jewels.

Of right celestial worth?

What are they but the ladder

Set up to lieavcii on earth?

O happy*i)aii(l of pilgrims.

Look upward to the skies.

Where such a light nftliction

Shall win so great a prizel

To Father, Son, and Spirit,

The God Whom we adore,

Be loftiest praises given,

Now and for evermore.

St. Joseph : Tr. J. MNealt



GENERAL

Je-sus as your Fel - low, To Je-sus as your Head. Amen.

/ 2 O happy if ye labour
As .Ie.sus did for men!

O hapi)y if ye Imager
As Jesus hungered then!

mf 3 The cross that Jesus carried.
He carried as your due:

/ The crown that .lesus weareth.
He \veareth it for you.

7?i/ 4 The faith by wliicli ye see Hiiu,
The hope in which ye yearn,

The love that through all troubles
To Him alone will turn

;

(THIRD TUNE)

p 5 The trials that beset you,
The sorrows ye endure.

The manifold temptations
That death alone can cure

;

mf G What are they but II is jewels.
Of right celestial worth?

What are they but the ladder
Set up to heaven on earth?

/ 7 O happy band of pilgrims,
I.yok upwaid to the skies.

Where such a light arttiction
Shall win so great a prize!

St Joseph: Tr. J. M. Nettle

6. 7. 6.

Meadows
L. M. Ifliite

With Je - sus as your

St

rzri
Fel - low. To Je - sus as your Head. Amen.

liillpB



GENERAL
(FIRST rXTfiZy Amsteupam

J . Surcs

J= 80. Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings. Thy bet - ter por-tion trace;

^5 J-

1
things.Towardheav'n.thy des- tined place.

Sun and moon ^nd stars de - cay, Time shail soon this earth re - move;

A -0. 42.

I LUT-l L.1-+-t r-'-tr— •-»-r-

I{ise, iny soul, and haste a - way

CT

To seats pre-pared a - bove. A-.men.

p 2 Cease, my soul, 0 cease to aiourul

CT Press onward to the prize;

f Soon thy Saviour will return.

To take thee to the skies:

mf There is everlasting peace,

Rest, enduring rest, in heaven;

cr There will sorrow ever cease,

y And crowns of joy be given.

R. Seagrave
59T



GENERAL

7. e. 7. G. 7. 7. 7. 6.
^12 < SECOND TUNE

-77-*—i—*— —r-f
— — « *

—

-

llcclliorcil

Arr. by E. Hodges

mf ' ' - • - Cj
J = 80. Rise, my soul, and stretch Thy wings,Thy bet - ter por - tioii trace

,

Rise from trans - i - to - ry things,Toward heav'n,thy des - tined place

-r—

r

I 1 I

Sun and moon and stars de-cay, Time shall soon this earth re-move;

^=1

^i^igsllisi^iliip^l^lliiB
Rise, my soul, and haste a - way, To seats pre-pared a - bove. A- MEN.

SI-_ _ _ » • • • /5

608

^ 2 Cease, my soul, 0 cease to mourul

cr Press onward to the prize;

ySoou thy Saviour will return,

To take tlice to the skies:

ot/ There is everlasting peace.

Rest, enduring rest, in heaven;

cr Tiierc will sorrow ever cease,

/ And crowns of joy be given.

It. Scagrayo



513 (FIKST TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M.
Dennis

J. G. Nagai

J = 80. 0 where shall rest be found, Rest for the wea- ry soul?

'

J-

r

95,

I

'Twere vain the o- cean-depthsto sound, Or pierce to

f- -T] ^ ji, ii-» -Jj , J-'

-<5»- -<!>v

ei - ther pole. A - men.

T
mfl The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh;

p 'T is not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

mpZ Beyond this vale of tears

cr.There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years,

/ And all that life is love.

p 4 There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath

;

(SECOND TUNE)
S. M.

pp 0 what eternal horrors hang
Aronnd the second death I

mfb Lord God of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun,

p Lest we be banished from Thy
For evermore undone. [face,

mf 6 Here would we end onr quest:

cr Alone are found in Thee

f The life of perfect love, the rest

Of immortality.
J. Montgomery

MORAVtA
L. II. H cst

J = 80. O where shall rest be found, Rest for the -wea - ry
mf

soul?

m
'T were vain the o - cean-depths to sound, Or pierce to ei-ther pole. A-MEtr.

6tO

I



514

VII. rEOCESSIONALS

P.M.
Wb March to Victoby

J. Bamby I

J = tM. We march,wc march to vie - to - ry, With the cross of the Lord be - fore us,

i^:irirrj=:t=
-h J. F 1.—

te—B—

1

I:
^z:bt:=rt=;

Wth His lev- ing eye looking down from the sky, Atjd His ho - ly arm spread o'er u.s.

His ho-ly arm spread o'er us. We come in the mightof the Lord of Light,

-»
i

—

1

1—1—1

—

His Arm
t:

1- ' 1 —p—

'

mi
—r-

In rev-'rent train to meet Him: And we put to flight the ar- mies of night,

E=E=E?=I=

7rf
That the sons of the day may greet Him, The sdns of the day may greet Him.

600



PROCESSIONALS

We march, we march to vic-to-ry, With the cross of the Lord be -fore us.

01 3^ 0

With His lov-ing eye look-ing down from the sky, And His ho-ly arm spread o'er us.

1

, V—I 1 3—,—
U^i verses except last. V /,as< verse only.
' J -1

His
( 2d verse)

o'erho - ly arm spread o'er us, Our

-p- ^ *
I

-<5^ J

li

as. A-M£N.

-<s>-

Bis arm spread o'er us,

40

mf 2 Our sword is the Spirit of God on high,

Our helmet is llis salvation,

Our banner, the Cross of Calvary,

Our watchword, the Incarnation.

We march, wo march, etc.

j> 3 And the choir of angels with soug awaits

Our march to the golden Siou;

cr For our Captain has broken the brazen gates.

Ami burst the bars of iron.

m/We march, we march, etc.

ffj/'4 Then onward wc march, onr arms to prove,

With the banner of Christ before us,

With His eye of love looking down from above.

And His holy arm spread o'er us.

jfy* We march, we march to victory 1

Witli the cross of the Lord before us,

With His loving eye looking down from the sky,

And His holy arm spread o'er us.

Q. ifouUrie

£01



VII. rROCESSIONALS

P.M.
We March to Victory

J. Bamby

W = tM. We march.wc march to vie - to - ry, With the cross of the Lord be - fore us.

/-•- -#-

9-—

3

f,f
t_^_^_j,_^._t3=:g_^_^_i^^_j^t

ff
Wth His lev- ing eye looking down from the sl<y. And His ho - ly arm spreado'erus.

'"•^f- -fL^^t- -t -9: m • "f -^**: "4 -«-: *

His ho-ly arm spread o'er us. We come in the might of the Lord of Light,

His Arm

In rev-'rent train to meet Him: And we put to flight the ar- raies of night,

cr IIP-
I

That the sons of the day may greet Him, The sdns of the day may greet Him.

600



PROCESSIONALS

We march, we march to vie- to - ry, With the cross of the Lord be -fore us,

'"/-^ -0- -0- -0^ #-.• -#- -•--«>--

9i3

T I— —I.* I — m

With His lov-ing eye look-ing down from the sky, And His ho-ly arm spread o'er us.

'/^ -*- • -ff-
-•- ^ a a l-:-^-^--f- fs^

l4U verses except last. V Last verse only.

-r-J J r—. r-^,--1—l-l-l

=3=

1^ ( 2d verse)

His ho - Iv arm spread o'er us, Our o'er

:t=:

us. A-M£N.

<s>- _

40

His arm spread o'er us,

mf2 Our sword is the Spirit of God on high,

Our helmet is His salvation,

Our banner, the Cross of Calvary,

Our watchword, the Incarnation.

We march, we march, etc.

p 3 And the choir of angels with song awaits

Our march to the golden Sion;

cr For our Captain has broken the brazen gates.

And burst the bars of iron.

m/We march, wo march, etc.

mfi Then onward we march, our arms to prove,

With tlic banner of Christ before us,

With His eye of love looking down from above.

And His holy arm spread o'er us.

jfjf We march, we march to victory!

With the cross of the Lord before us.

With His loving eye looking down from the .sky.

And His holy arm spread o'er us.

a. ilmtttrle

fiOl



PROCESSWlfALS

«=100. Brightlygleamsour ban-ner, Point-ing to the sky, Waving wand'rers on -ward

ert, Glad-ly thus we pray,Totheirhome OD high.Journ'vingo'er the des-

And with h&irtsu-nit-ed Take ourheav'nward way. Brightlygleamsour ban-ner.

J;
I

Toini-inK to the sky, Wav-iiiK waii'l'rerson-wanl Totheirhomeoii hi^h.

wi/2 Jesu, Lord and Master,

At Thy' sacred feet,

Here with hearts rejoicluf;

See Thy .chiUlrcii meet:

p Often have wu left Thee,

Often gone astray:

cr Keep us, mi^lily Savioiu',

In the narrow way

// Brightly gleams, etc.

rnf^ All our days direct us

In the way we go.

Lead us on victorious

Over vtesy foe:

009

jy Bid Thine angels shield us

When the storm-clouds lower,

Pardon, liOrd, and sa\c us

In the last dread hour.

ff Brightly gleams, etc.

/ 4 Then with saints and angels

May we join above,

Offering |)raycrs and praises

At Thy throne of love;

When the toil is over,

p Then come rest and peace,

cr Jesns in His beauty,

/ Songs that never cease.

y Brightly gleams, etc.

r, J. Potter.



(SECOND TUNE)

mOCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D. with Refrain.
Gaisbbro
C. Jt. (Jala

104. Brightly gleams our ban- ner Pointing to the sky. Waving wandTers

To their home on high. Journeying o'er the des - ert,

Glad ly thus we pray,

7^
And withheartsu - ni • ted Takeoumeav'nward

-rvrrff
way. Bright^ly gleams our ban • ner Pointuig to the sky

'm

Wav-ingwan-d'rers on - ward To their home on high. A-.mkn.

For remaining verses see preceding page. '



515 (THIRD TITN'E)

PROCESSIONALa

6. 5. H. 5. D. With Kefrain.
Brightly Gleams

H. J. Stonr

/I T
W=l(M.Bnght-Iy gleams our ban-ner,Pointing to the sky— Waving wand'rers onward

-0. Ji

I'oint - ihg

To their home on

to the sky—

I

r r

Journeying o'er the des-ert. Glad -ly thus we pray;

'•-"iS . f; -s?- .,2. .(t ^ :•- :f:

Bright - ly gleams our

i

And with hearts u-nit-ed, Take our heav'nward way. Brightly gleams our ban

1
--f--i -pi 1—'

-r—

r

ner,

Ia

marc.:

Bright

=1^

ly gleams our banner,

I

«l— l-i
L|

1

1_ i
Poiut-ing to the sky— Wavingwand'rers on -ward To theirhome on high. Amen.

m/ 2 Jesu, Lord and Master,
At Thy sacred feet.

Here, with hearts rejoicing,
See Thy children meet:

p Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray

;

cr Keep us, mighty Saviour,
In the narrow way.

ff Brightly gleams, etc

tnf 3 All our days direct us.
In the way we go;

Lead us on victorious
Over every foe:

p Bid Thine angels shield us
When the storm-clouds lower,

p Pardon, Lord, and save us
In the last dread hour,

jy Brightly gleams, etc.

/ 4 Then with saints.and angels
May we join above.

Offering prayers and praises
At Thy throne of love.

When the toil is over,

p Then come rest and peace,
cr Jesus in His beauty!
/ Songs that never cease!

// Brightly gleams, etc.

T. J. Potter.



(FIRST TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

G. 5. 6. 5. D. With Kefralii
^

St. OERTnnoB
A, Sullnan

J= 108. On-ward,Chris-tian sol-diers, Marching as to war, 'With the cross of Je-sus

I I

-0- -0- -0- -£>• •-p-

Forward in -to bat

ff^ f-'f
tie, See, His ban-ners go. Onward.Christian sol - diers,

Marching as to war,With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be- fore! Amen.

i^tiiHiill
/2 At the sign of trininph

Satan's host dotli tiee;

On, then. Christian soldiers,
On to victory

!

Hell's foundations quiver
At the shout of praise;

Brothers, lift your voices,
Loud your anthems raise I

Jf Onward, etc.

/3 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God;

Brothers, we are treading
Where the saints have trod;

We are not divided.
All one Body we.

One in hope and doctrine.
One in charity.

JJ Onward, etc.

m/ 4 Crowns and thrones may perish.
Kinj^doms rise and wane,

/But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain;

Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise.
And that cannot fail.

ff Onward, etc.

/6 Onward, then, ye people!
.Join our happy throng!

Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song!

Glory, laud, and honour.
Unto Christ the King;

This through countless ages
Men and angels sins'

SS Onward, etc.

S. Rarlno-OoHld

005



5i6 (SECOND TONE)
PUdCESSIONALS

e. 5. G. 5. n. With Refniin

I
-I—

Onwaro
W. Huvnmil'on

J— 100. Onward,Christian
/

sol -diers, Marching as to war. With the cross of Je-sus

Forward in-to bat - tie,

-''Mm

See, His banners go. Onward, Clnistiaii soN diers,

Warclung as to

/2 At the sign of triumph
Satan's liost doth ttee;

On, then. Christian soldiers.
On to victory

!

Hell's fuiinilations oiiiver

At llie .shiMit of praise;
Brothers, lift your voices,

l.onil your anthems raise!

// Onward, etc.

/ 3 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God

;

Brothers, we are treading
Where tlie saints have trod

;

'We are not divided.
All one Hody we.

One in hope, and doetrioe.
One In charity.

Jf Onward, etc.

-V— .
,

p 4 Crowns and tlirones may perish,
Kiug(l(inis rise and wane,

/ Hut the Chni ch of Jesns
CoMstiuit will remain

;

/ (iates of hell can never
'tiainst that Church prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise,
And that cannot fail.

Onward, etc.

/S Onward, then, ye people'
.loin our happy throng!

Blend with ours your voices,
In the triumph souk!

(Jlory, laud, and honour.
Unto CIn ist the King,

This through countless ages
Men and angels sing.

JJ Onward, etc.

S. liarinij-GuiUti



Christian Soldiers
H. ft. Fuller

PROCESSIONALS

(THIRD TUNE) g. 5. G. 5. D. With Retrain

-JIL
I

, , ---J L-^..,

'

\ -'-I

? / r r * f r ! ^ II
#=100. On - ward, Christian sol-diers, March-ing as to war, With the cross of

With tlie cross

I I li I, W» I.

Je fio - ing 00 be - fore. Clirist, the roy - al
Christ, tlie roy - af . . .

t
Mas - ter, Leads a -gainst the foe; For- ward in to Jjat - tie.

ORCA>f OR Onwaid. Chris
1st Trkuuks

tian soldiers,Marching, mdrch

I

Ing to

J-J-

See His "ban ners go.

r

0:

Iff
* f - f 1

I
^

war.

On - ward. Christian sol - diers. Marching as to

T—r-

S3i
1/ I III -s"-

war. With the cross.thecrossot Je-sus, Go - ing on be - fore. Amen.
M S • '* •

.g. -ta fT« • * •* - 'S- « .42.^9-

for remaining verses see preceding page.
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PROCESSIONALS

TITNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7;

ELLERTOJf
ly. S. Jloyle

J=8C. Sing, ye faith - ful, sing withgladness! Wake your n(>-blest, sweet-est strain!

k- p—t^-T—r~p~i*~ r~r
^

'

'-^— r—

'

With the prais - es of your Sav-iour Let His house re - sound a - gain!

rrr iSil]

Him let all your mu - sic hon-our, And your songsex-alt His reign! Amen.

m/2 Sing how He came fortli from heaven,y4 Now on high, yet ever with us,

mp Bowed Himself to Bethlehem's cave, From His Father's throrfe, the Son

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture, RulesaudguidestheworidHeransora'd,

p Bore the pain, the cross, the grave, Till Ihe appointed work be done,

Passed within the gates of darkness. Till He see, renewed and perfect,

Thence His banished ones to save I All things gathered into one.

p 3 So He tasted death for all men, /5 Day of promiEed restitution!

He of all mankind the Head, Fruit of all His sorrows past!

Sinless One among the sinful, When the crown of His dominion

Prince of life among the dead; He before the throne shall cast,

cr So He wrought the full redemption, cr And throughout the wide creation

And the captor captive led. God be "all in all" al'Iast.

J. £Uerton
608



PnOCES6WyALS

With the prais- es of your Sav - iour Let His house re - sound a - gain

!

Here let all your mii-sic hon-our, And your songs ex -alt Hisreign. Amen.

»i/2 SiM;^ liow He came forth from heaven,/4 Now on high, yet ever with us,

mp Bowed Himself to Bethlehem's cave, From His Father's throne, the Son

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture, llulesaiulguidesthe world Heransom'd

p Boi e the pain, the cross, the grave, Till tli' appointed work bo done,

Passed within the gates of darkness, Till He see, renewed and perfect,

Thence His banished ones to savcl All thiugs gathered iiito one.

/> 3 So He tasted death for all men, fb Day of promised restitution!

He of all mankind the Head, Fruit of all His sorrows pasti

Sinless One among the sinful. When the crown of His (Joniiiiion

Prince of life among the dead; He before the throne shall cast,

cr So He wrought the full redemption, cr And throughout the wide creation

And the captor captive led. God be " all in all " at last.

./. Kilerton
iiOii



PROCESmOJ^ALS

(FIRST TUNE)518 0. 5. C. 5. D.

W = 100. At theMaoac of Je - sus Ev-'rykaee shall bow, Ev-'ry tongue con

K " r
I

•

fes3 Him King of Glo- ry now; 'T is the Fa -ther's pleas - ure

- ' ' (»-r—(2 «-

Weshouldcall Him LfOrd, Who from the be-giD-ning Was the might - y Word. Amkm.

^'-E^^g
r

/2 At His voice creation

SprailK at once to sight,

All tlie aiigel faces,

All the hosts of lisht,

Thrones and Dominations,
Stars upon tlieir way.

All the lieavenly Orders,
In their great array.

f 3 Hnmbled for a season.

To receive a Name
From the lips of sinners

Unto whom He came,
cr Faithfully He bore it

Spotless to the last,

Bro\i2ht it back victorions,

Wlien from death He pass'd

.

/4 Bore it up triumphant,

p With its liuinan light,

cr Through all ranks of creatures,

To the central height i

610

/To the Throne.of Godhead.,
To the Father's breast,

Fill'd it with the glory

p Ot that perfect rest.

m/S In your hearts enthrone Him;
There let Him subdue

All that is not holy,
All that is not true

;

cr Crown Him as your Captain
In temptation's hour;

Let His will enfold you
In its light and power.

/6 Brothers, this Lord Jesus
Shall return again.

With His Father's glory,
Willi His angel train;

Jf For all wreaths of empire
Meet upon His brow.

And our hearts confess Him
King of Glory now.

C. M. Noel



5i8 (SECOND TUNK)

PROCESSIONALS

C. 0. IJ. 5. D.
Evelyns

If. H. Monk

vif pi if cr\

Ev -'ry tongue con

-

cr
I

J:^100. At the Name of Je Ev-'ry knee shall bow, Ev -'ry tongue con

I

r
fesa Pirn King of Glo-ry now ; 'T is the Fa-ther's pleas - ure

—7J J i, i. fiU=,

We should call Him Loxd, Who from the be - gio - Ding Was the might-j Word. A-men.

1 K 1

/ 2 At His voice creation
Sprang at once to sight,

All the angel faces,

All the hosts of light.

Thrones and domluatloDs,
Stars upon tlieir way,

All the heavenly 'orders.

In their great array.

p 3 Humbled for a season,
To receive a Name

From the lips of sinners,

Unto whom He came,
cr Faithfully He bore It

Spotless to the last,

Broiiulit It back victorious,

When from death He passed;

/ 4 Bore It up triumphant,

p With Its human liglit.

cr Through all ranks of creatures
To the central height

:

/ To the throne of Godhead,
To the Father's breast,

FllIM it wltti the glory

p Of that perfect rest.

mf 5 In your hearts enthrone Hira;
Tliere let Him subdue

All timt Is not holy.
All tliat Is not true :

cr Crown Him'as your Captain
In temptation's hour;

Let His will enfold you
In Its li4;ht and power.

/ C Brothers, this Lord Jesus
Shall return again,

With His Fatlier's glory,
Willi His angel train;

// For all wreaths of empire
Meet upon His brow.

And our hearts confess Him
King of Glory now.

C. M. Noel



TUNE)

hi

PROCESSIONALS

»=lOO.Sav-iour, bless -ed

mf
Sav - iour. LisUen while we sing. Hearts and voi - ces

cr

Ped..

-jh -z^ P -p ^
rais- Ing Prais-es to our King. All we have we

JEii

ril. un poco.

be,. . Bo -dy, soul, and spir - it, All we yield to Thee. A-MEN.

^ \

"

f
—'7 1

—

I

M
I '-| I

I

^=ci^—a-^pJ3

p 2 Nearer, ever nearer,
Christ, we draw to Thee,

Deep in adoration
Bending low the knee:

Thou for our redemption
Cam'st on earth to die:

/ Thou, that we might follow.
Hast gone up on high.

mf 3 Great, and ever greater
Are Thy mercies here,

/ True and everlasting
Are the glories there;

p Where no pain, or sorrow.
Toil, or care, is known,

/ Where the angel legions
Circle round Thy throne.

mf 4 Clearer still, and clearer.
Dawns the light from heaven.

In our sadness bringing
News of sins forgiven;

Life has lost its shadows;
Pure the light within ;

/ Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of sin.

eta.

/ 5 Brighter still, and brighter,
Glows the western sun.

Shedding all its gladness
O'er our work that's done;

p Time will soon be over.
Toil and sorrow past,

cr May we, blesst-d Saviour,
Find a rest at last!

G Onward, ever onward.
Journeying o'er the road

cr Worn by saints before us,
.Journeying on to God!

jt Leaving all behind us,
cr May we hasten on.
Backward never looking

Till the prize is won.

/ 7 Bliss, all bliss excelling,
\Vhen the ransomed sonl.

Earthly toils forgetting.
Finds its promised goal;

ji Wherein joys unheard of
cr Saints with angels sing,

/ Never weary raising
Praises to their King.

a. Thring



PROCESSIONALS

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 5. 6. 5. D.

mf -t -i- -s>- ' ' ' ' CT
, ,

J = ino,Sav-ioar, ble3s-ed Sav - iour. List -en while we sing; Hearts and voi -ces

1

DAVm
T. Morley

_J ^

r

rais -ing Prals-es to our King. All we have we of - fer, All we hope to

m
be. Bod - y, soul, and spir - It, All we yield

-o. cr

-SET -^'-zi-

.to Thee. A -men.

93: 1^
;) 2 Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee,

Deep in adoration

Uen<linf; low the l<nee.

Thou for our redemption

Cain'st on earth to die:

/ Thou, that we mi^ht follow

Hast gone up on high.

"if 3 Great, and ever greater

Are Thy mercies here,

/ True and everlasting

Are the glories there;

p \V'here no pain, or .sorrow,

Toil, or care, is known,

/ Where the angel legions

Circle round Thy throne.

mf 4 Clearer still, and clearer.

Dawns the light from heaven,

In our sadness bringing

News of sins forgiven

;

Life.has lost its shadows.
Tare the light within;

/ Thou liast shed Thy radiance

On a world of si(i.

/ 5 Brighter still, and brighter.

Glows the western sun.

Shedding all its gladness

0"er our wotk that's done
p Time will soon be over,

Toil and sorrow past,

cr Blay we, blessed Saviour,

Find a rest at last!

mf 0 Onward, ever onward.
Journeying o'er the road

cr Worn by saints before us,

Journeying on to Godl

p Leaving all behind us,

cr May we hasten on.

Backward never looking

Till the prize is won.

/ 7 Bliss, all bliss excelling.

When the ransomed soul.

Earthly toils forgetting.

Finds its promised goal

;

p Where in joys unheard o£
cr ^iaints with angels sing,

/ Never weary raising

Praises to their King.
O. ThHng

6U



PROCESSIONALS

(THIRD TUNE) Norfolk Park
II. ( oiratil.

J=10(). Sav-iour,bless-e(I Sav-iour, LisUen while we sing; Ileartsand voi - ces

— —

'

rais - ing Prais - es to our King. All we have we of - fer, All wehopcto

we yield to Thee.

l|MP?iEiiliifl
J) 2 Nearer, ever nearer,

Christ, we draw to Thee,
Peep in adoration
Bending low the knee:

Thou for our redemption
Cam'ston earth to die:

/ Thou, that we might follow,
Hast gone up on high.

mf 3 Great, and ever greater
Are Thy mercies here,

/ True and everlasting
Are the glories there;

p Where no pain, or .sorrow.
Toil, or care is known,

/.Where the angel legions
Circle round Thy throne.

tnf i Clearer still, and clearer.
Dawns the light from heaven.

In onr .sadness bringing
News of sins forgiven

,

Life has lost its sliadows,
I'urethe light within

;

/ Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of sin.

611

/ 5 Brighter still, and brighter,
(ilows the western sun.

Shedding all its gladness
O'er our work that 's done;

p Time will soon be over
Toil and sorrow i)ast,

cr May we blessi'd Saviour,
Find a rest at la.st!

mf C Onward, ever onward,
.louriieying o'er the road

cr Worn by saints before us,
.lourneying on toCJod!

p Leaving all behind us,

cr May we hasten on.
Backward never looking

Till the prize is won.

/ 7 Bliss, all bliss excelling.
When till! ran.souied soul.

Earthly toils forgetting.
Kinds its proini.sed goal

;

p Where in joys unheard of
rr Saints with angels sing,

/ Never weary raising
Praises to their King.

6". Tliriiig



PROCr^riONALS

(FIRST TUNE)
S. M.

MAKIOIf
A- H. Messilcr

^=100. Re-joice, ye pure in heart! Re-joice, give thanks and sing! Your

glo - rious ban - ner wave on high : The Cross of Christ jour King!

After each verse.

j?5_4—-j-

Ke-joice,

ff

Re-joice, joice,

ft.

give thanks and sing! A-mkn.

^ .fi.

I

Re-joice, He - joice,

»i/2 Bri:;Iit youlli, and snow-crowned ago, m/5 Yes, on tlirough life's Ion;; patli I

Siron;; men and maidens meek : Still chantin-; as yc go

;

Rai>o lii;;li your free, exulting song ! From yontli to ago, by niglit and day,
God's wondrous praises speak ! In gladness and in woe.

/3 Wilh all the angel choirs,

With all the saints of earth.

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss.

True rapture, noblest mirth!

/4 Your clear llosannns raise,.

And Alleluias loud !

Wliilsl answeringedioes upward float,

Liko wreaths of incense cloud.

/G Still lift your standard high!

Still march in th in iinay !

As warriors through the darkness toil.

Till dawns the golden day!

p 7 At last the march shall end;

Th(! wearied ones shall rest:

r 'r Tin' pilgrims lliid their Father's house

.IiTusalcin the blest.

ffi Then on, yc pure in heart!

Rrjoico, give thanks, and sing!

Your glorious banner wave on high.

The Cross of Christ your King

!

£. U. /'tumj'fre
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|^20 (SECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

S. M.

—{- M

RXNO Edwam>
E. A. Syilenham

1
heart! Ue- joice, give thanks, and sing I

J^—?—t—'rn^-i**-!:-*^-*—!' t-rjf: ,

Tour glorious ban- ner wave on high I The Cross of Christ your King! A-men.

The wea - ried ones shall rest;

mm
n I

The pil-grinis find their Fa - ther's house, je - ru - sa-lem the blest.

cr
I

'

-*M-r-t—t

mf 2 Bri;:Iit youth, and snow-crowned af^e,

Strnns men and maidens meek :

Raise hi<;h your free, exulting song!
God's wondrous praises speak

!

/3 With all the anRcl choirs,

With all the saints of earth,

Ponr o\it the strains of joy and bliss.

True rapture, noblest mirth

!

fi Your clear Hosannas raise.

And Alleluias loud

!

Whilst answer! n«j echoes upward float.

Like wreaths <jf incense cloud.

«i/5 Yes. on throuarb life's long path!
Still chanting as ye go

;

616

</

From youth to age, by night and day.

In gladness and in woe.

/r> Still lift your standard high!
Still march in firm array! .

As warriors through the darkness toll,,|

Till dawns the golden day I

p 7 At last the march shall end

;

The wearied ones shall rest;

cr The pilgrims find their Father's house,
Jerusalem the blest.

f/S Then on, ye pure in heart!
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing!

Your glorious banner wave on high.

The Cross of Christ your King!
E. H. riumptrt



521 ( FIRST TUNE )

-g-. g—g ^-Lt • • f—'—i* •

mOCESSIONALS

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Lnsr Eoi

J. S. Sullivan

^1

^= !)4. Thro' the night of doubt and sor-row On -ward goes the pil - grim band.

1 V—

h

Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, March - ing to the prom-ised land.

J . .^ . . . . . ^ -a
'w=t=t

Clear be - fore us thro' the dark-ness Gleams ana burns the giiid- ing light:

r r I I

I

I r

ler claspsthehand of broth -er, Step-ping fear-less thro' the night. Amkn.

J. .0. ^ M. ^. -0.

•tt/'2 One, tlic liglit of God's own presence,

O'er His r.nisoincd pt'opic slicd,

cr Cha^in^ f.ir the gloom and terror,

Brightening all tiie path we tread;

y Ouc, the object of onr journey,

One, tlic faitii which never tires,

One, the earnest looking forward,

One, the hofc our God inspires.

^3 One, the strain the lips of thousands

Lift as from the heart of one;

One the conflict, one the peril,

One. the march in God begun:

il

ff One, the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore,

Where the One Almighty Father

Reigns in love for evermore.

/ 4 Onward therefore, ))ilprim broilicrsi

Onward, with the Cross our iiid!

p Bear its shame, and figiit its battle,

Till we rest Ijencath its shade!

cr Soon sliall come the great awaking;

Soon the rending of the tomb;

/ Then, the scattering of all shadows,

And the enil of toil and gloom!

Tb. S. Barlng Coidd
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PROCEit.SIONALS

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Harvard Hymn

J. A'. Paine

(SECOND TUNE)

Voices in Unison

Thro' the night of doubt and sor-row On-ward goes the pil - grim band,

m
Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta- tion, March -ing to the prom-ised land.

ores
J J

Clear be - fore us tlirough the dark - ness Gleams and burns the guid- ing light:-

-^!-_
, ^ ^ j__J_Jl

8=1•—^3—*— —• — '—i—^—«—#— — *—

Ihotli-er clasps the hand of broth-er, Step-ping fear- less thro' the night. Amen.

I

1 I

.0. .0. ^.
I

0. _P]20_0^ J J I
I

• By |iei iiiissU>n of J. K. P.ilne. Kor remahiing verses sec opposite rage.



521 (THIRD TUNE)
PROCESSIONALS

8. 7. 8. 7. D,

m nil

St. Asaph
JT. S. Bamhruloe

: 90. Thro' the night of doubt and sor-row On -ward goes the pil-grimband,

mf .p. ^ ^.

Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, March-ing to the prom-ised land.

Clear be-fore us through thedark-ness Gleams and burns the guid - ing light:

Broth-er clasps the hand of brnth-er. Step-ping fear-less thro' the night. A.me.v.

f 2 One, the light ofGod's own presence

O'er His ransoraed people shed,

cr Chasing far the gloom and terror,

Brightening all the path we tread

f One, the object of our journey,

One, the faith which never tires.

One, the earnest looking forward.

One, the hope our God inspires.

f% One, the strain the lips of thousands

Lift as from the heart of one;

p One the conflict, one the peril,

cr One, the march in God begun:

,
^One, the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore,

Wlierc the One Almigiity Father
Reigns in love for evermore.

/4 Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers
Onward, with the Cross our aidl

p Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

Till we rest beneath its shade!
cr Soon shall come the great awaking;

Soon the rending of the tomb;
/"Then, the scattering of all shadows,

And the end of toil and gloom 1

Tb. S. BaHng-GovUL

619



riiOCHSSIONALS

O Thou God of love! Is theregriet or sad -nessV Thine it can -not be!

Is our sky be-cloiul-ed? Cloudsare not from Thee! On ourwayre - joi - cing.

As we homeward move.IIearken to our prais-es, 0 Thou (Jod of love! A-mkn

m/2 If with honest-heartod love for God and man.
Day by day Thou find us (loin^ what wr can.
Thou Who ^i\ Vt the seed-lime will Hive l.irtjc increase,

Crown the head with l)Ussin<;s, fill the hearl witli peace.

/On our way rejoicing, etc.

/3 On our way rejoicing gladly let ns go;
Con(|ner<'d hath our I,ea<U r. \ anciniNlicd is our foe!
Christ wiilioiil, our safety. Chri^i within, our joy;
Who. if we he faithful, can our hope destroy?

On our way rejoicing, etc.

Xf i Unto God the Father joyful songs wc sing;
Unto Cod the Saviour tliaukful hearts we bring;
Unlo God the Spirit how we and adore.
On our way rejoicing now arul evermore!

On our way rejoicing, etc.

J. S. II. MonseU
£20



PROCEsmONALS

(SECOND TUNE)
(>. 0. 0. J. D. With llerrain.

Valour
A. H. Mann

hi,

^;iMne.ss?Thine it

cloud-ed? Cloudsare not from Thee! On our way re - joi-^ cr
I e

As we hoiiteward iiio vp. Hearken to our prai-ses. O Thou Ood of love! A-men.

-g- -g- T_ -|-- -•- _-5^ •

ih/ 2 If with honest-hearted love for God and man.
Day by day Thou tind us doing wliat we can, .

Thou who Kiv'st tlie seed-time wilt give hir^e increase,
Crowi) the liead with blessings, lill the heart with peace.

/ On our way rejoicing, etc.

/ 3 On our way rejoicing gladly let us go

;

Conquered hath our Leader, vanquished is our foe!
Christ, without; our safety, Christ within, our joy

;

Who, if we be faithful, can our hope destroy?
On our way rejoicing, etc.

if 4 Unto (iod the Father joyful songs we sing;
Unto God the Saviour thankful hearts we bring;
-Unto God the Spirit bow we and adore,
On our way rejoicing now and evermore!

On our way rejoicing, etc.

J. a. B. Monsell



(FIRST TUNE)

PROCBSSIONALa

, «. 5. 6. S. D. With Refrain,

J J

St. BoNl»ACE

^ = 10n. For-wardlbe our watchword, Stepsandvoi-ces joined ; Seek the things be-fore us,

ffiiiiiicjiigi

Not a U)()k be - hind: Burnsthe fie - ry. pil - lur

m
At our arm -y's head;

Who shall dream of shrlnWng, By our Cap-taia led? Forward thro' the des - ert,

Thro" the toll and light I Jor-dan flows be-fore us ; Si-onbeams witlilight.AMKN.

^ * * ^- *- -m- -

^1
/ 2 Glories upon glories

Hath our God prepared.
By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

mf Eye hath not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard

;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word

;

/ Forward ! marching eastward
Where the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted,

Tin our faith be sight.

mf 3 Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers.

Where our God abideth

;

That fair home is ours:
Flash the streets with jasper.
Shine the gates with gold ;

C22

Flows the gladdening river
fShedding joys untold.

/ Thither, onward thither,
In the .Spirit's might!

Pilgrims to your country.
Forward into light!

j7 4 To the eternal Father
Loudest anthems rai.se:

To the Son and Spirit
Echo songs of prai.se:

To the Lord of glory,
Blessed Tlu ee in One,

Be by men and angels
Endless honour done.

ji We^k are earthly praises.
Dull the .songs of night:

cr Forward into triumph!
/ Forward into light

!

H. AlfoTd



(SECOND TUNE)

PROCESSIONALS

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
St. Botolph

//, SmaH

100. Forward ! be our watcliword.Steps and voi-ces joined.Seek the things be - fore us.

Not a look be - bind ; Burns the fie - ry oil - lar At our ar-uiy'shead;

f ' '* -25!-

AVho .sliall dream of shrink-ing, By our Cap-tain led ? For-ward thro' the des-ert.

J-J—l
l^ii^ippl^^iliil

Thro' the toil and fight! Jor-dan How.s he - fore us. Si - on beams with light. -V men.

/ 2 Glories upon glories
Ilath our God prepared.

By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

mf Eye hath not behelil them.
Ear hath never heard

;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word

;

/ Forward! inarcliing eastward
Where the heaven is bright.

Till the vell*e lifted.

Till our faith be sight.

jh/ Far o'er yon horizon
Kise the city towers,

M'here onr Oml abldeth -.

That fair home is ours:
Flash the streets with jasper,
Shine the gates with gold;

Flows the gladdening river
She<lding joys untold.

/ Thither, onward thither,
In the Spirit's mightl

Pilgrims to your country.
Forward into light 1

ff 4 To the eternal Father
Loudest anthems raise:

To the Son and Spirit
Echo .songs of uraise;

To the Lord of glory,
Bless^d Three In One,

Be by men and angels
Endless honour done.
p Weak are earthly praises,

Dull the .songs of night:
er Forward into triumph !

/ Forward into light!

//. Aljord.



523 (THIRD TUNE)

PHOCKSSIOy.lLS

C. 5. G. 5. D. With Kefraiii.

4-

Wakk.v he
C. )('. anliluitk

n<i. For-ward! be our watchword,Steps and vol- ces joined ;Seek the things be-tore iis.

vif -0-

Not a look be - hin4 : Burns the fie - ry pil - lar At our arm-y's head;

Who shall dream of shrinking, By our Cap-tain led? Forward thro' the des-ert,

/ !
#-

—^— —S ]"-'5>— [I J fj
' • • *J- 25-" C-a"

Thro' the toil ami fight! Jor-dan Hows be - tore us ; Si -onbeanis with light. Amen.

I- f f ^- *
l=F=t

/ 2 Glories upon clories
llatli our (ioil prepari'il.

By the souls tliat \(>\e llini

One (lay to be .stun wl

;

Dif Eye had not beheld tlicni,

Kar hath never heard ;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word ;

/ Forward ! niarohiu),' eastward
Where the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted.

Till our faith be sight.

mf 3 Far o er yon horizon
Rise the city towers

Where our God abideth ;

That fair home is ours.
Flash the streets with jasper,
hhine the gates with gold;

624

Flows the gladdeniuir river
Shedding joys untold.

/ Tliitlier. ouwani lliillior.

In the Spiiifs iiiiglit

!

Pilgrims to your coiMitry,

Forward into liglitl

ff 4 To the eternal Father
Loudest antlienis raise:

To the Son au<l Spirit
Echo songs of- praise:

To the Lord of glory,
Blessi'd Three in due.

Be by men and angels
Euilless honour done.
ji Weak are earthly praises.

Dull the songs of night:
cr Forward into triumph !

/ Forward into light I

//. AIJOTd,



(FOURTH TUNK)

ri:<jct:^siosALs

6. J. 0. 5. D. With Refrain
Watchwobd
J. Stainer

»—^-

J — 98. Forward ! be our watch woi d,Steps and voi-ces joi tied : Seek the things be- fore us,

^ ^ f: t

I 0 -w ^ I'
I I

be -liind: Burns the fi - ery pil - lar At our ar-niy's

5^
head

;

WTio shall dream of shrink-in;;, liy our Cap-tain

r 1/ 1/ \/ ^ r- If f w

Forward thro' the des

t 1.^ «
ert.

I

Thro" the toil and fight! .lor-dan flows be

H
1

Si-on beams with light. A-mkn.

/2 Glories upon glories
Hath our God prepared.

By the soul« that love Him
One <lay to be shared ;

iiif Eye hath not beheld them,
Kar hath never heard :

Nor of tliese hath uttered
Thought or speech a word;
/ Forward I marching eastward

Where the heaven is bright.
Till the veil be lifted.

Till our faith be sight.

m/3 Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers.

Where our (iod abideth

;

That fair lunne is ours:
Flash the streets with jasper,
Shine the gates with gold;

Flows the gladdening river
Shedding joys untold.
/Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might!
Pilgrims to your country,
burward Into light!

//iTo the eternal Father
Loudest anthems raise:

To the Son and Spirit
Echo songs of praise:

To the Lord of glory,
Ulessi'd Three in One,

Be by men and angels
Endless honour done.
p Weak are earthly praises.

Dull the songs ol night:
cr Forward into triumph!

/Forward into light I

//. Al/ortt

C2i



VIII. LITANIES

litani? of tbc Ibol^ (Bbost-

524 7. 7. 7. G.

1=:^:=^=^7:l=I:1:r:=::1_^

i- , •-L-i^ ^ sJ—

I

ly Spir - it, heaven-Iy Dove, Dew de-scemi - ing from a - bove,J= !l2. Ho

nd &Breath of life, and fire of love; Hear us, IIo - ly Spir A-MEN.

1
1

)/!/2 Source of sti eiigth, of knowledge clear.
Wisdom, godliness sincere.
Understanding;, counsel, fear;

>> Hear us, Holy Spirit.

jn/3 Source of.meekness, love, and peace.
Patience, puroness, faith's increase,
Hope and joy that cannot cease

;

p Hear us. Holy .Spirit.

mf 4 Spirit guiding us aright.
Spirit making darkness light,

cr Spirit of resistless might;
p Hear us, Holy Spirit.

p 5 Thou hy AVhoni the Virgin bore
Him Whom heaven and earth adore.
Sent our nature to restore

;

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

7n/6 Thou Whom Jesus, from His throne,
(iave to cheer and help His own.
That they might not he alone;

2> Hear us. Holy Spirit.

mfl Thou Whose grace the Church doth till,

Showing her God's i)erfect will.
Making Jesus present .still

;

/J Hear us. Holy Spirit.

7n/8 Coming with Thy power to save.
Moving on baptismal wave,

cr liaising us from sin's dark grave;

J) Hear us. Holy Spirit.

rnf 9 Thou by Whom our souls are fed
With the true and living Bread,

626

/) Even IHni Who for us bled;
Hear us. Holy Spirit.

iiif 10 All Thy sevenfold gifts bestow.
Gifts of wisdom God to know,

cr Gifts of strength to meet the foe;

P Hear us. Holy Spirit.

p 11 All our evil passions kill.

Bend aright our stubborn will.

Though we grieve Thee, patient still;

ilear us. Holy Spirit.

m/12 Come to raise us when we fall,

mp And, when snares our souls enthral.
Lead us back with gentle call

;

p Hear us. Holy Spirit.

cr Vi Come to strengthen all the weak,
(live Thy courage to the meek.
Teach our faltering tongues to speak

;

p Hear us. Holy Spirit.

mf 14 Come to aid the souls who yearu
More of truth divine to learn.
And with deeper love to burn

;

p Hear us. Holy Spirit.

p 15 Keep us in the narrow way.
Warn us when we go astray.
Plead within us when we pray;

Hear us. Holy Spirit.

771/16 Holy, loving, as Thou art.

Come, and live within our heart;
cr Never more from us <lepart;

p Hear us. Holy Spirit.

li. F. lUlledate



LITANIKS

*llit/5rc^ of the Cbuvcb

525, _ Litany No. 3
7. 7. 7. (J. E.H.Turpin

iitf

J = !iJ. .le - nil, witli Thy Chunh a - bide,

»'/-•-• -#- -•- -•- :g-

r—p—r—r- "

Be her Sav - ionr, Lord, and Guide,

•fVhile on earthher '"aith is tried: We be-seeeh Thee.hear us

.».. j». f:
oT=»^— -T*-Sl=

'n/2 Keep her life and doctrine pure,
Help her, patient to endure,
Trus'.Kic in Thy promise sure:

W e beseech Thee, hear us.

•11/3 Be Thou with her all the days,
May she, safe from error's ways.
Toil for Thine eternal praise:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mf ' May her voice be ever clear,

Warnins; of a judgment near,

TellinK of a Saviour dear

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

'if a All her fettered powers release.

Bid onr strife and envy cease,

p Grant the heavenly gift of peace:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

mf 6 May she one In doctrine be,

One in truth and charity.
Winning all to faith In Thee:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

in/7 May she pnide the poor and blind.

Seek the lost until .she find.

And the broken-hearteil bind

;

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mfi Save her love from crowins colil,

>Iake lier watchmen strons; and bold.

Fence her round. Thy peaceful fold

.

We beseech Thee, hear us.

m/9 May her priests Thy people feed,

Shepherds of the Hock indeed,

Keady, where Thou call'st to lead :

We beseech Thee, hear us

p 10 .Judge her not for work undone.
Judge her not for fields unwon.

cr Bless her works in Thee begun

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 11 For the past give deeper shame,
< r Make her jealous for Thy Name,

Kindle zeal's most holy ftanie:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

/ 12 Raise her to her calling kigh.
Let the nations far and nigh
Hear Thy heralds' warning cry:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

/ 13 May her lamp of truth be bright.
Bid her bear aloft its light
Through the realms of heathen night •

We beseech Thee, hear us.

n\f 14 May her scattered children be
From reproach of evil free.

Blameless witnesses for Thee:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

)ri/"15 Arm her soldiers with the Cross,
Brave to suHer toil or loss.

Counting earthly gain but dross:
We beseech fhee, hear us.

cr 16 May she holy triumphs win,
Overthrow tife hosta of sin.

Gather all the nations In

:

We beseech Thee, hear us

/17 May she soon all glorious be.
Spotless and from w rinkle fret'

Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee
We beseech Thee, hear us.

tiif IS Fit her all Thv joy to share
In the home Thou dost prepare.
And be ever bles!^^d there

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

T. /I I'ullock
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Xitani? (or <£bii^ren

7. 7. 7. 6.

J = iK;. Je - su.from Thy throne oil high. Far a-bove the bright blue sky,

mf

1 -1
1 LJ^]-

Look on us withlov-ing eye: Hear us, Ho-ly Je 8U. A-MK.V.

mfl Little children need not fear,

When they know that Thou art near :

Thou dost love us, Saviour dear

:

Hear us. Holy Jesii.

ro/3 Little hearts may love Thee well,

Little Hps Thy love may tell.

Little hymns Thy praises swell

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mf k Little lives may be divine.

Little deeds of love may shine.

Little ones be wholly Thine

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

TTip 5 Jesu. once an Infant small.

Cradled In the oxen's stall,

cr Though the God and Lord of all

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

m/6 Once a child so good and fair,

p Feeling want, and toll, and care,

AU that we may have to bear

:

Hear us. Holy Jesu.

w/ 7 Jesu, Thoo dost love us still.

And It Is Thy holy will

That we should be safe from 111

:

Hear ns, Holy Jesu.

to/ 8 Be Thou with us every day.
In our work and In our play

When we learn and when we pray

;

Hear us. Holy Jesu.

p 9 When we He asleep at ni-iht.

Ever may Thy angels i)ri;:ht

cr Keep ns safe till mornino; light:

Hear us. Holy Jesu.

/lO Make us brave without a fear.

Make us happy, full of cheer,

Sure that Thou art always near:
Hear ns. Holy Jesu

mfW May we prize our Christian name.
May we guard It free from blame,

p Fearing all that causes shame

:

Hear us. Holy Jesu,

mf 12 May we grow from day to day,
Glad to learn each holy way.
Ever ready to obey :

Hear ns. Holy Jesu.

mf 13 May we ever try to be
From all sinful tempers froe,

p Pure and gentle. Lord, llk^Tbeo;
Hear us. Holy Jesu.



LITANIES

m/\i May our thoughts be undcfilcd, mf 16 Jesu, from Thy heaveuly throoe,

May our words be true and mild, Watching o'er each little one,

Make us each a holy child: p Til! our life on earth is done:

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu.

mf\b Jesu, Son of God most high,

p Who didst in a manger lie,

Who upon the Cros,s didst die:

Hear us. Holy Jesn.

m/n Jesu, Whom we' hope to see

Calling ns in heaven to be

Happy evermore with Thee:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

T. B. Pollm k
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Xttanip of tbc Incarnate Xifc

7. 7,7. 5.

Litany No. 4
A. Wliiliiig

mf

J=rM. Lord of mer-cy and of might. Of raan-kind the life and light,

f- • J

r — r Hi —'-r—F—^—

—

p—p—

'

Ma - l<er,Teach-er in - fi - nite: Je - su, hear and save. A-.MK.V.

^
I

^ I I r r I r r r '

7«/2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild,

p Humbled to a mortal child.

Captive, beateti, bound, reviled:

Jesu, hear and save

fZ Throned above celestial things,

Borne aloft on angels' wings,

Lord of lords, and King of kings:

p Jesu, hear and save.

p 4 Soon to come to earth again,

Judge of angels and of men.

Hear us now, and hear ns then:

Jesu .lieiir and save.

a. lUber

G29



1Litan\> of tbc Uncarnate Xife

7. 7, 7. 6.

LiTANV No. S

J J I
- -

= 8f>. God the Fa-ther, God the Son, God theSpir-it,. Three in One,

mf

3=;i3li3i[ipi5i^^iipiiiiii
[ear us from ThvheavenJy throne: Spare us, Ho-ly Trin - ity. A-men.

p 2 Tliou Wlio, leaving crown and 7n/S Sliepherd of the straying sbecp,

Camest here, an outcast lone, [lliroiie, Comforter of them that weep.

Tliat Thou mightest save Tliiiie own: Hear us crying from the deep:

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us. Holy Jesu.

w/3 Tliou witli siimers wonl to eat, fnf9 That in Thy pure innocence

Who with loving words didst greet ^) We may wash our souls' oCfeucc,

Mary weeping at Thy feet: And find truest penitence:

Hear us, Holy Jesu. We beseech Thee, Jesu.

mf i Thou Whose saddened look didst w/ 10

Peter when he thrice denied, [chide

Till with bitter tears he cried:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 5 Thou who hanging on the Tree /> 1

1

To the thief saidst, "Thou shalt be cr

cr To-day in Paradise with Me."
Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 6 Thou, despised, denied, refused, »j/12
And for man's transgressions bruised.

Sinless, yd of sin accused:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

pp 7 Thou AVho on ihe.Cross didst reign, pl'i

Dying there in bitter pain,

Cleansing with Thy blood our slain;

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

GM

That we give to sin no ))lace.

That we never quench Thy grace,

That we ever seek Thy face:

We beseech Thee, Jesu.

That denying evil lust,

Living godly, meek, and just,

In Thee only we may trust,

W« beseech Thee, Jesu.

That to sm for ever dead.

We may live to Thee instead,

And the narrow pathway tread:

We beseech TJiee, Jesu.

When shall end the battle sore,

AVhen our pilgrimage is o'er,

Grant Thy peace for evcrmoie:

• Wc beseech Thee, Jesu.

R. F. LitUedcUe



PART I

(FIRST TUNE)

LITANIES

Xitan^ of penitence
7. 7. 7. 6.

LiTAKT No. e.

J. Siainer

j= 8C. Fa -ther, hear Thy chil-dren'8 call: Hum-bly at Thy feet we fall.

p 2 Christ, beneath Thy Cross, we blame
All our life of sin and shame;
Tenitent we breathe Thy Name:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 3 Holy Spirit, grieved and tried.
Oft forKotteu and defied.
Now we iniiurn our stubborn pride:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mf 4 Love, that caused us first to be,

p Love, that bled upon the Tree,
cr Love, that draws >is lovingly:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 5 We Thy call have disobeyed.
Into paths of sin have strayed.

Anil repentance have delayed

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p C Sick, we come to Thee for cure,
(inilty, seek Thy mercy sure.
Evil, long to be made pure:

We beseech Thee, hear ua.

p 7 Blind, we pray that we may see.
Hound, we pray to be made free,

Stained, we pray for .sanctity:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

7ii/8 Thon Who hear'st each contrite
lildding sinful souls dia'.v nigh.
Willing not that one should die:

We beseech Thee, hear us.
T. Jl. /'ollmk

sigh.

(SECOND TUNE)
7, 7. 7. fi.

I.ITANV No. 7
J/. Tiiriihi

«- « i ^— m ^ - 1 • 4 <x •

J = 8C. Fa -ther, hear Thy chil- dren's call : Hum-bly at Thy feet we fall.

r »——•—

—

m w 1 m isf r

K
I

r ' r ^
1 —r-

Prod - i - gals, con- fess- log all: We be- seech Thee hear us. A-men.



Part 11

LITANIES

7. 7. 7. 6.
LiTAWT No. t

J. Staiiier

mf
86. 9. By the gra - cious sav - ing call, Spo-ken ten-der-ly to all

. — I

—

-aH; 1 1:
1

—

'

'J
liilfl

Who haveshared In A-dam's fall, We be -seech Thee, hear us. A-MEN.

p 10 By the nature Jesus wore,
By the stripes and death He bore,

cr By His life for evermore.
We beseech Thee, hear us.

m/U By the love that longs to bless.

Pitying our scire distress.

Leading us to holiness,

We beseech Thee, hear us.

mf 12 By the love so calm and strong,
Patient still to sutler wrong
Aud our clay of grace prolong.

We beseech Ttice, hear us.

vtf 13 By the love that speaks wilhlp
Calling us to flee from sin.

And tlic joy of goodness win,
We beseech Thee, hear us.

(SECOND TUNE)

ni/H By the love tliat bids Thee spare,

cr By the heaven Thou dost prepare,
By Thy promises to prayer,

We beseech Thee, hear us.

r. B. Pollock

7. 7. 7. 0.
Litany No. 8
K. n. Tiirpln

J = 80. f». By the gra^ cious sav- ing call, Spo - ken ten - der - ly to all

^^^^^^^^^^^
1 \-

Who haveshared in A-dara's fall.

T-

We be-seech Thee, hear us. A-men.

r—

r

aj2



Part I"
(FIRST TUNE)

LITANIES

1. 7. T. 6.

LiTAKY No. 9
C. C. Hcholefield

J = 80. 15. Teach us what Thy love has borne, That with lov - ing sor-row torn

Tru-ly con -trite we may mourn: We be-seech Thee.hear us. A -men.

J—f-f—f:-.*

ii'f 10 Gifts of light and grace bestow,
Help us to resist the foe.
Kearinn what alone is woe:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

(> 17 Let not sin withiji us reign,
May we gladly suffer pain.
If it purge away our stain :

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 18 >ray we to all evil die.
Fleshly longings crucify.
Fix our hearts ami thoughts on high

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

in/ 10 Grant us faith to know Thee near,
llaii Thy grace. Thy Judgment fear.
And through trial persevere:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

I

(SECOND TUNE)

tiif 20 Grant us hope from earth to rise,

And to .strain with eager eyes
Towards the promised heavenly prize

We beseech Thee, hear us.

m/21 Grant us love. Thy love to own.
Love to live for Thee alone.
And the power of grace makeknown

We beseech Thee, hear us.

p 22 AH our weak endeavours bless,
rr As we ever onward press.

Till we perfect holmess:
We beseech Thee, hejir us.

/n/2;) Lead us daily nearer Thee,
Till at last 'I hy face we .see.

Crowned with Thine own purity:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

T. B rollnik

LtTANV No. 7

7. 7. 7. 6. E. II. Turpin

J = Wi. I.J. Teach us what Thy love has borne. That with lov - ing sor - row torn



LITANIES

Zbc Morbs on tbc Cross

530

1

LiTANT No. 10
IV. H. Monk

— 6a. The seven Words lo be chanted in deliberate time and in unison, thus

:

mm
Father, forgive them ; for they
To-<lay shaft Thou be with

j Woman, be
j Be
My God, My God, why hast

do.
dise.

therl
Me?

TiiK Litany

P
J = 80. Je - su, in Tliy dy - inj; woes, E - ven wliile Thy life-blood flows,

r-

Crav-ing par -don for Thy foes: Hear us, llo - ly Je

-J—t ^—^
A-MEN.

Part I.

"Father, forgive them; for they know not what

lliey do.".-ST. Luke, xxlii. 34.

p 1 Jesu, in Tliy (lying woes,

Even wliile Thy life-blood flows.

Craving pardon for Thyfoe.s:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

634

p 2 Saviour, for our pardon sue,

When our sins Thy pangs renew,

For wc know not wiiat we do:

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

/> 3 0 may wc, w ho mercy need,

Be like Thee in heart and deed,

When with wrong our spirits bleed;

Hear us, Holy Jesu



LITANIES

Pakt II

"To-day shall tlioii be with Me in Paradise.'

St. Luke, xxlii. 43

p 1 Jesit, pitying the sighs
Of the thief, .who near Thee dies.

Promising him Paradise:
Hear us. Holy Jesu.

p 2 May we, in our guilt and shame,
er Still Thy love and mercy claim,

p Calling humbly on Thy Name:
Hear us. Holy Jesu.

J) 3 O remember us who pine.

Looking from our cross to Thine;
cr Cheer our souls with hope divine :

p Hear us, Holy Jesu.

Pakt V

•
I Ihirsl."— St. Jorn. xIx. 28

p 1 .lesu, in Tliy thirst ami pain.

While Thy wounds Thy life-blood drain,

Thirsting more our love to gain :

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 2 Thirst for us in mercy still

;

AH Thy holy work fulfll

:

Satisfy Thy loving will

:

Hear us, Holy Jesn.

;> 3 May we thirst Thy love to know;
Lead us in our sin and woe

cr Where the healing waters (low

:

p Hear us. Holy Jesu.

Pabt III

Woman, behold thy soni" " Behold thy motherl"
St. John, xIx. 26, 27

p 1 Jesu, loving to the end
Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend,

And Thy dearest human friend.

Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 2 May we in Thy sorrows share,

cr And for Thee all peril dare,

mfAnd enjoy Thy tender care:

p Hear us. Holy Jesu.

01/ 3 May we all Thy loved ones be,

All one holy family,

Loving for the love of Thee

:

p Hear us. Holy Jesu.

Part VI
" It IS nnished."— St. John, xIx. 30

p 1 Jesu, all our ransom paid.

All Thy Father's will ol)eycd,

By Thy sufT'riuss perfect made:
Hear us, Holy Jesu.

p 2 Save us in our soul's distress,

cr Be our help to cheer and bless,

ni/ While we grow in holiness:

p Hear us. Holy Jesu.

tn/3 Brighten all our lieav'nward way.
With an ever holier ray,

cr Till we pass to perfect day :

p Hear us. Holy Jesu.

Part IV

My Ood, My God, why hastThou forsaken Me?"
St. Matt, xxvll. 46

Part VII

" Father, Into Thy hands I cnniniend my spirit.'

St. Luke, xxiii. 46

p I Jesu, whelmed in fears unknown, p I Jesu, all Thy labour vast.

With our evil left alone. All Thy woo and conflict past.

While no light from heav'n is shown : Yielding up Thy soul at last

:

Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us. Holy Jesu.

p 2 When we vainly seem to pray.
And our hope seems far away,

cr In the darkness be our stay

:

p Hear us, Holy Jesn.

p 3 Though no Father seem to hear,

Though no light our spirits cheer,

rr Tell our faith that God is near:

p Hear us Holy Jesn.

p 2 When the death sliiido-. round ns lower.

Guard us from the tempter's power.
Keep ns in that trial hour:

Hear us. Holy Jesu.

cr3 May Thy life and death supply
Grace to live and grace to die,

mf Grace to reach the home on high

:

p Hear us. Holy Jesu.

r. B. Pollock
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( FIRST TtINF)

]for Cbilbrcn

(i. 5. (i. 5. I). With rjpfrain
Ambi.f«ii>k

A, Loire

J i-.

J=!K'>. .lo-sus.Kingof Glo- ry.Thron'da-bovethe sky, Je-sus, len-<lfir Sav-iour,

'" cry. Tar -don our trans-gres-sions, Cleanse us from our sin;

help us Heav'n-ly life to win. Je - sus. King of Glo - ry.

I CI p"

Thron'd a-bovethe sky, Je-sus, ten-der Sav- iour. Hear Thy children cry. Amen.

f—r—r—

—

^.

mf2 Oil this day of gladness,

Bendinj; low the knee
In Thine earthly temple.
Lord, we worship Thee;

«r Celebrate Thy goodness,
Mercy, grace, and truth,

All Thy loving guidance
Of our heedless yonth.
/Jesns, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky,

p Jesns, tender Snvlonr,

Hear onr grateful cry.

63G

111;) 3 For tlic little children.

Who have come to Thee

;

yor the glad, bright spirits

Who Thy glory see;

p For the loved ones resting

In Thy dear embrace;
cr For the pure and holy

Who behold Thy face.

/ Jesus, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky.

p Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear our grateful cry.



FOR LUILDREN

mp 4 For Thy faithful servants

Who have entered in;

er For Thy fearless soldiers

Who have conquered sin;

For the countless legions

Who have followed Thee,

Heedless of the danger,

On to victory;

/ Jesus, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky,

p Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear our grateful cry.

mp 5 When the shadows lengthen,

Show us, Lord, Thy way;
Through the darkness lead us

To the heavenly day.

When our course is finished,

Ended all the strife,

cr Grant us with the faithful,

Palms and crowns of life,

/ Jesus, King of Glory,

Throned above the sky,

p Jesus, tender Saviour,

Hear Thy children cry.

B. Hartand

ECJI (SECOND TUNE) ^ „ . ,JO* fi. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
With spirit.

J=96. Je- BUS, King o( Glo- ry, Throned a- bove the sky, Je-gus, ten-der Sav-lour,

Hear Thy chll-dren cry. Par- don our trans- gressions.Cleanse us from car

.4 L

sin

;

r—r-

Je-sus,Kingo[ GIo- ry,By Thy Spir - It help us Heavenly life to win. .Ie-sus,Kingo[ Glo-ry,

1 cry. A-MEN.Throned a - hove the sky, Je- sus, ten-der Sav-iour, Hear Thy chll-dren cry. A-men.

Eff-F=^-lf-|^-l-i-r-



(FIRST TUNE)
<>. C. G. a. Ck G. '

1 r
J =90. With glad-some hearts we come,

mf I
N

Rock LAN lis

A". 7. itttpkina

I

With - in our ho - ly home.

fl^^f-^E

O joy all joys a - bove. To praise the chil-dren'sKiiif;! A-men.

y2 The angels sing on high

Thy glory through the sky,

And then to earth they wing

p Tognard us while we sleep,

And, as their watch they keep,

cr To praise the child reii's King.

»»ty* 3 O may we, while we live.

Such willing service give,

A holy offering!

Aud still Thy glory show

By deeds of love below.

To praise the children's King.

(kSii

mf\ And may our hearts aspire

To join the heavenly choir,

/ Whose strains for ever ring;

mf And learn on earth their hymn.

The song of seraj)hiD)

To praise the children's King

/ 5 O Light of Light, to Thee

Lei earth and sky and sea

Eternal homage bring;

And grant us through Tljy love,

Before Thy throne above,

To praise lh«-^h*J.dreu's King

X. JUncLtwl



(SECOND TUNE)

FOU CIlII.VItEN

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.

The Children's Kino
l>. B. Mac Lead

- -
I I

J= 90. With glad -some hearts we come With - in our ho - ly home.

mf
' ' r-

Our Saviour's Name to

3^

sing.

I

O well His House we love!

I
cr

O joy all joys a - bove. To praise the children's King!

ill]

y 2 The angels sing on high

Thy glory through tlie sky.

And then to earth they wing;

p To guard us while we sleep,

And, as their watch they keep,

To praise the children's King.

mfi 0 may we, while we live,

Such willing service give,

A holy offering!

And still Thy glory show

I{y deeds of love below,

To praise the children's King.

mf 4 And may our hearts aspire

To join the heavenly choir.

Whose strains for ever ring;

And learn on earth their hymn,

The song of 8era|)him,

To praise the children's King.

/5 O Light of Light, to Thee

Let earth and sky and sea

Eternal homage bring;

And grant ns through Thy love.

Before Thy throne above.

To praise the children's King.

L. Mac iMxi

C3I>



533
FOR CHILDREN

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
ELLArOMBF
German

/I

:96.Coine,prai8e your Lord and Sav iour In strainsof ho - ly mirth)

:=t:=

Give thanl<s4o Him, O•to Him, O chi dren. Who lived a child on earth I

-#- .^2--

f-

He loved the lit - tie chi! dren, And called them to His side.

-•- «'
I r I

His lov-ingarms em -braced them,

cr

And for their sake He died.

mf 2 0 Jesiis, we would praise Thee
With songs of holy joy;

For Thou on earth didst sojourn

A pure and spotless boy.

Make us like Thee, obedient,

p Like Thee from sin-stains free,

er Like Thee in God's own teinj)le,

p In lowly home like Thee.

p 3 0 Jesus, we would praise Thee,

The lowly maiden's son:

lu Thee all gentlest graces

Are gathered into one.

640

cr 0 give that best adornnieu

That Christian child can

p The inoek and quiet spirit

AVhicli shone in Thee so

Amen;

Ifl
t

wear,

fair!

y 4 O Lord, with voices lifted

We sing our songs of praise;

Be Tlion the light and pattern

Of all our childhood's days;

And lead us ever onward,

That wJiile we slay below.

We may, like Thee, 0 Jesus,

In grace and wisdom grow.

IK. »K. Hml



(P^RST TUNE)

«—^—s-

FOR CHILDREN

. 8. 7.

St. Stlvbster
J. B. Oykes

:8(i Je- sus, ten - der Shep-herd, hear me; Bless Thy lit- tie lamb to-night:

1 ! S |y y

Thro' thedark-nessbe Thou near me, Keep me safe till morn-ing light. A - men.

j/i/ 2 All this day Thy hand has led rac,

And I thank Thee for Thy care;

Thou hast warmpd me, clothed and fed me;

Listen to my evening prayer!

p 3 Let my sins be all forgiven;

Bless the friends I love so well:

cr Take us all at last to heaven,

Happy there with Thee to dwell.

M. Thtncan

(SECOND TUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7.

Brocrlebburt
C. A. IJartiard

I
I"

I

-www ^- -

^=80. Je - sus, ten -der Shep-herd hear me; Bless Thy lit -tie lamb to-night.

r—t— T-r T-r

Thro' the dark-ness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till raorn-lng light. A-hen.

HEP
Ml



535 (FIRST TDNE)
FOIi ClIILUnEK

6. 5. 6. n.
MBRRtAL
J. Bnrnliij

84. Now the

a t—m-^-tS /» 1-^-

day Night is draw-ing

Eve-ning steal a - cross sky;

;/</" 2 Jesus, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose;

p With Thy tenderest blessing
May our eyelids close.

cr 3 Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee;

Quard the sailors tossing
On the deep, blue sea.

p 4 Comfort every sufferer
Watching late in pain

;

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 5. 6. 5.

Those who plan some evil

cr From their sins restrain.

p 5 Through the long night-watches.
May Thine angels spread

Their white wings above nie,

cr Watching round my bed.

)iif 6 When the morning wakens,
Then may 1 arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless
In Thy holy eyes.

A'. Uaring-Gould

Anoelus
I/, lie K. ItUter

ores

—m—«

—

m—^—crsizz:^— « «—Lgi—c—j—c—

i

J = 84. Now the day is o - ver. Night is draw - ing nigh,

mp
J

t=i -i

—

I t—

Shad-ows of the eve- ning Steal a - cross the

642



536
FOn CHILDREN

S. M.
GlIJ>M

P. Abelard (

^ raff * \ 1

J =86. We come, Lord, to Thy feet On this Thy ho - ly

-f f t

day:

f-

O come to us, while here we meet To learn, and praise, and pray! Amen.

i
I

J) 2 Our many sins forgive;
The Holy Spirit send;

cr And teach us to begin' to live
The life that knows no end.

537

-r
vif 3 Lord, fill oar hearts with love

;

Our teachers' labours own

;

That we and they may meet above.
To sing before Thy throne.

Anon

mf 2 Glory to the blessi-d Jesus!
p Who was crucified
On (JoOd Friday for our sins

:

Loving us lie died.

mf 3 Glory to the blessi'd .lesusl

p Who for sinners lay
In the tomb, and rose upon
Happy Easter day.

/ 4 Glory to the blessed .TesusI
He, Who U our Way,

Went up In a cloud to heaven,
On Ascension day.

/ 5 Glory to the blesstd .Jesus!
Who, at Wtiitsuiitide,

p Sent His Holy Spirit down.
With us to abide.

/ 6 Glory to theblessf'd JesusI
We will praise His love;

All our days on earth below.
And for aye above.

Aium
613



53^ (FIRST TUNH\

FOIl VHILDnEN

8. 3. a. 0. D.
Manobr

A. /Esmond

Far and near,Sweet-est an-gelW= 90. All my heart this night re-Jol-ces, As I hear, Far and near,Sweet-est an-gel

vol -ces; "Christ is born," their choirs are sing - Ing, Till the air

ii

£7- 'ry where "Now with joy Is ring ing. A

7) 2 Hark ! a voice from yonder manger, mfS Come, then, let us hasten yonder I

Soft and sweet. Here let all.

Doth entreat, Great and small,

"Flee from wou and danfrcr! [you, p Kneel in awe and wonder!
cr Brethren, come! from ail doth grieve to/ Love Him Who vith love is yearnlnei

Yon are freed ; Hail the Star,

All yon need That from far
I will surely give you." Brlglit with hope is burning (

mf 4 Thee, dear Lord, with heed I'll cherish,
Live to Thee,
And with Thee

Dying, shall not perish;

/ But shall dwell with Thee for ever,

Far on high,

In the joy
That can alter never.

p. Oerliardt : Tr. C. Winktoorth
644



538 (SECOND TUNE)
FOn CHILDREN

«. 3. 3. 6. D.
All Tins nichi'

F. <: Milker

i d—«-

= 100. All myheartthis night re-joic-es. As
I

I hear, Far and near.

1 i-J -.

iU1
— —

«

-J
Sweetest an - gel voic-es; "Christ is bom," their choirs are sing - ing,

^ « a « ^

1^

'ry-where Now with joy IS ring - ing. A-MEir.

in
(THIRD TUNE) 8. 3. 3. 6. D,

J-
I

J. G. fSbetin^

J—J-

J=1(H. All my heart this night re- joic - es. As

=t==

hear, Far and near.

mil

'-'-arr
Sweet-est an -gel voic - es; "Christ is born," their choirs are sing - ing.

1

Till the air Ev - 'ry-where Now with joy is ring -ing.

.<2. .^L ^. ±
- ing. A-MEff.

645



539
FOR CHILDUEN

8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 4.

Gaddkte
S. Sin nil

J=96. Joy fills our ia - most hearts to - day ! The Roy -al Child is born:

And An raygel hosts in glad His Ad

-ft

vent keep this morn.

J) 2 Low at the cradle throne we bend, mf 3 For iis the world must Io8c its charms

Wc wonder and adore; Before the manpjer shrine,

cr And feel no bliss can ours transcend, p When, folded in Thy mother's arms,

No joy was sweet before. AVe see Time, Babe divine.

Rejoice, etc. Rejoice, etc.

mf 4 Then Light of uncreated Light,

Shine on us, Holy Cliild;

That we may keep Tiiy birthday bright,

With service niidefiled.

MR

Rejoice, etc.

JK. c. Dix



540
FOIt CniLDRJCN

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

Irbt
JT. J. GataUUU

al Da - vid's ci - ty, Stood a low • ly cat - tlo shed.

Where a moth - er

P.

laid her Ba - by, In a man - ger for His bed

:

Ma- ry was that moth-er mild, Je- sus Christ her lit - tie Child, a-men.

Tears aud smiles like us lie koew

;

And He feeleth for our sadness,

cr And He shareth io our gladness.

p 2 He came down to earth from heaven,

cr Who is God and Lord of all,

p And His shelter was a stable,

And His cradle was a stall;

With the poor, and mean, and lowly, fb Aud our eyes at last shall see Him,
Lived oa earth our Saviour holy. TTirough His own redeeming love;

p For that Child so dear and gentle

to/ 3 And, thro' all His Wondrous childhood, f Is our Lord in heaven above;

He would honour and obey, And He leads His children on

Love, and watch the lowly maiden To the place where He is gone.

In whose gentle arms He lay;

Christian children all must be mf 6 Not in that poor lowly stable,

Mild, obedient, good as He.

m/ 4 For He is our childhood's pattern;

Day by day like us He grew;

p He was little, weak and helpless.

With the oxen standing by,

We shall see Him; but in heaven,

Set at God's right hand on high;

When like stars His children crown'd,

All in white shall wait around.

C. F. Alexander
647



(FIRST TUNE)

' ^

FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. 6.

North Coates
T. It. Matthews

mf-t- ^
J= 96. Now a

mf
new year o - pens, Now we new - ly turn

r—

r

To the ho - ly Sav - iour, Les - sons fresh to learn.

i-t-t=% .1

(S <Si-*

—

A-MEN.

m/" 2 This th« holy lesson

On the year's first day;

Jesus by obedience

Teaches to obey.

3 Of Thy Cross thus early,

Tokens Thou dost give;

By Thy wounds Thou healest;

By Thy death we live.

(SECOND TONE)

771/; 4 Not to suffer only,

Jesus, didst Thou come,

cr But to leave us way-marks

Pointing to our home.

mf 5 In Thy blessed footsteps

Ever may we tread;

Safe when keeping near Thee,

By Thy Spirit led.

S. C. Clarke

6. 5. 6. 6.

New Teas
J. Booth

1

J= 96. Now a new year

1 .V.J
0 - pens. Now we new - ly turn

•

1^
r

To the ho - ly Sav - ionr, Les - sons fresh to learn. A-MEN.

i
648



542
FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
Thb Wise Men

B. Tours

,
"V I I

J= 94. Saw you nev-er, in the twi- light. When the sun had left the skies,

Up in heav'n the clear stars shin - ing Thio' thegloom.like sil - ver eyes?

» _
^ Jg5-<'—«— —«

-1—

r

r
-1

—

So of old the wise men,watch-ing, Saw a lit - tie stran-ger star.

1—
1

AndtheyknewtheKingwasgiv-en, And they fol-lowed It from far.

mp 2 Heard you never of the story »i/3 Know ye not that lowly baby

How they crossed the desert wild, Was the bright and morning Star?

Journeyed on by plain and mountain, cr He Who came to light the Gentiles,

Till they found the holy Child? And the darkened isles afar?

cr How they opened all their treasure, m/"And, we too, may seek His cradle;

Kneeling to that infant King; There our hearts' best treasures bring;

Gave the gold and fragrant incense, Love, and faith, and true devotion,

Gave the myrrh in offering? For our Savioar, God, and King.

C. F. Alexander

049



FOR CHILDREN-

7. 7. 7. 7.
Mattland

(?)

J = 88. Lamb of

P

By ~
God, for sin- ners slain ; By Thy mer - cy bom a - gain,

r I I I I IXF(or Thy gui-dance still we pray. Lest from grace we fall a-way. A-men.

p 2 By the mystic, cleansing flood,

By the Water and the Blood,
cr Washed and sanctified to Thee,

Holy may we ever be.

m/3 Aid us with Thy daily grace
Steadfastly to run our race

;

544

cr Grant us victory in the strife,'

And the prize of endless life.

J'i Praise to Thee, from all on earth,
God, Who gavest us new birth

;

Praise from all the heavenly host;
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

.J. n. Woodford

p 2 We may not know, we cannot tell.

What pains He had to bear.
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suflered there.

Jr^f3'Be died that we might be forgiven,
He died to make us good,

cr That we might go at last to heaven,
p Saved by His precious blood.

650

mf i There was no other good enough
To pay the price oi sin.

He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let Us in.

in/BO dearly, dearly has He loved I

Anct we must love Him too.
And, trust In His redeeming blood,
And try His works to do.

C. F. Alexander

i



545 (FIRST TUNE)

i i

FOE CHILDREN-

6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.
Deva

E. J. Hopkins

J = 100. Gold -en harps are sound-ing. An -gel voi- ces sing, Pearl-y gates are o-pened,
a- ^

\
\

-C^ -(2- -(5!.

^—r^-h— I— I

—

\~\r^\:W=W-

O-pened £or the King; Je-sus, King of Glo ry.

=S5

Je - sus. King of Love,

Pi

Is gone up in tri-umph To His thronea - bove. AllHisworkis end-ed.

Joy- tul- ly we sing; Je - s'" hath as-cend - ed! Glo-ry to our King! Amen.

^ 3 Pleading for His children

In that blessed place,

Calliog them to glory,

Sending them His grace;

His bright home preparing,

Faithful cues, for you;

f Jesus ever livetli,

Ever lovetli too.

All His work, etc.

F. It. havfrgal
6fil

iilB

2 He Who came to save r
,

He Who bled and die*

cr Now is crowned with glc^-y.

At His Father's side.

Never more to sufTer,

Never more to die;

Jesus, King of Glory,

Is gone up ou high!

/ All His work, etc.



FOR CiriLDIiKN

54-5 < SECOND TUNE)

Joyful.
6. 5. 6. 5. D. With Refrain.

St. Trekesa
yl. *. Hidlittan

= 54. Gold-enharpsaresound-ing, Angelvoices sing, Pearly gates are o - pened,

-j>,.-J—^-|

Is gone up in tri-umph, To Histhronea- bove.

Unison Fed)

II

Joy-ful -ly -we sing, .Ie-susliathas-<:ended!Glo-ry to our King. A-men.

!^i^ii^l!^^^:l!pi|ppi|ll

p 2 He who came to save us.
He Who bled and died,

cr Now is crowned with glory.
At His Katlier's side.

Never moie to suffer.
Never more to die;

Jesus. King ol Glory,
Is gone up on high I

/All His work, etc.
i»2

I I

p 3 Pleading for His children
In that blessed place,

Calling tliern to cioiy,
Sending tliem His grace;

His briglit home preiKirIng,
Faithful ones, lor you

;

/Jesus ever liveth,

Ever loveth too.

All Bis work, etc.

F. R. Haveroal



FOR CHILDREN

7. 7. 5. 7. 7. 7. 5.

Witk Thy lov - ing fa - voxurblest. Till we reach Thy

home of rest, And are with Thee there. A MKN.

f- r

jp 2 Jesus, Who for man didst die,

Who dost plead Thy death on high,

) And our pluce prepare^,

cr From sin's bondage foI, us free,

Leail us onward after Tliee,

/Till with joy Thy face we see,

And Thy likeness wear.

mf'i Holy Spirit, Life, and Light,

Wisdom, Pureuess, Love, and Might,

Fallen souls restore;

mp Guide our spirits whea we pray,

Cheer us, help us on our way,

Make us holier day by day,

Till we fiin no more.

f 4 Ever blessed Three in One,

May 'I'hy will in us be done,

iShow in us Thy love;

Keep us Thine while here below

Make us in Thy grace to grow,

AikI at last Thy glory know
In the world above.

T. n. PoUodt
653



FOR CHILDREN

7. 7. 7. 7.547

^ mf I

NUKEMBERO
J. H. Aide

4 = 90. Glo - ry to the Fa - ther give, God in Whom we move and live;

Ciiildren'sprayTsHedeignstohear, Children's songs de- light His ear. A-mkn.

vif2 Glory to the Son we bring, Childreu's miuds may He iuspire,

Christ our Prophet, Priest, aud King; Touch their tongues witii holy lire.

Children, raise your sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for He was slaiu. G'^ry f'e highest be

wi/3 Glory to the Holy Ghost!

Be this day a Pentecost;

To the blessed Trinity,

For the Gospel from above,

For the word that "God is love."

<r. Stontgomery

548

^ mf ^ U
•

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Pakky
J. H. Maundfr

J = 54.God Al-might-y, in Thy tem - pie Low be -fore Thy thronewe bow;

From Thy dwell- Ing- place in glo - ry Hear our sup - pll - ca-tionsnow,

6S4



FOR CHILDREN

While we of - fer. while we of - fer Earn-est prayer and sol-eranvow.

-J *

-V—»^

m/2 ChristonrSavioor.Tliou WhocarestTO/3 God the Holy Ghost, be near us-

For the youngest of Thy fold,

Give us now Thy heavenly blessing.

As Thou didst in days of old

;

Priceless treasure,

Richer far than gems or gold.

Ever dwell our hearts within;

Keeptherapure,andbrave,and earnest,

Give us grace to conquer sin,

cr And, through Jesus,

Heaven's eternal crowu to win.

549

/ 4 Holy Trinity, defend us

In a world with evil rife;

Let Thine angel-guards surround us

In each sore and bitter strife:

0 preserve us

Unto everlasting life!

R. H. Baynt3

7. 7. 7. 7.

PosBhr
C. a. StrattTUT

=94. King of glo- ry!

/

^5
Sav - iour 'tear ! Grant us grace to

-I—

r

per

I>ead-er of the hosts of God, May we tread whereThou hast trod! A-mkn.

trip 4 Bearing calmly for our Lord
Thoughtless jest or bitter word;

Curbing angry speech aud tear,

Strong ill Thee to persevere.

,
7w/'5 Persevere! Thy yoke is light,

cr Persevere! Thy crown is bright

/ Persevere, and we shall sing

Iq the palace of our King!
E. H. MUclieU
C96

mf 2 Once for Thee, the Crucified,

Mauy a faithful martyr died:

How can we. Thy children, show
All our love, for all Thy woe?

mp 3 They for Thee faced axe and wheel,

Fire, and beasts, and piercing stfcl:

Like them, may we suffer shame,

Pain or loss for Thy dear Name;



550
FOlt CIIILDRKN

. 6. 5.

^—# • 4 ^—'—£> (& '#—»—• ^— '— <s<

—

Enon
O. Fieldm

sus, high in Lend list-'ning

When we bow be • Thee,

—H

—

^—•—J— —n

—

ci

Children's prais-es

p 2 ThouKh Tliou art so holy.
Heaven's alniinhty King,

Thou wilt stoop to lisen,

When Thy praise we sing,

wi/3 We are little children.
Weak and apt to stray;

Saviour, guide and keep us
In the lieavenly way.

A-MKN

p 4 Save us, Lord, from sinning;
Watch us day by day

;

cr Help us now to love Thee;
Take our sins away.

mp 5 Then, when Thou dost call us
To our heavenly home,

/ We shall gladly answer.
Saviour, Lord, we come.

J, K. aark

7. 7. 7. 7,
Eleanob

(')

J = 88. God
mf

f- T -
I

• r r
God of mer - cy, throned on high. List -en from Thy lof - ty seat;mer - cy, throned on high, List -en from Thy lof

• • r-#- -#

Hear, O hear our low - ly cr, Guide, 0 guide our wan-d'ring feet.

0
: , >S-

mf 2 Young and erring travellers, we
All our dangers do not know ;

» Scarcely fear the stormy sea,

Hardly feel the tempest blow.

mp 3 Jesus, Lover of the young.
Cleanse us with Thy blood divine

Ere the tide of sin grow strong.
Make us, take us, keep us Thine.

4 When perplexed in dangers' snare.
Thou alone our guide canst be

;

666

When oppressed with deepest care.
Whom nave we to trust but Thee?

mf 5 Let us ever hear Thy voice.
Ask Thy coun.sel every day:

Saints and angels will rejoice.

If we walk in wisdom's way.

cr 6 Saviour, give us faith, and pour
Hope and love on every soul

;

Hope, till time shall be no more;
Love, while endless ages roll.

H. HeeU



552 (FIRST TUNE >

FOH CUlLhllEN

7. 7. 7. 7.

BUCKLAND
Z. O. Hayue

W = 80. Lov-ing Sliep-herd o£ Thy sheep, Keep Thy lambs, in safe- ty keep;

mf I

••-

==t:

Noth-ing can Thy power withstand; JJonecan pluck us from Thy hand,

•—« 1: ^-rm 1-^ - •—.»—

»

iliii

Amen.

J) 2 Loving Saviour, Thou didst give rnfi Loving Shepherd, ever near,

Thine own life tiiat we might live; Teach Thy lambs Thy voice to hear;

And the hands outstretched to bless p Suffer not our steps to stray

Bear the cruel nails' impress. From the strait and narrow way.

mfZ We would praise Thee every day, mfh Where Thou leadest we would go,

Gladly all Thy will obey,

Like Thy blessW ot>es above

Happy in Thy precious love.

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7

Walking iu Thy stejjs below,

cr Till before our Father's throne

We shall know as we are known.

J. E. Leeson

Fehkier
/. /(. Dykes

:4=d=:=1=|3l=::g^=:4pi=zgr:1=.

J = 8f>. L.OV - ing Shep-herd of Thy sheep. Keep Thy lambs, in safe - ty keep

IB

r
Noth-ing can Thy power withstand ; None can pluck us from Thy hand. Amen.

fi57



(FIRST TUNE)

:1?

FOlt CHlLDltEN

, 7. C. 7. 0. D;
Edenoruve

A". Umith

—-# —«— •— — <&— W-—g—g—L(S^f_i
to/

There's a Friend for lit- tie chil-dren A - bove the bright blue sky.

A Friend Who nev er chan-ges, AVhose love will nev- et die;

—&-

:»T-»-r
Our earth - ly friends may fail us, And change with cliang -ing years.

P j •- -*- -•- -•- -•-
-fl- -J-

-•- tLs

.

I I

m/ 2 There's a rest for kittle cliildren / 4

Above the bright l)liu> sky.

Who love the blesstd Saviour
And to the Father cry;

p A rest ffom every turmoil, mf
From sin and sorrow free,

Where every little pilgrim
Shall rest eternally.

mf 3 Vliere 's a home for little children / 5

At)ove the brij^lit blue sky,

/ iVhere .lesus reifcns in frlory, jnf

A home of peace and joy;

mf No home on earth is like it,

Nor can with it compare;
/ For every one is happy, p

Nor could be happier there,

658

Tliere's a song for little children

Above the brigtit blue sky,

A song that will not weary,
Though sung continually;

A song which even angels

Can never, never sing;

They know not Christ as Saviour,

But worship Him as King.

There's a crown for little children

Above the briglic blue sky.

And all who look for Jesus
Sliall wear it by and by;

All, all above is treasured.

And found in Christ alone:

Lord, grant Thy little children

To know Thee as their own.
A. UiiUant



FOR CHILDREN

553 (SECOND TUNE)

Maif he suny tn unisun ifpreferred
7. 6. 7. 6. D.

EVAKOBL
J. Maiiier

) jjrejerrcu. ^

1
y— 1 —

I

A Friend Who nev - er chang-es, Whose love will nev-er die;

I

Our earth - ly friends may fail us, And change with changing years.

This Friend is al - ways wor - thy that dear Name He bears. A-men.

0 0 p-

plppp^iiSilipiElEipgiilplllK " r 1/ r /
I b r k' r

I"/ 2 There's a rest for little children
Above the brif;lit blue sl<y.

Who love tlie blessfed Saviour,
And to tlie Father cry ;

p A rest from every turmoil,
From sin and sorrow free.

Where every little pilgrim
Shall rest eternally.

nf 3 There's a home for little cliildren

Above the bright blue sky,

/ Where Jesus reigns in glory,

A home of peace and joy

;

«(/ No home on earth is like it,

Nor can with it compare;
/ For every one is happy.

Nor could be happier there.

/ 4 There's a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

A song lliat will not weary.
Though sung continually;

m/ A song whicli even angels
Can never, never sing;

They know not Christ as Saviour,
But worship Him as King.

/ 5 There's a crown for little children
Above the bright bine sky.

mf And all who look for Jesus
Shall wear it by and by

;

All, all above is treasured,
And found In Christ alone:

p Lord, srant Thy little children
To know Thee as their own.

/f. Midlane
C59



554 ( FIRST TUNE )

Foil CIIILDUES

C. M.
SOHO

./. Sartilfy

^= 112.Come,Chris-tianchil-dren, come and raise Your voice with one ac - cord;

Come, sing in joy-ful songs of praise The glo-riesof your Lord.

r-(g
• g

1

-G>-.

L, 1—[— NJ 1-
to/'2 Sing of the wonders of His love, y 4 Siiipj of the wonders of Ilis power,

cr And loudest praises give Who with His own right arm
To Him Who left His throne above, Upholds and keeps you hour by hour,

And died that you might live. And shields from every harm.

wt/3 Sing of the wonders of His truth, / 5 Sing of the wonders of His grace,

And read in every page Who made and keeps you His,

The promise made to earliest youth, .And guides you to the appointed place

FulBlled to latest age. At His right hand in bliss.

D. A. ThTujyp

(SECOND TUNE)- , Mount Calvary
C. M. li. r. SlewaH

#= 94. Come,Chris-tian chil - dren, come and raise Your voice with one ac - cord

/ - -J- ±

T—1—r—r-
t-

-0—0

mil

mm
1 i

Corae.sing in joy-ful songs of praise The glo-ries of your Lord. A-men.

ppfifiii^lJifsi^iE^pip
G60



FOn CrilLDREH

7. 8. 7. 8. 7.

Rkquiem
If. J. F. Schulthea

J= 02. Gra-cious Sav-ionr, gen-tle Shep-herd, Chil-dren all aredearto Thee;

Gath - ered with Thine arms.and car- ried In Thy bo - som, may we be;

Sweet-Iy, fond - ly, safe-ly tend-e<!

I

From ail want and dan-ger free. Amj-;n.

^ 2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us

From Thy fold to go astray;

By Thy look of love directed

May we walk the narrow way;

Thus direct us, and protect us.

Lest we fall ao ea.sy prey.

infi Let Thy holy Word instruct us;

Guide us daily by its light;

Let Tiiy love and grace constrain us

To approve whate'er is right;

Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it.

Strengthened with Thy heavenly

might.

tnfZ Cleanse onr hearts from sinful folly, mph Taught to lisp the holy praises

In thft streiim Thy love supplieil,

p Mingled stream of blood and water.

Flowing from Thy wounded side;

cr And to heavenly pastures lead us,

Where Thy own still waters glide.

Which on earth Thy children sing,"

tr Both with lt|)s and hearts unfeigni-d.

May wc our thaiik-ofTcrings bring;

yThen with all the saints in glory

Join to praise our Lord and King
//. ItaU-mun
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FOR CUILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. D.
St. Baldrkd

J. M. Beit

^ I PI

J= 88. Heavenly Fa- ther, sendThybless-Ing On Thy chil -dren gath-ered here,

May they all, Thy Name con - fess - ing. Be to Thee for ev - er dear

;

May they be like Jo - seph, lov • ing, Du

J-

ti - ful, and chaste, and pure

;

•-

r
=1=

And their faith, like Da-vid, prov-ing. Stead-fast un to

I

r
death en - dure. A-men

p 2 Iloly Saviour, Who in meekuess

Didst vouchsafe a child to be,

Guide their steps and ht-Ip their

weakness,

cr Bless and make them like to Thee.

Bear Thy Iambs when they are weary

In Thine arms and at Thy breast;

Thro' life's desert, dry and dreary,

cr Bring thtm to Thy heavenly rest.

662

mf 3 Spread Thy golden pinions o'er them,

Holy Spirit from above;

Guide tliem, lead them, go before

them, [lovr

Give them peace, and joy, iiml

Temples of Thy glorious Godhead,

cr May they with Thy presence shine,

yAnd immortal bliss inherit,

And for evermore be Thine.

C Wordaworth



FOR CHILDREN

L. M. With Refrain.
HOSANNA
C. E. Kettle

- mj r '
r r

^ r •

^
J = 88.Whe!iin the Lord Je - hovah's Name, The Sav-iourIow-]y ri-dingcame,

. r
Loud -est and first an in - fant throng Greet-ed His com- ing with their song,

cr ^ Li*

Ho - san

-J-

nal Ho - san in the high - est! Amen.

mf 2 We too are taught to know the Lord,

To fear His Name, to read His Word;

And though we simjjle are and young,

Can praise Him witii our joyful song,

cr Hosanna in the liighcst!

JO 3 Soon shall the Lord again pass by

To judgment from His throne on high;

cr And from the saints' assembled throng

f Shall burst upon the world the song,

Hosanna in the highest 1

mf 4 Then may our youthful band be found

With coronals of triumph crowned;

/Raising, the heavenly hosts ^mong.

Our chorus of eternal song,

/y Hosanna in the highest!
U. At/ord
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558
FOn CIULDUEN

7. B. 7. r>. D. With Refrain.
loBEPH

K. II. Mrli^r

J=94. AVhen, His sal - va - tion bring -iug, To Si - on Je - sus came. The

chil-drcn all stood sing- ing Ilo-san-na to His Name ;Nor did their zeal o£

fend Hi in, But as He rode a - long,

PI

>-F— •-Ft—to—^

—

.smiled to hear their song. Ho-san-na! Ho-san-na to Je- sus they sang. Amen.

—

2 And since the Lord rctaineth

His love to children still,

Though now as King lie reigneth

On Sion's heavenly hill;

cr We'll flock around His banner.

Who sits upon the throne,

f And cry aloud, Hosaflna

To David's royal Son:

Hosanna to -Tesus we '11 sing.

liG4

w/3 For should we fail proclaiming

Our great Redeemer's praise,

The stones, our silence shaming,

Might well Hosannas raise.

p But shall we only render

The tribute of our words?

mfNo; while our hearts are tender,

They too shall be the Lord's,

y Hosanna to Jesus, our King
J. King.



559 (FIRST TUNE)

FOR CIIILDliEN

C. M.
Laud

r-J 1 1

J=90. Ho - san - na! Raise the peal - ing hymn To Da-vid'sSon and Lord:

r I 1/ I r ^
I 1 r

With cher-n-bim and

3i&li:ti
ser - a-phim, Ex - alt th' In - car - nate Word. A-men.

I

mfl Hosanna! Lord, our feeble tongue/ 3 Hosauiia! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest,

No lofty strains can raise; How vast Thy gifts, how free!

But Thou wilt not despise the young, Tiiy Blood,our life; Thy Word,our feast;

Who meekly cliant Thy praise. Thy Name, our only plea.

mf i Ilosanna! Once Thy gracious ear

Approved a lisping throng;

Be gracious still, and deign to hear

Our ever grateful song.

W. H. Ifavergat

(SECOND TUNE)

# = 90. Ho -san - na! Raise the peal -ing hymn To Da-vid'sSon and Lord:

i_^_h

With cher-u-bim and ser -a-phim. Ex - alt th" In - car - nate Word. A-men.

^1 - ^*-0~s>-"



S6o
FOR CHILDREN

P. M. HoSAinrA WK siKo
J. B. Dj/ke*

p^Q-l, ^ I , ,

. H ^-^J^J-J—J-c-Ni-fVJ^i—-l-J-J^

J_,j4 1. Ho-san- na we sinR.likethe chil - dren dear, In the old - en dayswhen the
• '2. Ilo-san-na we sing, for He bendsHis ear. And re - joicesthehymnsof His

Lord lived here ;(p)He bless'dlinle childreo.aod smil'd on tbem.While they chanted His praise in Je.
own to bear ; We Know that His heart wiil Dever wax cold To tbe lambs that He feeds lo His

r 1^=^=111

~k:^^
—~Z7^^—J}

ru - sa- leiii.

earth - ly fold.

Al-le - lu- la we sing like the chil-dren bright. With their
Al-le-lu-ia we sing in the Church wa love. Al-le -

i
harpsof gold and their rai - raent white, Asthey fol - low tlieir Shepherd with
lu-ia resounds in the Church a -bove; To Thy lit - tie ones.Lord.niay such

sTh

'

l07-ing eyes Thro' the beau-ti - ful val-leys of Pa - ra - dise.

grace be giv'n.That we lose not our part iu the song of Heaven. A-men.



FOR CniLUREN

c. M. d; St. DrsuuC
F. U eMluke

J = 9C. AVhen Je - sus left His Fa - ther's throne,He chose an hum-ble birth;

I

4;
I

I

Like us, un -hon - oured and. un-known. He came to dwell on earth.

Like Him may we be found be -low, In wis-dom'spath of peace;

:l±=fc

w/2

Like Him ingiace andknow-ledgegrow.As years andstrengthin-crease.

- J _ -•-

Amen.

m
Sweet were His words and kind His mf3 When Jesus Into Salem rode,

look, The childrca sang around;

When mothers round Him pressed; For joy they plucked tiie palms and

Their infants in His arms He took, slrowcd

And on His bosom blessed. Their t;arracnts on tiic j;round..

Safe from the world's alluring harms, cr Hosaniia our glad voices raise.

Beneath His watchful eye, Hosanna to our King!

Thus in the circle of Tlis arms Should we forget our Saviour's praise.

May wc for ever lie. The stoues themselves would sing.

J. yfonOjomeryi
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FOR CniLDREN

= 112. I tliink when I read that swent sto - ry of old. When

Je - sus was here a-inong men, ITow Ilecalled lit-tle chil-drenas

Iambs to Jlis fold, I should like to have been with them then. A -men.

nif2 1 wish that His hands had been placed on my head

That His arm had been thrown around me,

And that I mi<;ht have seen His kind look when lie said.

p " Let the little ones come unto Me.'

w/"3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go,

And ask for a share in His love;

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below,

I shall sec Him and liear Him above,

771/ 4 In that beautiful ])lace He lias gone to prepare

For all who are washed and forgiven;

CI- Aiul many ilcar children shidl be with Him there,

For "of such is the kingdom of heaven."

p 5 Hut thousands and thousands wlio wander and fall.

Never heard of that heavenly home;
cr I wish they could know there is room for them all,

And that Jesus has bid them to come.
J. Luke
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Fan CHILDREN

m/ - ' ^
88. Sav-iour! teach me day

mf
t

m—•—#— • mm
Sweet - er les - son can - not

mf2 With a childlike heart of love.

At Thy bidding may I move:
Prompt to serve and follow Thee,
Loving II im Who lirst love<l me.

)»/3 Teach me all Thy steps to trace,

Strons to follow in Thy grace:
I.earnini; how to love from Thee;
Loving II im Who first loved me.

be, Lov - ing IlimWho first loved me.

^J^- - f- -
A-MEN.

I ^ I

mf i Love in loving finds employ,
In obedience all her joy

;

cr Ever new that joy will be.
Loving Him \V lio first loved me.

))(/"5 Thus may I rejoice to show-
That I feel the love 1 owe;
Singing, till Thy face I see.
Of His love Who first loved me.

J. E. Lceso}i

Feknsiiaw
J. Ilootli

lov - ing Thou must be.

To leave Thy home in heaven to guard A ,
lit tie child

t

like me. Amk.v.

wp 2 I cannot feel Thee touch my hand,
. With pressure light and milil,

To check me as my mother did.
When I was but a chilii:

p i And when, dear Saviour, I kneel «k)wr,.
.Morning and night in prayer,

cr Something there is within my heart
p Which tells me Thou art there.

p 3 Bnt T have felt Thee in my thoughts, p 5 Yes. when I pray. Thou prayest too:
liebnking sir»for me; Thy praver is all for me

;

cr Ami when my heart loves Ood, I know Bnt when I sleep. Thon sleepest not.
The sweeta(»3 is Uom Thee. Uut watcbest patiently.

(y. hnher



565
FOH CHILDREN

C. M.
SiLOAM

n. F. Ilemij

-6>-

rill, IIow fair the lil • y grows!Si - lo - am's sha- dy

•|5^ P I. V_l

How sweet the breath.be-neath the hill. Of Shar-on's dew rose! A -men.

m/" 2 Lo! such the child whose early feet
The paths of peace have trod.

Whose secret heart, with inttuence
sweet,

Is upward drawn to God.

p 3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay;

'I

-(2-.

566

AVill shake the soul with sorrow's pow'r,
.\nd stormy passion's rage,

r/ 5 O Thou, whose inf.ant feet were found
AVithin Thy Father's shrine.

Whose years with changeless virtue
crowned.

Were all alike divine:
The rose that blooms beneath the hill „ e Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,M„ci,.,.,.„fo,t.o,.,„,. - We seek Thy grate alone,

cr In childhood, manhood, age, and death.
To keep us still Thine own.

It. llebcT

Gi.EiiE Field
7. 7. 7. 7. J- B. Dykes

Must shortly fade away
p 4 And soon, too soon the wintry hour

Of man's raaturer age

mf\ V \

= 80. Lamb of God,

=1= m

wf 2 Fain 1 would be as Thou art

;

Give me Thy obedient heart;
Thou art pitiful and kind.

Let me have Thy loving mind.

mf 3 Let me, above all, fulfd,

(;o(l my heavenly Father's will,

Never II is good .Spirit grieve.

Only to His glory live.

070

r—

r

p 4 Loving .Tesus, gentle Lamb,
In Thy gracious hands I am

;

cr Wake ine. Saviour, what Thou art.

Live Thyself within my heart.

/ 5 I shall then .show forth Thy praise.

Serve Thee alUmy happy days

;

Then the world shall always see
Christ the holy Child in me.



TUNE)

iO- 4—

J
FOR CHILDREN

6. 5. C. 5.

Gentle Savioub
a. <UK. Jlider

Pit-ying, I07 - ing Sav - iour, Hear Thy chil-dren's cry. A- men.

-19-mm1—

r

mf 2 Pardon our offences,

Loose our captive chains,

Break down every idol

"Which our soul detains.

f 3 Give us holy freedom.

Fill our hearts with love;

Draw us, holy Jesus,

To the realms above,

(SECOND TONE)

mf 4 Lead us on our journey.

Be Thyself the way

Through terrestrial darkness

To celestial day.

p 5 JesQs, meek and gentle,

Son of God most high,

cr Pitying, loving Saviour,

p Hear Thy children's cry.

C. R. Prynne

6. 5. 6. 6.

Gentle Jesus
J. E. Itot

n
I

-^^^ fi^. -e>- -0- ^ "

cr y r p 1
—

^

Plt-ying, lev -ing Sav- iour, Hear Thy chil-dren's cry,

-m- -s>- -J-'^\ _ . P_ - ^
' •—I—te—1 —

A- MEN.

—19-

J-m -IS'-

bp
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568
FOR CUILDHEN

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.
Sajtobi.

A. S. SuUivan

Hushed was the eve - ning hymn, The tern - pie courts -were

J ^80.

dark. The lamp was burn-lng dim, Be -fore the sa - cred ark:

3F

mm
cr p'

When sud-den-ly a voice di-vine Kangthre' the si-lence of the shrine. Amen.

D 2 The old man, meek and mild, rnf4
The priest of Israel, slept;

His watch the temple-child.

The little Levite, kept; [sealed,

And what from Eli's sense was cr

cr The Lord to Uannab'ssoa revealed.

m/3 0 give nie Samuel's ear.

The open ear, 0 Lord,

Alive and quick to hear

p Each whisper of Thy word!

cr Like liira to answer at Thy call,

And to obey Thee first of all.

672

m/5

0 give me Samuel's heart,

p A lowly heart, that waits

Where in Thy house Thou art.

Or watches at Thy gates!

By day and night, a heart that still

Moves at the breathing of Thy wilL

O give rae Samuel's mind,

A sweet, unmurmuring faith,

Obedient and resigned

To Thee in life and death!

That I may read with child-like eyes

Truths that are bidden from the wise.

J. v. Burnt



5^9
FOR CHILBBEN

<FIB8T TUNE) Golden Corn
J. B. CalMn

:

1

#
m̂f

--
i

4
J

' a1

—

full ol Joy, some shin-lng morn, Went forth the rea - per

t^' *- ^ ^
band. A-M£N.

/2 To God, 80 good aod great, mf 4 Thine is our youthful prime,

Their cTieerful thanks they pour; Aud life and all its powers;

Then carry to His temple-gate Be with us in our morning time,

The choicest of their store. p And bless our evening hoars.

mf 3 Like Israel, Lord, we give

Our earliest fruits to Thee,

p And pray that, long as we shall

We may Thy children be. [live,

mf 5 In wisdom let ns grow.

As years and strength are given^

f Thatwe may serve Thy Clmrch below,

And join Thy saints in heaven,

J. U. Oumey

(SECOND TDNE) S. M.

-s-—
Wabdlaw
J . Booth

IE

mf
J = 90. Fair waved the gold - en corn

mf
In

-0-

Ca- naan's pleas- ant land.

J—I--
I

—1 ! I I i
—'~|

I I J
lit

When, full of jo^, some shin-ing morn, Went forth the rea -per- band.

A J. ^ -



570
FOR CIIILDUEN

6. 6. fi. <i. 4. 4. 4. 4.
Children's Voices

E. J. HiiiikMta

J=66. A-bove the clear blue sky
mf

a - bode.'In heav- en's bright a - bode.

\, N

1/ I

m
The an-gel host on high Sing prais-es to their God

:

0 A
le - lu -iai

hey love to sing To God their King Al - le - lu - la. A-men.

m/2 Bat God from children's tongues /> 3 O blessed Lord, Thy truth

On earth receiveth praise;

cr We then our cheerful songs

In sweet accord will raise:

/Alleluial

mf We too will.sing

To God our King

/Alleluial

To all Thy flock impart,

cr And teach us in our youth

To know Thee as Thou arL

/Alleluia!

mf Then shall we sing

To God our King

/Alleluial

m/ 4 0 may Thy holy Word
Spread all the world aroundl

And all with one accord

Uplift the joyful sound:

/ Alleluia!

mf All then shall sing

To God their King

/ Alleluial

J. ChantUtr
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571
. Moderato.

FOR CHILDREN

6. 6. 6. G. 6. 6.
Pastoral

(•')

EE

J =50. Great Shep-herd of the sheep, Who all Thy flock dost keep,

f-b-A-j-ft-H

—

Lead-ing bywa-ters calm; Do Thou my foot- steps guide, To fol - low by Thy

3 i

side; Make me Thy lit - tie larab, MakemeThy lit - tie lamb. A-MEH.

p 2 I fear I may be torn

By many a sharp-set thorn,

As far from Thee I stray;

My weary feet may bleed,

For rough are paths which lead

Out of Thy pleasant way.

mp 3 But when the road is long.

Thy tender arm, and strong.

The weary one will bear;

cr And ThoQ wilt wash me clean,

And lead to pastures green.

Where all the flowers are fair.

p 4 Till, from the soil of sin

Cleansed and made pure within.

Dear Saviour, Who hast died,

p Thou bringest me in lore,

Safe to Thy fold above,

For ever to abide.

• The small notes are to be used Iq tbe I3t verse only.
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572
J"Oif CHILDREN

7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.

,—iy=4 \—.—1— .— r

—

Bolt Jesus
O. B. lAstant

4-
J= «8; Lord.Tliy

^^_| U-

1

chiT-dren guide and keep, As with

f

fee - ble steps they press

-y- t= !
1

-|-—^

1 1

I
--_ -dim. . I 1^

-—

the path-way rough and steep Thro' the wea- ry wil-der - ness.

r—

r

I II
P rail. PP

Igl-TS- -3-.

Ho - ly Je -sus, day by day. Lead us in the nar-row way. A -men.

^ -M- . -s>- -0. ^ -0- ^ » he

mf 2 There are stony ways to tread; w/ 4 There are soft and flowery glades

Give the strength we sorely lack.

There are tangled paths to thread;

Light us, lest we miss the track.

p Holy Jesus, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

Decked with golden-fruited trees,

Sunny slopes and scented shades;

Keep us, Lord, from slothful

p lloiy Jesus, day by day, [ease.

Lead us in the narrow way.

p 3 There are sandy wastes that-lie

Cold and sunless, vast and drear,

Where the feeble faint and die;

cr Grant m grace to persevere.

p Holy Jesus, day by day.

Lead us in the narrow way.

676

cr 5 Upward still to purer heights!

f Onward yet to scenes more blest,

Calmer regions, clearer lights,

p Till we reach the promised rest!

Holy JeSus, day by day,

Lead us in the narrow way.

»K. jr. JHow



573
FOR CHILDREN

8, 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

Jkbv, Bune Fa'STOB

^1
^ mf

J=88 9aT- lour, like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy ten - der eare;

In Thy pleas- ant pas -tures feed us, For our use Thy folds pre-pare:

^

Bless-ed Je - sus ! Bless-ed Je-«usl Thou hastboughtus.Thinewe are.

)0 - I
cr

p 2 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be

;

Thou liast mercy to relieve us,

cr Grace to cleanse, and power to free:

cr Blessed JesusI

cr Lrt us early turn to Thee.

vif 3 Early let us seek Thy favour,

Early let us Icarn Thy will
;

Uo Thou, Lord, our only Saviour,

"With Thy love our bosoms fill

:

p Blessfid Jesus!

•mf Thou bast loved us: love us still.

Anon



FOR CIIILDUEN
( FIRST TUNE)

J. Staincr

— —f

—

Tz— 1.— !_: g-0-f

mf 2 With the Cross of Christ, our Saviour.
Stamped upon our infant brows.

May we in the battle's dawning
Heed His word, and keep our vows.

m/3Then in Holy Confirmation,
By the layiuR on of hands,

Strenf,'th may we receive, and blessing.
To obey our Lord's commands.

m/4 Drawing nearer still and nearer,
May we close and closer cling

To our Lord, and to His altar
There ourselves an offering bring,

m/5 Step by step in life advancing,
cr Onward, upward, as we move

(SECOND TUNE)

I
I

/ Through the world unharmed, rejoicing
In His all-redeeming love.

/f> Blest in joy, upheld in sorrow.
At our work as in His sight,

May His presence still be with us.
As we do it with our might.'

ii(/7 Serving Thee, our heavenly P'ather,

From the dawn to set of sun.
Serving Thee in life's young morning,

P Till our work on earth is done:

p 8 Till the shadows of the evening
cr Shall for ever pass away,

/ And the Resurrection-morning
Kindle into perfect day.

C. Thrinij

Slingsbv
£. S. CuHcr

our (lays.

* --* a • T-»—S# «
I

#

Thee in all things to
1

it*!

t ' I
I

re-mem -ber. Thee to serve, and Xhee to praise. A.men.

678
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575 T^NE)

FOR CHILDREN

L. M.
AlSTONE

C.E. IVIllinff

nz/-^ V * jS- -f- *^ ^ • ¥^ * 1-

J=86. O Lord, the Ho - ly In - no-cents Laid down for Thee their in •font life.

T r r•I
I

Ana mar-tyrs brave and pa- tient saints Have stood for Thea in fire and strife. Amen.
cr I

m/2 We wear the cross they wore of old, p 5 Then we may stay the angry blow.

Our lips have learned like vows to make ; Then we may cheek the hasty word.
We need not die ; we cannot fight; Give gentle answers back again.

What may we do for Jesus' sake? cr And fight a battleior our Lord.

p3 0 day by day each Christian child

Has much to do, without, within

;

A death to die for .lesus' sake,

cr A weary war to wage with sin.

iii/O With smiles of peace and looks of love.

Light in our dwellings we may make.
Bid kind good-humor brighten there.

And do all still for Jesus' sake.

p 4 When deep within our swelling hearts, wp 7 There "s hot a child So weak and small
The thoughts of pride and anger rise. But has his little cross to take.

When bitter words are on our tongues. < r His little work of love and praise,

And tears of passion in our eyes ; That he may do for Jesus' sake.

C. F. Alexander

(SECOND TUNE)
. Slow

Crux Ckudelis
A. L. I'cuce

J = W. O Lord, the IIo- ly In -no-cents Laid down for Thcetheir in- fant life.

And mar-tyrs brave and pa^tlentsaintsHavestood forThee In fireand strife. A^^EN



FOR CHILDREN

( FIKST TUNE )

6. 5. 6. 5.
Enoh.

O. M. Fitldtv

-86. Je - sus, gen-tlest
cr\

Sav - iour, God of might and power,

_<2

1—r-

JO

Thou Thy- self
,
art dwell

mm
ing With U3 at this

sr
hour. A- MEN.

m/2 Nature cannot hold Thee,

Heaven is all too strait

cr For Thine endless glory,

And Thy royal state.

mf 3 Out beyond the shining

Of the farthest star,

Thou art ever stretching

Infinitely far.

p 4 Yet the hearts of children

Hold what worlds cannot,

And the God of wonders

Loves the lowly spot.

=r=r=f=r f-
p 5 Jesus, gentlest Saviour,

Thou art with iis now;

CT Fill us with Thy goodness

Till our hearts o'erflow.

mf 6 Multiply our graces,

Give us love and fear.

And, dear Lord, the chiefest,

Grace to persevere!

0 how can we thank Thee
For a gift like this,

Gift that truly maketh
Heaven's eternal bliss?

f. W. Faber

(SECOND TUNE)
6. 5. 6. 5.

EUDOXIA
S. Baring- GouldI

J= 84. Je - sus, gen-tlest Sav - iour, God of might and power,

-4—,-4 1-

-i^—j—*—

—

Thou Thy - self art dwell - ing With us

" - —J
HP

i-r
*

this hour. A- MEN.

680



577
FOR CHILDREN

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

ImxE Clcstebs
(')

j—

J

fv4_^ j—j^^Ep::^q=r
|

^=110. In the vine- yard of our Fa- ther, Dal-ly work we find to do;

=1= U l' -

tr—p-Y b 1/ 1/

^= .-J j i^=q-3=«:
Scat- ter'd glean-ings we may gath - er, Tho' we are but young and few;

Lit -tie clus- ters, lit - tie clus-ters, Help to fill thegar-ners too. A - mkn.

w/'i Toiling early in the morning; m/ 4 Up and ever at our calling,

Catcliingmoracnts through theday, p Till in death our lips are dumi),

Nothing hinall or lowly scorning, cr Or till, 8in's dominion falling,

While we vvork, and watch, and pray; Christ shall in His kingdom

Gathering gladly And His children [conic.

Free-will offerings by the way. Reach their everlasting home.

lip 3 Not for selfish praise or glory,

Not for objects nothing worth,

cr IJut to send the blessed story

Of the Gosj)cl o'er the earth,

Telling mortals

Of our Ijord and Saviour's birth.

45

5 Steadfast, then, in our endeavour.

Heavenly Father, may we be;

And for ever, and for ever,

We will give the praise to Tiiee;

Alleluial

Singing all eternity.

T. Mackellar

581
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5Ba

J = 90. God

mf

3

FOU CIIILniiEff

8. 7. 8. 7.

God rv (Iravkn
H. /!. Fuller

in heav-en. hear our sing-ing! On - ly lit - tietie ones are we;

Yet a great pe

tnfl Let Thy kingdom come, we pray Thee; wy"3 Let the sweet and joyful story

Let the world in Thee find rest! Of the Saviour's wondrous love,

Let all know Thee and obey Thee, Wake on earth a song of glory,

Loving:, praising, blessing, blest 1 Like the angels'-soug above!

mf 4 Father, send the glorious hour!

Every heart be Thine alone!

For the kingdom, and the power,

And the glory arc Thiue own.

F. K. llavergat

B
I r

ti - tlon bringing, Fa-ther, now we come to Thee. Amen.

&#-J_-f-_ . . J N

Xai? Ibclpers

7. «. 7. 6. D.

I

IC'TQ (FIRST TUNE) , Hill BouBNE ^J 7. «. 7.. 6. D. M. S. Skcffinglon

J= 100. 0 broth-ers, lift your voi-ces, Tri- umphant songs to raise; Till heav'nou high ro-

f=r=r

joi - oes,And earth is filled with praise. Ten thousand hearts



GENKtiAL

4-J-

ho -ly hopes and free; The Gos-pel trump is sounding.The trump of Ju- bi - lee.

' ' Oman

O brotb-ers, lift your vol - ces, Tri - um-phant songs to raise;

y 2 0 Christian brothers, glorious

Shall be the conflict's close:

The Cross huth been victorious,

And shall be o'er its foes,

jre/" Faith is our battle-token:

Our Leader all controls;

Our trophies, fetters broken;

Our captives, ransomed souls.

tnfZ Not unto iis: Lord Jesus,

To Thee all praise be due! [us,

cr Whose blood-bought mercy frees

Has freed our brethren too.

yNot unto us: in glory

The angels catch the strain.

And cast their crowns before Thee
Exultingly again.

mf i Captain of otir salvation,

Thy presence we adore:

cr Praise, glory, adoration

Be Tliine for evermore!

mp Still on in conflict pressing

On Thee Thy people call,

cr Thee, King of kings confessing,

p Thee, crowning Lord of all.

B. H. nickeraUth

683



579 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Bradford

Haydn

y-*-"-* » • »-r-i^_^i_^cji a ^ trt

W=94. O broth -era. lift your vol - ces, Trl - um - phant songs to .raise;

—1—:—1—

r

1^
'

1

-K i S K
• * • #—

J

0

-t-
Jr.

ii

Ten thous - an<l hearts are bound -iug With ho - ly hopes. and free;

, « » j!=i-Jt * * . J l-^l

The Gos - pel trump is sound - ing, The trump of Ju - hi - lee. A - m en.

fe=t=t:

f 2 O Christian brothers, glorious
Shall be the contlict's close:

The Cross hath been victorious,

And shall be o'er its foes.

mj Faith is our battle-tokeu

:

Our Leader all controls;
Our trophies, fetters broken

;

Our captives, ra'isomed souls.

tnS 3 Not unto us: Lordjesus,
To Thee all praise be due!

cr Whose blood-bought mercy trees us,

Has freed oar brethren too.

6^4

/ Not unto us: in glory
The angels catch tne strain,

And cast their crowns before Thee
Exultingly again.

mf 4 Captain of our salvation,
Thy presence we adore:

cr Praise, glory, adoration
Be Thine for evermorel

np Still on in contlict pressing
On Thee Thy people call,

cr Thee, King of kings confessing,

/ Thee, crowning Lord of all.

e. H. BichtTsteth,



58o
GENERAL

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
EmBr Bedok
E. Bunnell

^^^^^^^^^^^
J= 82. Christ for the world we sing I The world ,to Christ we briag, With lov-ing

zeal;

\-\
—ft :

The poor, and them that mourn, The faint and o - ver-Dddrre,

. * J. ^

I—

r

Sin - siok aid 80 r - row

—

n

- worn, Whom Christ doth heal. A - men.

1—?*—bs>—rfr* T f—\ e— <S—re

2_§_| ^ '

y 2 Christ for the world we sing !

The world to Christ we- briDg,

With fervent prayer;

mp The wayward and the lost,

By restless passions tossed,

Redeemed at Sountless cost,

From dark despair.

f 3 Christ for the world we sing I

The world to Christ we bring,

With one accord;

mf With us the work to share,

With us reproach to dare,

With us the cross to bear,

For Christ our Lord.

f 4 Christ for the world we sing I

The world to Christ we bring,

With joyful song;

The new-born souls, whose days,

Reclaimed from error's ways,

Inspired with hope and praise,

To Christ belong.

S. WolcoU.



58i
, FIRST TUNE>

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Crdcis Militbb
M. It. hunter^^^^^^^

J= (M. SoI-dier»- of the Cross, a - rise! Gird you with your ar- mour bright I

Might -y are your en - e - inies, Hard the bat -tie ye must fight. A -men.

A - J ^

7n/2 O'er a faithless fallen world,
liaise your banner in the sky!

Let it lioat there wide unfurled

!

Bear it onward ! lift it high

!

p 3 'Mid the homes of want and woe,
Strangers to the living Word,

Let the Saviour's herald go!
cr Let the voice of hope be heard!

mp 4 Where the sha<lows deepest lie,

Carry truth's unsullied ray!
Where are crimes of blackest dye.
There the saving sign display

!

iiip 5 To the weary and the worn
Tell of realms where sorrows cease!

To the outcast and forlorn
Speak of mercy and of peace!

mp 6 Guard the helpless! seek the strayed I.

Comfort troubles! banish grief!

cr In the might of God arrayed,
Scatter sin arid unbelief !

'

wf 7 Be the banner still unfurled.
Still unsheathed the Spirit's sword,

cr Till the kingdoms of the world

fj Are the kingdom of the Lord

!

J. A. Waterbury

(SECOND TUNE) 7. 7. 7, 7.

Eli
M. CoHa

f
J = 9*. Sol - diers of the Cross, a - rise! Gird you with your ar- inourbrightl

^13 mi
Might-y are your en - e -rales. Hard the bat - tie ye must fight. A-men.

fe^ -
g- Rj- i

086



582 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

T. 6. 7. 6. D.

m
Webb

C. J. Wetib

J = 104. Stand up, stand up, for Je - sus. Te
I

sol - diers of the Cross

!

*— —

—

•—• •—^-p— *
— •— a- •

-

Lift high His roy - al ban - nerl It must not suf - fer loss:

i
/I II
From vlo - fry on - to vie - fry His arin--y shall He lead;

/

TIU <3v - 'ry foe is van-quished. And Christ is Lord In-deed. A -MEN.

m/'2 Stand np, stand np, for JesasI

The trumpet call obey

!

cr Forth to tbe mighty conflict

In this His glorious dayf

^Ye that are men now serve Him
Against unnumbered foes I

Let courage rise with -danger,

And strength to strength oppose

)ip 3 Stand up, stand up. for JesasI

Stand in His strength alone 1

^Tbe aim of flesh will fail yoa,

Te dar^ not trust your own:

p Put on the Gospel armour.

And watching unto prayer,

When duty calls, or danger.

Be never wanting there!

mf 4 Stand jip, stand up, for Jesus I

The strife will not be long:

This day, the noise of battle;

The next, the victor's sOng.

p To Him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of Glory

Shall reign eternally.



( SECON D TUNE ) 7. g. 7. 6. D. ffTJmn"

J = 101.Slanijui>,stan(J up, for Je - sus. Ye sol-diersof the Cross! Lift high Hisroy-al

ban - iierl It must not suf - fer loss: From vic-t'ry un- to vic-to-ry His

liE^iiiliiifeiigillilEiil^ii
ar- my shall He lead ; Till ev-'ry foe is vanquish'd, And Christ is Lord in -deed.

^ ,
1*-—-f-t—J- ^^-^-J-^JJ^-J-^

I
» : »-r-<g^

^ IT ^ ^ r I

F^-b—^1 1 1—1 1 1 1—1 —'

'—I—'
1

tr » * * '
T I

Stand up, stand up for Je - sus. Ye sol - diers of the Cross!

Ped.marcato 1 s
,

*
'

* -B# P»—'-c) ^ ^ 2;-r-f-<5~2J—

"

Lift high His roy - al ban - ner! It must not suf -fer loss. A-mkn.



OENERAL

mf 2 Stand up, stand up, for Jesos!

The trumpet call obey!

cr Forth to the mighty conflict

In this His glorious dayl

mf Ye that are men now serve Him
Against unnumbered foes!

f Let courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose.

tk/ 3 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus!

Stand in His strength alone!

p The arm of flesh will fail you,

Ye dare not trust your own:

f Put on the Gospel armour,

And watching unto prayer.

When duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there!

mf 4 Stand up, stand up, for Jesus!

The strife will not be long:

This day, the noise of battle;

The next, the victor's song.

/ To him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of glory

Shall reign eternally.

a. DuffUld

(THIRD TUNE)

If I I

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
Stand Up
J. Bamby

mf.
0=104. Stand up, stand up for Je - sua. Ye sol - diers of the Cross I

Lift high His roy - al ban - ner! It must not suf - fer loss

113^
om vio - tory nn - to vie - fry His arm - y shall He lead;

—«-

Till ev-ery foe Is vanqolsh'd, And Christ Is Lord In - deed A- men.

CU9



583 .

GENERAL

FIRST TUNE) DlLIOENCB

1 _^ J J
1

1

J= 98. Work, for the niKlit is

— T—r-

1
r-

com -

*

—

*

AVork tliro' the morn - iiig hours;

-a \^~^~^ r

wi/" 2 Work, for the uight is coming,

Work through tlie sunny uooii;

Fill brightest hours with labour,

Rest comes sure and soon:

Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store:

p Work, for the night is coming,

When man Vforks no more.

ma

n>f 3 Work, for the uight is coming,

Under the sunset skies;

While their bright tints are glow-

Work, for daylight flies: [ing,

p Work, till the last beam fadeth,

Fadelh to shine no more:

Work, while the night is darken-

When man's work is o'er, [ing,

j4. I. Walktr



583 ' SECOND TUNE)

GENEUAL

7. 6. 7. 5. D.
Alpha

J. H. Leslie

r p7)i/

J«=98. Work, for the night is

1^ 1*-

com - ing, Work thro' the morn-ing hours;
-#-

_ •"P-,-"^'-,

Work while the dew is spark -ling, AVork 'mid spring- ing flow'rs;

1^
I

Work in the glow -ing sun;

:l=p==z^=z:^=:t::r=:t:r±=s:d

Work", for the night is com

# —0 0-

vif 2 Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunny noon;

Fill brightest hours with labour,

T\C>t comes sure nnd soon:

Give every flying minute

Somoihing to keep in store:

p Work, for the niglit is coming,

Wlien man works uo more.

ing, When man's work is done. A-MEN.

i

mfS Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skie^;;

While their brigiit lints arc glow-

Work, for daylight flics: [ing,

p Work, till the last beam fadcth,

Fadeth to shine no more:

Work, while the night is darken-

When man's work is o'er. Qing,

A. 1.. Walker

mi



584 (FIRST TUNE) .
.

GENERAL

L. M
CxMDEN

J. B. Calkin

J= 88. Go, la - hour on ! spend and be spent! Thy joy to

^
I

^
do the Farther's will;

=r=r
7n/2Go, labour on ! 'tis not for nought; cr Speed,speed thy work ! cast slotli away

!

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; p It is not thus that souls are won.

Men heed thee.love thee, praise thee not, jnfo Toilon ! faintnot!kcopwatch,andpray!

cr The Master praises : what are men?

mfZ Go, labour on ! enough, while here,

If He shall praise thee, if He deign

The willing heart to mark and cheer:

No toll for Him shall be in vain.

m/4 Go, labour on, while it is day

!

Theworld'sdark night is hast'ningon

;

(SECOND TUNE)

Be wise the erring soul to win!

Go forth, into the world's highway

!

Compel the wanderer to come in

!

m/C Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice!

For toil comes rest, for exile home;

cr Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's

voice,

/ The midnight peal,"Behold I come!"
H. lionar

J =96. Go la - bour on ! spend and be spent ! Thy joy to do the Fa^ther's will;

j* » -(5*- -- ^'
-f>-'

It is the way the Mas- ter went ; Should not the ser-vant tread it still? A-.mkn.

-5- —
- . ^



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
HOLBORN
T. Adama

T^r * -3- * -gr^

80. O Thou be - fore Whose pres - ence, Nouglit e - vil may come in.

erf
O give us no - ble

1 r
I

-I -I 1-

pur - pose To set the sin - bound free.

,mp2 Fierce is our subtle focraan:

The forces at liis hand,

With woes that none can number
Despoil the pleasant land;

All they who war against them,

In strife so keen and long,

mf Must iu their Saviour's armour

Be stronger than the strong.

m/3 So hast Thou wrought among us

The great things that we see:

For things that are we thank Tfiee,

And for the things to be:

For bright Hope is uplifting

Faint hands and feeble knees,

To strive beneath Thy blessing

For greater things than these.

cr 4 Lead on, 0 Love and Mercy,

O Purity and Power!

p Lead on, till peace eternal

Shall close this battle-hour:

Till all who prayed and struggled

To set their brethren free,

cr In triumph, meet to praise Thee,

Most Holy Triulty.

S. J. stone



585 ( SKCOND TONE)

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. G. D.
TOBK

E. A. Harrit

J=80. O Thou be- fore Whose pres - ence Nought e - vil may come in.

mp

mp 2 Fierce is our subtle foemaii

:

The forces at his hand,

With woes that none can number,

Despoil the pleasant land;

All tliey who war against them,

111 strife so keen and lonj,

mf Must iu tlteir Saviour's armour
Be stronger than the strong.

mf 3 So hast Thou wrought among us

The great things that we see:

For things that are we thank Thee,

And for the things to be:

694

For bright Hope is uplifting

Faint hands and feeble knees.

To strive beneath Thy blessing

For greater things than these.

cr 4 Lead on, O Love and Mercy,

0 Purity and Power!

p Lead on, till peace eternal

Shall close this battle-hoar:

Till all who prayed and struggle<J

To set their brethren free,

cr In triumph, meet to praise Thee,

Most Holy Trinity.

8. J. Stone



586 (FIRST TUNE)

#=90. Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv-ing ech-oes of Thy tone;

SI

J5>- -ST -'5' 2^

As Thou hast sought, SO let me seek. Thy err-ing chil-dren lost and lone. Amen.

— . (2-

mf10 lead me, Lord, that I may lead p 5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me,

The wandering and the wavering feet That I may speak with soothing powT
0 feed me, Lord, that I may feed A word in se^ison, as from Thee,

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. To weary ones in needful hour.

/3 O strengthen me, that while I stand /C 0 fill me with Thy fulness, Lord.

Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, Until my very heart o'ertlow

1 may stretch out a loving hand In kindling thought and glowing word,

p To wrestlers with the troubled .sea. Thy love to tell. Thy praise to show.

m/4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach m/7 O u.se me, Lord, use even me, [where;
The precious things Thou do.st impart ; .Just as Thou wilt, and when, and

And wing my words, that they may reach cr Until Thy blossf d face I .see.

The hidden depths of many a heart. / Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share.

F. R. llavergal

(SECOND TUNE), Caswfi.l Bav
L. M. F. R. llavergal

J= 86. Lord, speak to me, that I mayspeak In liv-ing ech-oes of Thy tone;

As Thouha.stsought,so let me seek. Thy err - ing chil-dren lost and lone. A-men.

i

\
't -S- -t P*- -f^ *- J ,

O'Jj



587
tTcachcre

0. 6. (>. r>. D.
Lausannk

Lnusnnne t'hnrnl finok

^=92. Shine riiou up us, Lord, True I>islit of

I I r °
Tiiat so from hearts which burn With gaz - ing on Thy face,

see:

«— 0 0 C— I— — 0 ^ «_L._^_!_ll,^S_^ I

The
I

lit - tie ones may learn The won-ders of Thy grace. A-mi:n

- .=f - - '

^

"'P 2 Breathe Thou upon us. Lord,

Thy Spirit's living tlame,

cr That so witli one accord

(Jur lips may tell Thy Name;
Give Tlum the hearing ear,

Fix Thou the wandering thouglit,

That th'-se we teach may hear

Thegreat things Thou hast wrought.

tnf 3 Speak Thou for us, O Lord,

In all we .say of Thee;
According to Thy Word
Let all our teaching be;

I

That so Thy lambs may l<now

Their own true .Shepherd's voice,

Where'er He leads them go,

cr And in His love rejoice.

tiif 4 Live Thou within us, Lord;
Thy miud and will be ours;

Be Thou beloved, adored.

And served, with all our powers;

Th.at .so our lives may teach

Thy children what Thou art,

p And plead, by more than speech.

For Thee with every heart.

J. F.llerlon

I



(Builbs or jfrienMij Societies^

^OO (FliBST TUNE)^ CM.
Staines

T. Attwood

4^—H=C4=

mpw"

mp
-45!

r

1 '

r

rr
Thro' Hlm^ in Whom Thy ful - ness dwelt, "We to Thee onr prayer. A- men.

«»/ 2 Help as to help each other, Lord,
Each other's burdens bear;

Irtit each his friendly aid afford,

p To soothe another's care.

mf 3 Help us to build each other up,

Help us ourselves to prove;
Increase our faith, conflrra our hope.
And perfect us Id lov.e.

(SECOND TUNE)

mf 4 Complete at length Thy work of grace,

p And take us to Thy rest,

cr Among the saints who see Thy face,

To be for ever blest.
C. Wettey

C. M.
Albano
V. NoveUo

mp
^=84.Thro' Him, \VTio all our sick - ness felt. Who all our sor-rows hare,

-0- -0- M . ^

Thro' Him, in'Whora Thy fnl - ness dwelt, We lift to Thee our prayer. A-mkn.

40

r
607



Even Mr
W. II. Uradbnry

parochial fiDiseione

SOQ (FIRST TUNE)
ft. 7. H. 7. ;>. With Ilefiain.

"-Q- b t,-. 1 1—J ^-^J ^ 1 ^ —I
1*^—I N-r-i =—|

,

mf
=110. Lord, I hear of showers of l)less-ing Thou art scattering tiiU and free,

"'/J Jl-g- . ^ . , f - -#-•

Showers, the thirs - ty land re- fresh-ing; Let somepor-tion fall on me.

E - ven nie ven me, I,et some por - tion fall on me

/) 2 Pass me not, 0 gracious Father! p 5 Have I long in sin been sleeping?

Sinful thoiigli niy heart may be; Long been slighting, grieving

Thou miglit'st [mnisli, but the rath- Thee?

er Has the world my heart been keep-

er Let Thy mercy ligiit on me, cr 0 forgive and rescue me, [ing?

p Even me! p Even me!

p 3 Pass me not, O tender Savioiirl

Let me love and cling to Thee;

cr I am longing for Thy favour;

Whilst Thou'rt calling, 0 call

me,

p Even me!

p 4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit!

Thou canst make the blind to see;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit,

cr Speak the word of power to me,

p Even me!

mf 6 Love of God, so pure and change-

less;

Blood of God, so rich and free;

Grace of God,so strong and bound-

er Magnify it all in me, (les.s,

p Even me!

p 1 Pass me not! this lost one bringing,

'T is but one more, Lord, for Thee

!

cr All my heart to Thee is springing;

jt) Blessing others, 0 bless me,

Even me!

E. Codntr



589 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7; 8. 7. 3.

ETtAM ET Mmi
J. B. l>ykes

J = 84. Lord, I hear of showers of bless-lng,- Thou art scaHering

l^iH— i—j
'—i—ih

r

1 J

j

full arnt free! Showers the thirst - y land n

-J—

1—3

—

B - fresn - ing;

4^—-1 \—\

=^— * M^^^ i4. 1 —

r

Let some por - tion fall on me, E - vei
I

9^

por Ten me! A-

I
MEN.

i
(THIKD TUNE) 8. 7. 8. 7. 3.

TOBONTO
(.')

I TUT'
84. Lord, I hear of show'rsof bless -ing, Thou art scat-t'ring full and free!

Sbow'rsthe thirsty land re-freshing; Let some por-tion fall on me— E-venme! Amen.

mm m -^-^ ^ _ . -•- ^ -<9-^



C^OO (FIS8TTUNE) ^ GerauhJ J' 7. 6.7. 6. D. a.F.Cub.,

J= 92. To - day Thy mer - cy calls us To -wash a - wav our sin.

GENERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.

.1

How - ev • er great our tres - pass, What - ev - or we have been ; M
J - - J . _-i 1^ .

"

m gS^P—'-B*— ——i •

—

nm—^m—^—f-i
I

How-ev - er long from mer - cy Ourheartshave turn'd a - way,

p
Thy pre^iious blood can cleanse us,,

And make us white to - day. A-men.

T—

r

»?/2 To-day Thy pate is open,

And all who enter in

Shall find a Father's welcome,

p And pardon for their sin.

cr The past shall be forgotten,

A present joy be given,

A future grace be promised,

J"A glorious crown in heaven.

»»/3 To-day our Father calls us,

p His Holy Spirit waits;

cr His blessdd angels gather

Around the heavenly gates:

700

zp—n-

mfNo question will be asked us

How often we have come;

mp Although we oft have wandered,

cr It is our Father's home,

mf ^ 0 all-embracing mercy!

0 ever-open door!

What shall we do without Thee

When heart and eyes run o'er?

p When all things seem against us,

To drive us to despair,

cr We know one gate is open.

One ear will hear our prayer.

O. Allen



590 (SECOND TUNE)

^ mp

GSNERAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
jESn DiLECTISSraE

B. U. McCaHnetj

J= 92. To - «iay Thy mer - cy calls us To wash a - ^vay our sin.

mp

i ii
:1=

'ft*- IF

--=\--

er great our tres - pass, What - ev - er we have been

;

pi
I ^ - cr

Thy pre-cious blood can cleanse us. And make us white to - day.

wi/2 To-day Thy gate is open,

And all who enter in

Shall find a Father's welcome,

p And pardon for their sin.

cr The past shall be forgotten,

A present joy be given,

A future grace be promised,

/ A glorious crown in lieaven.

mf 3 To-day our Father calls us,

p llis Holy Spirit waits;

cr His blessed angels gather

Around the heavenly gates:

mf No question will be asked us

How often we have come;

mf Although we oft have wandered,

cr It is our Father's home.

772/4 0 all-embracing mercy!

0 ever-open door!

What shall we do withoot Thee
When heart and eyes run o'er?

p When all things seem against us,

To drive us to despair,

cr We know one gate is open,

One ear will hear our prayer.

0. Allen
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4 = 84. When at Thy foot-stool,Lord, I bend.And plead with Thee for mer - cy there.

^^^^^^^^
Think of the sin-ner's dy . ingFriend.AndforHis sakere-ceivemypray'r. Amen.

1— 1 \^

p 2 O think not of my shame and guilt,

My thousand stains of deepest dye!
cr Think of the blood which Jesus spilt,

And let tliat blood my pardon buy.

to/3 Think,Lord, how I am still Thine own,
p The tremblina: creature of Thy hand;
Think liow my heart to sin is prone, .\

Andwhattemptationsroundmestand. '•'

m/4 O tliink upon Thy holy Word,
And every plighted promise there!

592 7. 7. 7. 7.

IIow pray'r should' evermore be heard,
And how Thy glory is to spare.

O think not of my doubts and fears,

My strivings with Thy grace divine;
Think upon Jesus' woes and tears,

cr And let His merits stand for mine.

Thine eye, Thine ear, they are not dull;

Tliine arm can never shortened be;
Behold me here; my heart is full;

p Behold, and spare, and succour me.

H. F. Lyte

Forgiveness
G. M. Garrea

p * ' ' cr

J= 80. Je - sus Christ is pass - ine by
p cr

cr

Sin - ner, lift

0-

to Ilim thine eye;

t-=:S*r=:P=,m
As the pre-cious momentsflee. Cry, "Be mer - ci - ful to me." Amen.

702



GENEhAL

mfl Jesus Cbrist is passing by;

Will lie always be so nigh?

Kow is tlic accepted day;

Seek for boaliiig while you may.

>»y'3 Fearcst (hou ITo will not hear?

Art thou bidden to forbear?

Let no obstacle defeat

;

Yet more earnestly entreat.

]) 4 Lo! He stands and calls to thee,

" What wilt thou then have of Me? '

or l^ise and tell Hira all thy need;

Rise, Ho callcth thee indeed.

m]> 5 " Lord, I would Thy mercy see;

cr Lord, reveal Thy love to mc:

Let it penetrate my soul

;

All my heart and life control."

mf a 0 how sweet! the touch of power

Comes; it is salvation's hour:

Jesus gives from guilt release:

p Faith hath saved thee, go in peace.

f1 Glory to the Saviour's Name!

He is ever still the same;

To His matchless honour raise

Never-ending songs of praise.

J. D. Smith

J=8S. There is a fouu - tain filled with blood Drawn from Em- man-uel's veins:

'"/J ^- I I j ^ J

And sin-nersplunp-tlbo-ncath that flood Lose all

. J.

their guilt-y stains. A-mk.v.

vi f'l The dying thief rejoiced to .see

That fountain in Iris day;

I) And there may I, as vile as he,

cr Wash all niy sins away.

mf i E'er .since, by faith, I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

cr Redeeming love ha.s been my theme,

/ And shall be till I die

p 3 Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious / 5 Tlieu in a nobler, sweeter song,

Shall never lo^c its [tower, [bhwd I '11 sing Thy power to save,

er Till ull the ransomed Church of God p When this poor, lisping, stammeriog

Be saved to .sin no more. Lies silent in the grave, [tongue

W. Cou jter
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594
GENERAL

S. M.
St. Andrew

J. Jiontby

a - ny from out the hearc. Have nier- cy, Lord.on

p 2 Although my sin is great,
cr Still to my God I tlee:

p Yes, I can dare look up, and say,
" Have mercy, Lord, on me."

mfS Because of Jesus' Cross,
And that unfathomed sea.

The crimson tide which laves the world,
p Have mercy, Lord, on me.

7n/ 4 Ko other Name than His,
My hope, my help may be:

cr O by that one all-saving Name,
p Jlave mercy. Lord, on me!

J) 5 In garb of sorrow clad
I crave Thy pardon free

;

In life to die, in death to live;

Have mercy, Lord, on me.
>r. c. />ij

595 (FIRST TUNE)
L. M.

Grack
n: Ifarrn

^-^0
r —1 1 1— 1—

1

=1
1—ii^H'l \-

—t
—j—n^—

: 74. Turned by Thy grace, I look with -in

mf
My rest -less soul, nor knewtill now

^ I r I I I I I r—

r

-I-

The stains I bear, the wounds my sin Has scarred up -on my Sav-iour's brow. A-.MEN.

*3E
iipliir—

r

p 2 The sight afflicts my guilty soul : mf 4 Turned back and won by grace so free,

My consciencecriesandsparesmenot. My sin confessed I Ml ne er repeat:

Grief's bitter waves now o'er me roll: cr Converted now, my aim shall be
"Tearsflow that cannot cleanse one spot. To tread the prints of Christ's dear feet

mp 8 O God, my God, I see my sin : )"/5 The wrong my sin has done, confessed,

p I crucified the Lord of love. Return four-fold shall now make rigli'

Wormwood and gall I gave to Him ; My soul shall then by (Jod be blest (sig'i'

And sorely grieved God's holy Uove. Through Christ's atonement in Jlis

701



GENERAL
vif 6 Forgiveness for the wongs done me, mp 7 My sin thus seen, wept o'er, confest.

With my whole heart I freely give ; Turn'd from and loathed as paining
' T is only so that there can be Thee,
Pardon from Christ and grace to As Thou forgiv'st,0 Saviour blest, [free,

live. cr Is pardoned, cleansed! (/) My soul is

E. A.fiTadley

(SECO^^D TUNE) Clolata
jr. St. C. Palmer

•= 80. Turn'd by Thy grace, I look with -in My rest-less soul, nor knew till now

7lip

ThestainsI bear, the wounds my sin Hasscarr'dup-on my Saviour'sbrow. A-mf.n.

S.H.
St. Heleka

(.')

J=88. The Spir - it, in our hearts. Is whis-p'ring, Sin.- ner, come: The

I I J- 1^
Bride, the Church of Christ, pro-claims To all His children. Come. A-men.

r
ill

I

)/i/2 Let him that heareth say
To all about him. Come

:

Let him that thirsts for rlghteonsness.
To Christ, the -fountain, come.

7i/3 Yes, whosoever will,

O let hira freely come.

And freely drink the stream of life!

'T is Jesus bids hira come.

m/ 4 Lo, .Tesns, Who Invites,

Declares, I quickly come.
Lord! even so; I wait Thy hoar!
p Jesus, my Saviour, come.

H. V. Oniltrdomk
70S



597 (FIRST TUNE>

GENERAL

L. M.
Federal Street

H. K. Oliver

mf
J=96. Je-sus, and shall It

f
it ev - er

19-

be, A inor-tal man ashamed of Thee?

-#- -jSZ-
I -«>- -0- -fS-. -#- ^- Z2. ^.

Ashamed of Thee,Whom an - gels praise,Whose glories shine thro' endless days ? Am e

7? 2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 4 Ashamed of Jesus I (cr) that dear

Ijet night disown each radiant star; Friend
' T is midnight witli my soul, till He, On Whom my hopes of heaven depend!

m/" Bright Morning Star, bid darkness p No; when I blusii, be this my simnic.

flee. Tiiat I no more revere His Name.

OTf> 3 Ashamed of Jesus! 0 as soon p 5 Ashamed of Jesus! empty pride!

Let morning blush to own the sun! cr I'll boast a Saviour crucified;

He sheds the beams of light divine And 0 may this my portion bo,

O'er this benighted soul of mine. / My Saviour not ashamed of me.
J. Grigg

(SECOND TONE L.M.
Brookfield
T B. Soidliyile

J^OO. Je-sus, and shall it ev - er be, A morrtalman a-shamed ot Thee?

Ashamedof Thee,Whom angels praise,Whoseglories shine thro' endless days ? A-men.

iriiipfipilprp
Jul

' The small notes are to be used fortlie first verse only.

70C



OEXEHAL
L. M.

Santa Trinitt
E. Pieraceini

=8f.. shamed of TlieelO dear - est Lord, I

And yet how oft in deed and word Have I been found ashamed of Thee.'A-MEN

jil Ashamed of Thee Kt) my Kin^.myGod, j> 4 Asham'd of Thee r{o-) Whose love divine
Who soughtest me with wondrous love. Was not asliamed of our lost race,

p Whose feet the way of sorrow trod But even this told heart of mine [jilace.

cr To bring me to Thy home above. Dost make Thy home and <lwelliDg-

p3 Ashamtd of Thee! (<r)of tliat blest Name, m/5 AshaTiied of Thee! O Lord, I pray
Which speaks of mercy full and free I This cruel wrong no more may be:

/) Nay, Lord, 1 would my only shame cr And in Thy last fjreat Advent-day,
Might be to be ashamed of Thee i> O be not Thou ashamed of me!

KOO St. KhesJ^^ 7. 7. 7. 7. J. It. Dykea

= Hark ! my soul

!

is the Lord : 'T is t)iy Sav-iour hear His word

:

mm
Je-susspeaks,aDd speaks to thee, .Speaks to each one. Lov'stthou Me?" A-men.

ni/2 He delivered thee when bound.
And when wounded, healed thy wound

,

cr Sought thee wandering, set thee right,
Turned thy darkness into light.

w)/:s Can a woman's tender care
(."ease towards the child she bare?

]> Yes, she may forgetful be;
cr Yet will lie remember thee.

r;i/4 His is an unchanging love.
Higher thaa the heights above,

Deeper than the depths beneath,
cr Free and faithful, strong as death.

J r> We shall see His glory soon.
p When the work of grace is done;
cr Partners of His throne shall be;
p Hear Him a.sking," Lov'st thou Me?

'

in/G r,ord, it is my chief comi)lalnt
That my love is weak and faint;

cr Yet 1 love Thee and adore;
O for grace to love Thee more

!

W. Coivper.
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6oo
GENERAL

6. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
ADOKO TE
./. Jiarnby

J= 84. Je - su, my Lord, my God, my all.

r r

Hear me, blest Sa - viour.

when I call; Hear me, ana from Thy dwell - ing - place

^-

1^ i
9_h |-^__J 1

Slower.

Pour down the rich - es ot

\ \ -0- -<9- -J- J

dim.

^^^^^^
Thee a - dore;

J2i
3E

O make me love Thee more and more! A -men

r r
p 2 Jesu, too late I Thee have sought;
cr How can I love Thee as 1 ought?
And how extol Thy matchless fame.
The glorious beauty of Thy Name?
/Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore;
O make me love Thee more and morel

p 3 Jesu, what didst Thou find in me
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly?

cr HowgreatthejoythatThou hastbroughtl
O far exceeding hope or thought!
/Jesu, my Lord, I Thee adore;
O make me love Thee more aiid more:

/4 Jesu. ot Thee shall be my song;
To Thee my heart and soul belong:
All that I am or have is Thine;
And Thou, my Saviour, Thou art mine,
jgfjesu. my Lord, I Thee adore;
O make me love Thee more and more I

II. ColHntm



GENEBAL
( FIRST TUNE) O Bona Patbia

j4. S. Still irun

2 I need Thee, precious Jesas,

For I am very poor;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

I have no earthly store.

or I need the love of Jesus

To cheer me on my way,

To guide my doubting footsteps.

To be my strength and stay.

> 3 I need Thee, precious Jesus,

I need a friend like Thee,

A friend to soothe and pity,

A fiiend to care for me.

I need the lieart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care,

To tell my every trial.

And all my sorrows share.

1 4 I need Thee, precious Jesns,

cr And hope to see Thee soon,

Encircled with the rainbow

And seated on Thy throne:

/ There, with Thy blood-bought chil-

My joy shall ever be, [dren.

To sing ray Jesus' praises,

To gaze, 0 Lord, on Thee.

WMIfleld
709



6oi (SKCOND TONE)

OENEUAL

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
GEHR8IS

a. u. noma

My 80ul ig dark and guilt - y, Uy heart is dead with - in.

mS2
n/ '

I need the cleans - ing foun - tain Where I can al - ways flee.

t=4

The blood of Christ most pre-cibus. The sin-ner'sper - feet plea. Amen.

-0-
rzkz

JO 2 I ueed Thee, precious Jeeos,

For I am very poor;

A stranger and a pilgrim,

[ have no earthly store.

cr I need the love of Jesus

To cheer rae on my way,

To guide nay doulHing footsteps,

To be ray strength and stay.

pZ 1 need Thee, precious Jesus,

I need a friend like Thee,

A firiend to soothe and pity,

A friend to care for me.

TIO

I need the heart of Jesus

To feel each anxious care.

To tell my every trial,

And all my sorrows share.

p 4 I ueed Th€e, precious Jesus,

cr And hope to see Thee soon.

Encircled with the rainbow

And seated on Thy throne:

/ There,withThy blood-bonght children.

My joy shall ever be.

To sing my Jesus' praises,

Tor gaze, O Lord, on Thee.



602
6. 4. 6. 4. 7. 6. 7. 4. Nred

1

-J
:=^=a

—

^J- ^ «L-._

1

Sill
f-

No ten - der voice like Thine Can peace
I

af

-es-

. ford.

cr
I need Thee, O I need Thee, 'ry hour I need Thee;

—|-— !— hte

r-f=-^ h-

- i
=^—

^

/
bless me now, my Sav - lour,

-fS-—•—
F=F=

OopTrighi, vorda ud maue, 1672, bjE. Lowir.

Tnf2 I need Thee every hour;

Stay Thou near by;

Temptations lose their power

/ When Thou art nigh.

cr I need Thee, etc.

mfZ I need Tbee every hour.

In joy or pain;

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.

T I need Thee, etc-

1— 1—<;

mf4 I need Thee every hour;

Teach me Thy will;

And Thy rich promises

In me fulfil,

cr I need Thee, etc.

»f/5 I need Thee every hour,

Most Holy One;

cr 0 make me Thine indeed,

Thou biesstd Son I

cr I need Thee, etc.

A. S. Hawks
711



(FIRST TUNE) MacualBWA
J. Slaiif.r

,
—^* X* ^\Z^ L

1.
«

Whose pre - cious blood re - deemed me

cr .

At such tre- men-dous cost;

Thy right - eous- ness, Thy par - don, Thy pre-cious blood, must be

-^ntt It 1
1

—LS' «
1

n
Wy on - ly hope and com - fort. My glo - ly and my plea. A-men.

K I r
I I I r r I

mf 2 I could not do without Thee;

I cannot stand alone,

I have no strength or goodness,

No wisdom of niy own;

tr But Thou, beloved Saviour,

Art all in all to me,

And weakness will he power

If leaning hard on Thee.

mf 3 I could not do without Thee,

p For, O the way is long,

712

And I am often weary.

And sigh replaces song:

How could I do without Thee?

I do not know the way;

cr Thou knowest, and Thou leadcst,

And wilt not let me stray.

mf 4 I could not do without Thee,

0 Jesus, Saviour dear;

E'en when my eyes are holden,

1 know that Thou art near.



GENERAL
How dreary and how lonely

This changeful life would be.

Without the sweet communion,

The secret rest with Thee!

tnf 5 I could not do without Thee;

No other friend can read

The spirit's strange deep longings,

Interpreting its need;

No human heart could enter

Each dim recess of mine,

(SECOND TUNE)

-I

p And soothe, and husb, and calm it,

cr 0 blessed Lord, but Thine.

mf % 1 could not do without Thee,

p For years are fleeting fast,

And soon in solemn loneliness

The river must be passed;

cr But Thou wilt never leave me.

And though the waves roll high,

f I know Thou wilt be near me,

p And whisper, "It is I."

F. It. Havergal

Annapolis
J. S. B. Ilvdi/es

cr '
\ \

Whose pre - cious blood re - deemed me

cr ^.

At such tre - men - dous cost

;

*=IeS3

Thy right - ecus - ness. Thy par -don. Thy pre - cious blood, must be

.J

ii — I L| Ll_^_^-i.l

My on - ly hope and com - fort. My glo - ry and my plea. A-men.

47



(FIRST TUNE)

Slow and soft

GENERAL

G. (i. G. G. C. 6.

Tht Lifb was civr.N
O. A. Macjarrcn

86. Thy lifo was giv'n for me! Thy Wood, 0 Lord, was shed

J.

p2 Long years were spent for me mf A And Thou hast brought to me,

In weariness and woe, Down from Thy home above,

cr That through eternity cr Salvation full and free,

Tiiy glory I might know. Thy pardon and Thy love.

p Long years were spent for me: mf Greatgifts Thou broughtest roe:

Have I spent one for Thee? p What have I brought to Thee?

wi/S Thy Father's home of light,

Thy rainbow-circled throne

p Were left for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone.

Yea, all was left for me:

Have I left aagbt for Tbee?

For the last verse only

mfh 0 let my life be given,

My years for Thee be spent!

World fetters all be riven,

And joy with suffering blent I

cr Thou gavest Thyself for me:

I give myself to Thee.

F. It. Havergal
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(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. b.
St. Vigian

ji. C, FahonCT

p -
1 t V It rj

J=80. Thy' life was giv'n for me! Thy blood, O Lord, was shed

i 1^
That 1 might ran-som'd be, And quick-ened from the dead.

rail

Thy life was giv'n for me: What have I gi\ n for Thee? A-mkn.

Wi5 ^1

p 2 Long years were spent for mo

In weariness and woe,

cr That tlirough eternity

Thy glory I might know.

p Long years were spent for mc:

Have I spent one for Thee?

wi/4 And I'hou bast brought to ine,

Down from Thy home above

cr Salvation lull and free,

Thy pardon and Tiiy love

mf Great gifts Thou broiighlest inc

p What have I brought to Thee?

mfZ Thy Father's home of light,

Thy raiiibow<-ircIcd tin-one,

p Were left for earthly niglit,

For wanderings sad and lone.

Yea, all was left for me:

Ilave I left aught for Thee?

mf^ 0 let ray life be given.

My years for Thee be spent I

World-fetters all be riven,

And joy with snfferiiig blent!

sr Thou ^avest Thyself for me:

I give myself to Thee.

F. R Havergal
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6o5 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAI,

7. 6. 7. 6. D.
IIdi.v t"iH:H( II

A. H. Itrnu-H

J = 88. I lay my sins on

f m-

Je

pi
The spot - less Lamb of God;

=1=

r ii
St'

He bears them all, and frees From the ac - curs - cd load.

mf'-l I lay my wants on Jesus:-

All fulness dwells iu Ilim;

lie heals all iny diseases,

He dot!) my soul redeem.

p I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares;

He from them all releases;

He all niy sorrows shares.

3 1 rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine;

His right hand iiie einhraces,

I on His breast recliue.

716

11)f I love the Name of Jesus,

Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord;

cr Like fragrance on the breezes.

His Name abroad is pourtfd.

4 I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy Child;

cr I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heaveuly throng;

yTo sing with saints His praises.

To learn the angels' song.

a. Bonar



(SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

7. C. 7. C. D.
ELtM

J. B. Calkin

I bring my giiilt

9i

Je - sus. To wash my crim - son stains

White in llis blood most pre

_J> b»—I*—•

—

f

—r-^T—r—r—

r

mfl I lay my wants on Jesus:

All fulness dwells in Ilini

He heals all my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem.

V I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares;

He from tliein all releases;

He all my sorrows shares.

V "i \ rest my soul on Jesus,

Tliis weary soul of mine;

His riglit hand me emhraees,

I on His hreast recline.

cious. Till not a spot re -mains. A-mkn.

Efpll^plJ
mf I love the Name of Jesus,

Kiiiinatiuel, Olirisl, the Lord;

CT Like fragrance on the breezes,

His Name abroad is poured.

mp 4 I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy Child;

cr I long to 1)0 with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng;

/ To sing with .saints His praises.

To learn the angels' song.

//. Uunar

117



6o6 (FIRST TONE)

GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 6,

St. Crihpin

t4

r r
J,

m

r

pi
And thai Thou bid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. A-mks.

t-f-

;) 2 Just as I am, and waitini; not p 4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;
To rid my soul of one dark blot, cr Siijlit, riclu's, lioiiliM-; of the mind,

or To Tlipp, Whoso blood can cleanse each Yea, all I need, in Thee to (Ind,

P () Lamb of God, I come. [spot, p O Lamb of God, I come.

p 3 Just as I am, though tossed about
Willi many a conHiet, many a doubt,

cr Fi^htinars and feai-s witliin, without,

p 0 Lamb of God, I come.

;> 5 .Inst as I am : (n-) Tliou will receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve

mf Because Thy promise I believe,

p O Lamb of God, I come.

p 6 Just as I am, (cr) Thy love unknown
Has l)roken every barrier down

;

mf Now to be Thine, yea. Thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come.
C. EtlU,lt

(SECOND TUNE) WOOIIWOKTH
If. II. Ilradhuri/

I am, with - out one plea. But that Thy blood was shed for me.

T

cri p
.\nd that Thou hid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I

718



Ramoth
J. B. Calkin

r
less striie.

Sa-viour, Je - sus, lend Thine aid

;

—
I

^
Lift Thou up

I ^

re=c=E=

my faiut - iiig head:

/
I,ead me to my long-sought rest, I'il -lowed on Thy lov- ing breast. A-men.

I

mp 2 Thou alone my trust shalt be,

cr Thou alone canst comfort me;

Only, Jesus, let Thy grace

Bo my Sliield and Hiding-place;

pf/Tjct me know Thy saving power

p \u tem;ytation's Oercest hour:

cr Then, »y Saviour, at Thy side

Let evermore abide.

m
I I I I I

mf 3 Thou hast wrought this fond desire

Kindled here this sacred fire.

Weaned ray heart from all below,

Thee, and Thee alone to know.

Thou Who hast inspired tin' cry.

Thou alone canst satisfy:

Love of Jesus all divine,

Fill this longing heart of mini:.

F. lloUoms
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OSNERAh

(SECOND TUNE)
7. 7. 7. 7. D.

Messiah
Att. by G. Kinusley

J =88. Love of Je • sus, all di-vlne, Fill tbls long-lng heart of mine;

TOP

Cease -lessstruggling af - ter life, Wea-rywitn the end - less strife.-

vip— *f— 9 . M—r-f*-= P ^^-P-* » ^ - ^ I » . m ^ 1

K 1

-i

Sav - iour, Je - sus. lend Thine aid; Lift Tb ou up ' my
-Irr
faint - In

J.- -

g head;

H=—

1

,i 1—

1

<

^^^^^^^
Lead me to my long-sought rest. Pil- lowed on Thy lor - ing breast. Amen.

IST
mp 2 Thou alone ray trust shalt be,

cr Thou alone canst comfort me;

Only, Jesus, let Thy grace

Be my Shield and Hiding-place;

mf Let me know ITiy saving power'

p Id temptation's fiercest boor:

cr Then, my Saviour, at Thy side

Let me evermore abide.

t
mf 3 Thou hast wrought this fond desire,

Kindled here this sacred fire.

Weaned my heart from all below.

Thee, and Thee alone to know.

Thou, Who hast inspired the cry,

Thou alone canst satisfy:

Love of Jesus, all divine,

Fill this longing heart of mine.

/*. Bottam/t



6o8
GKNEHAL

6. fi. 6. 6. D. PRJNCETHUBk'K

mf I r^i
J = 90. Lo 1 the voice of Je - Fond - ly speaks to all:

-'-r—r—r—P-

1^ X—i—

u

He it is Whc frees From sin's bit - ter thrall

;

II
He it

1
Whose na tvire, Hu - man as our own,

5^-

m
r— i^r~—^~r~r

—«.^_^_ti
'I

Pleads for ev - 'ry crea - hire

I J

By the Fa - ther's throne. A-men.

w/2 Lo! the voice of Jesus,

mp Heard within the breast,

cr Tells us He will eafie us,

Howsoe'er distrest:

Tells us that our sorrow

For the night may last,

But a glad to-morrow

Breaks upon as fast

mfi, 1,0 1 the voice of Jesus

Bids lis still endure:

Seek not what will jdeasc ufl,

But things just and pure;

cr Strive through self-denial

Upwards to the light,

Where faith's years of trial

Shall be loHt in sight.

A. E. Evaia
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6og (nHST •nmi?)

OKirKBAI.

7. 6. 7. R. 7. 5. 7. ft. 8. 8. J.SUMtHff

J=96.When thewea-ry, aeek-ing rest. To Thy good-ness flee ; 'When tike heay-y-

^ 1

1=1

1 M i

la -den o»st All their load on Thee ;VVben the troa-bled, <jeek-lng peace.

1^r 1 ^-1

OnThy Name shall call ;When the sln-ner, seek-lng lUe, At Thy feet shall fall

T , f

1 1

Hear then la

CT

love,0 ]^rd,the ory Inh

—r-:"^^

eav'n,Thy dwelling-

2 J

place 0nhlgtL A-MKN.

-1
1 1 ij ^^

1

m

722

2 When the worldling, sick at heart,

Lifts his sonl above;

p When the predigal looks back

To his father's lovej

mf When the proud man, from his pride.

Stoops to seek Thy face;

When the burdened brings his guilt

To Thy throne of grace:

cr Hear then in love, 0 Lord, the cry

p In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high.



GENERAL
mf 3 When the stranger asks a home,

All bis toilB to end;

When the hungry craveth food,

And the poor a friend;

f When the sailor on the wave
Bows the ferrent knee;

When the soldier on the field

Lifts his heart to Thee:

or Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry

p In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on

high.

(SECOND TONE)

mp 4

P

When the child, with loving heart.

Youth, or maiden fair;

When the aged, trusting still,

Seek Thy face in prayer;

When the widow weeps to Thee,

Sad and lone and low;

When the orphan brings to Thee

All his orphan woe:

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry

In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on

high. //. Bonar

7. 5. 7. 6. 7. 5. 7. 5. 8. 8.

Intercession
W. H. CallcoU

r
J= 91). When the weary, seek-tng rest, To Thy good-ness flee; When the heav-y-Unlen

to
-e)
—Bi-

cast All their load on Thee; 'V^en thetroabled,8eekingpeace,OnThyName shall

Ff<x^ ^| ',
, , ,., ^, '

. L,

call; When the sin -ner, seeking life. At Thy feet shall fall: Hear then In

love, O Lord, the cry Inheavli,Thy dwell-ing - place on high. A-meit.

•The small notes may be smKornot, as preferred.

723
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6io (FIBST TUNE)

OENRRAL

8.8.8.6.

94. O Ho - ly Sav- looTiFriend on-seen. The faint,the weak, on Thee may lean;

—

p

Help me, thro'- out life's vary-ing scene, By faith to cling to Thee. A -men.

r
m/2 Blest with commanion so divine.

Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine.
When, as the branches to the vjne.
My soul may cling to Thee?

p 4 Oft when I seem to tread alotie

Some barren waste with thomso'ercrown.
A voice of love in gentle tone
Whlsper8,"Still cling to Me."

m/3 What though the world deceitful prove, inp5 Though faith and hope awhile be tried.

And earthly friends and joys remove. We ask not, need not aught beside

;

cr With patient, uncomplaining love, How safe, how calm, how satisfied,

p Still would 1 cling to Thee. The souls that eilng to Theel

mf 6 They fear not life's rough storms to brave,
Since Thou art near and strong to save.
Nor shudder e'en at death's dark wave,
Because they cling to Thee.

c. miiou.

(8ECX)ND TONE) 8. 8. 8. 6.

J=»4. O Ho- ly Savlour.Friendui

MOBEDtTN
a. tV. Torrance

un-seen. The faint, the weak, on Thee may lean;

Help me, thro' -out^ life's vary- Ing scene, By faith to ollng to Thee. A-meh.

1

(• The small ooles to be tane by tbe Bass, ad lib.)
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GENEnAL

( FlitST TUNE) GLOnCESTER
C. L. }yuiiama

mp ^
Je - sns, mer - ci

mp
mild.and mild. Lead me as a help - less child

:

mT

—I-

-J

=1
— —tti

On nooth - er arm but Thine Would ray wea - ry soul re - cline.

Thou art read- y to for - give, Thou canst bid the sin - ner live;

I
I

Guide the wan - d'rer, day by day. In the strait and iiar - row way. Amkn.

mf 2 'rijou canst fit mc by Thy gratu

For the heavenly dwelling-place;

All Thy promises are sure,

Ever shall Thy love endure;

Then what more could I desire,

How to greater bliss aspire?

All I need, in Thee I see;

Thon art all in all to me.

vif'i Jesus, Saviour all divine,

Thon hast made me truly Thine;

p Thou hast bought me by Thy blood

;

Reconciled my heart to God.

Hearken to my humble prayer,

cr Let me Thine own image bear.

Let me love Thee more and more.

Till I reach heaven's blissful shore.

726
T. Hast Injt



6ii (SECOND TUNE)

4

GENEBAL

7. 7. 7. 7. D.
MKB8IAH

Arr. by G. Kingsleg

y= 90. Je . sus, mer - ct - ful and mild. Lead me as a help-less child:

^^^^^^^mp -
{ \ p t- I

Ou no oth - er arm but Thine Would my wea - ry soul re - cline.

cr

Thou art read-y
cr

to for- give, Thou canst bid the sin ner live;

Guide the wand'rer.day by day. In the strait and nar- row way.

«— r^-^ ^ f2— »_(f_^
Amen.

»n/'2 Thou canst fit me by Thy grace

For the heavenly dwelling-place;

All Thy promises are sure,

Ever shall Thy love endure;

Then what more could I desire,

How to greater bliss aspire?

All I need, in Thee I seej

Tbon art all in all to me,

726

mf 3 Jesus, Saviour, all divine.

Thou hast, made me truly Thine;

p Thou hast bought me by Thy blood

;

Reconciled my heart to God.

Hearken to my humble prayer,

cr Let me Thine own image bear.

Let me love Thee more and more,

Till I reach heaven's blissful shore.

I



6l2 (FIBST TUNE)

OENESAL

8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

Contrition
J. Stainer

J = 82. 0

P.

the bit-ter shame and sor-row. That a time could ev- er be

EE

When I let the Sav - iour's pit - y Plead in vain, an4

. 1~

EE

EE
-I-

HI
proud - ly an - swered, "All

#-

of self, and none of

sr -o- -st

Thee." A-men.

EE X
f

2 Yet He found rae; I beheld Him
Bleeding on the accursed tree;

Heard Him pray, " Forgive them, Father;''

And my wistful heart said faintly,

pp " Some of self, and some of Thee."

mf Z Day by day His tender mercy,

Healing, helping, full and free.

Sweet and strong, and ah! so patient,

Brought me lower, while I whispered,

p Less of self, and more of Thee."

f 4 Higher than the highest heavens,

Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last has conquered;

or Grant rae now my soul's desire,

// " None of self, and all of Thee."

T, Mtnod.

737



6l2 (SECOND TDNE^

GENEnAL

8. 7. 8. 8. 7.

-J- -I-

Mowott
C. J. rfitc*n«

J= 82. O the bit - ter .shame and sor - row, That a time could

::it:i

ev - er be Wheu 1 let the Sav- iour's pit - y Plead in vain, and

n
proud - ly an-swered, "All of self, and none of Thee.' A - mbJn.

m

728

jt) 2 Yet He found me: I beheld Him
Bleeding on the accursfed tree;

Heard Hira pray, "Forgive them, Father;"

And ray wistful heart said faintly,

pp " Some of self, and some of Thee."

mf 3 Day by day His tender mercy,

Healing, helping, full and free.

Sweet and strong, and ah 1 so patient,

Brought me lower, while I whispered,

p " Less of self, and more of Thee."

/ 4 Higher than the highest heavens.

Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last has conquered;

cr Grant me now my soul's desire,

;y"None of self, and all of Thee."

T.Mono*



6i3
GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

J ?—•-

Herbkht

J = 84. Prince of Peace, con - trol m

^—I- ^^^^

Bid my fears and doubt-ings cease; Hush my spir- it

-#- -<s>- P
to peace. Amen.

j7{/" 2 Thou ha.st bou{;ht me with Thy blood, m/3 May Thy will, not mine, be done;
cr Opened wide the Kate to God : May Tliy will and mine be one;

Peace I ask ; (/>) but |)eace must be, Chase these doubtings from my heart;
mfhoid, In being one with Thee. Now Thy perfect peace impart.

p i Saviour, at Thy feet I fall

;

cr Thou niy life, my God, my alll

m/ Let Thy happy servant be
One for evermore with Thee!

6_ . At. A. /,. Barber

14 S. M.
Peace

E. Hodges

EE

From earthborn pas-sions set me free, And make me pure with - in. A-mkn.

T
I> 2 Lord .lesus, think on me.

With (a.re and woe opprest,

cr Let me Thy lovinn servant be.

And taste Thy promised rest,

48

T.ord Jesus, think on me.
Nor let me go astray

;

Through darkness and jxtrplexity
cr Point Thou the heavenly way.

p 4 Lord Jesus, think on me.
That, when the Hood is l)ast,

cr I may the eternal brightness Bee,

And share Thy joy at last.
SynesUis: Tk. A. W. < hatfteU

TM



OENERAL
61 ( FIBST tmz ) Day of Rbst^

I

7. 6. 7. 6. D. J. W. BtlioU

J= 88. 0 Je - SU8, I have prom - Ised To serve ITiee to the end:

^^^^^^^^
Be Thou for ev - er near me, My Mas - ter and my Friend!

=Ed—J— J—

^

1 h4
i

9

Ncr *

1

cr
i

[ shall not fear the bat - tie. If T llou a

1=:
rt t

»-

y niy

•

side,

r 1—

f

1

>. Unison Harmony ^

Nor wan -der from the path - way, If Thou wilt be my Guide. A-men.

• my 2 0 let me feel Thee near me!

The world is ever near;

I see the sights that dazzle,

The tempting souods I hear;

p My foes are ever near rae,

Around rae and withio;

cr But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer.

And shield mj soul from sio.

730

p Z 0 let me hear Thee speakmg

Id accents clear and still,

Above the storms of passion.

The murmurs of self-willl

mf 0 speak to re-assure me,

To hasten or fontrol!

cr 0 speak, and make me listen,

Thou Quardiaa of mj soul I



OENERAL

m/i 0 Jesus, Thou hast promised

To all who follow Thee,

That where Thou art iu glory

There shall Thy seri/aat be;

cr And, Jesus, I have promised

To serve Thee to the end;

p 0 give me grace to follow,

My Master and my Friend!

p b 0 let me sec Thy foot-marks.

And in them plaat my ownl

My hope to follow duly .

Is in Thy strength alone.

cr 0 guide me, call me, draw me,

Uphold me to the end!

/ At last in heaven receive me,

My Saviour and my Friend!

J. E. Bode

615 (SECOND TONE)
7. 6. 7. «. D. O. J. EU-ey

1-

h

Be Thou toT ev - er near me, My Mas - tec and my Friend f

—

I

5i

-i i^M.

I sliAll not (ear the bat - tie [f Thou art by my side,

^1 »—
»—

1

m
1 m

I

0
1

m r

T - - T V 1
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GENERAL

L. M. With Refrain. JK. B. JlTuMmry
6i6 (FIRST TUNE)

J= i)0. He lead-«thme! 0 bless-ed thouglit! O words witli lieaven-ly comfort fraughtl

mf

I do, wiier-e'er 1 be. Still 'tis God's hand that lead-ethme.

REKrtAI>f.

r

He lead-etb me!He lead-ethme! By His own hand He lead-eth me!

J -•- -f- -*-

His faith -fal foll'wer I would be. For by His hand He lead-ethme. A-MEN.

p 2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest mf .3 Lord. I would clasp Thy baud i«

gloom, [bloom, mine,

cr Sometimes where Eden's bowers Nor ever murmur nor repine:

p By waters calm, o'er troubled sea. Content, whatever lot I see,

cr Still 't Is His hand that leadeth me. Siuce 'tis my God that leadeth me.

mf He leadeth me. etc. He leadeth me, etc.

pi And when my task on earth is done.

cr Wben, by Thy grace, the victory 'a won,

p E'en deatli's cold wave (rr) I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.
' He leadeth me. etc.

J. H. OUmore I

TO
.-I



6i6 (SECOND TUNE)
h. M. D.

Jordan
/. Bambu

J=80. He lead-eth me! O blessedthoughtlOwordswithheavenly conifortfraught!

«-*-r» ^ P—I—^—r*—r—S—' r*-B*—

i

What-e'er I do, where'er 1 be. Still 't is God's hand that lead - eth me.

3EE F=tP=F=P
Voices in unison

6
mf

9^-

He lead-eth me! He leadeth me! By Uis own hand He lead-eth me I

Voices ire ttnison.

His faithful follower I would be. For by His hand He lead-eth me. A-men,

I i J- J . i; I I I

I

p2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest m/ 3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in
gloom, [bloom, mine.

Sometimes where Eden's bowers Nor ever murmur nor repine

:

p By waters calm, o'er troubled sea. Content, whatever lot I see,
tT Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me. Siiice 'tis my God that leadeth me.
mf He leadeth me, etc. He leadeth lue, etc.

p 4 And when my task on earth is done,
rr When, by Thy grace, the victory 's won,
p KVii death's told wave (cc) I will not flee,

Since God through .lordan leadeth me.
He leadeth me, etc.

J. H. GUmora 733



6i7 (FIRST TUNE)
GENERAL
8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.

St. Peter's, Westminster

to God the Fa-ther! Glo-ry be to God the Son!

Glo- ry be to God the Spir-ltl Great Je

1 J^^ J i
ho - vah, Tliree in Onal

Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry. While e-ter-nal a-ges run! Amen.

mf2 Glory be to Him Who loved us,

p Washed us from each spot and
stain!

CT Qlory be to Him Who bought us,

Made us kings with Him to reign I

Olory, glory.

To the Lamb that once was slain

!

Heaven and earth your praises

bring!

Glory, glory.

To the King of glory bring!

f 3 Qlory to the King of angelsf

Glory to the Church's King!

Glory to the King of nations!

(SECOND TUNE)

f 4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal!

Thus the choir of angels sings;

Honour, riches, power, dominion?

Thus its praise creation brings;

Glory, glory.

Glory to the King of kings!
H. Bonar

WORCKSTKK
8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. W. a. Wiumuid

J = 88. Glo- rv be to God the Fa - ther I Glo ^ ry be to God the Son!

r



GEXmiAL

p—f- 1 1 If*-.

—~-
1 1

r
Glo-ry be to God the Spir-it! Great Je - ho - vah, Three in One!

GIo - ry, glo - ry, 'WTiile e - ter - nal a ges run.' A-men.

6i8
m

S. M.
RWAIIIA
Ccrman

to/
a

1 r ^
—

= 88. Re - Vive Thy work, O Lord, Thy might - y

i
arm make bare

Speak with the voice that wakesthedead, And make Thy peo-ple bear. A-mkm,

-Xr-

4r_
>—•-F-F—r-

I

w/ 2 Revive Thy work, 0 Lord, mf 4 Revive Thy work, 0 Lord,

Disturb this sleep of death; Exalt Tliy precious Name;

r.r Quicken the smoldering embers now And, by the Holy Giiost, our love

By Thine almighty breath. For Thee and Thiiie inflame.

mf 3 Revive Thy work, 0 Lord, / Revive Thy work, 0 Lord,

Create soul-tliirst for Thee; And give refreshing showei-s;

And hungering for the Bread of life. The glory shall be all Thine own.

O may our spirits be! The blessing. Lord, be ours.

A. MUllaiie
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6ig (FIRST TUNE i

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7. 1).

St. Fbidk8Wu>b
C. Ji. Lloi/d

90. Call them in! the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wanderers from the fold;

mf
f P— [-?t=:rp=fznf -|_|t p •

^

—

I r ^—H—f—r—
F-'-f—I

—

J

Peace and par - don free - ly of - ferl Can j-ouweightheir worth with gold?

r-r-t

-H—J—

j

-

Call them in! the weak, the wea - ry. La- den with the doom of sin;

lid them come and rest in Je-sus! He is wait-ing: call them In! A-MEy.

w/2 Call them in! the Jew, the Gentile;

Bid the stranger to the feast!

Call lliem in! the rich, the noble,

From the highest to the least.

Forth tlie Father runs to meet tbeni,

He lialli III! their sorrows seen;

Bobc, iiiiil ring, and kiss of pardon.

Wait ttie lost ones; call them Int

736

i

?rt/3 Call them in ! (pj the broken-hearted,

Cowering 'neath the brand of shame

;

Speak love's message low and tender

!

cr 'Twas for sinners Jesus came

p See the shadows lengthen round us

cr Soon the day-dawn will begin;

/Call them in! the lost and lonely:

Christ Is coming : call them in !

A. SUIliluli



(SECOND TONE)

' S==tz

GENEBAL
Paleifxd

A. S. Sullivan8. 7. 8. 7. D.^^^^^^
mf

J = 82. Call them in! the poor, the wretch-ed, Sin-stained wan-d'rers from the fold;

r- fI
1

J- ^ ^•-
«>

—

t

—

'

9—

:J

^ i—|l 1 f^*—j!
i

Peace and par - don !ree - ly of - fer ! Can you weigh their -vforthwith gold?

1

=1=

3=jE^-=j=t»>-iF=3-^^l-g-l

1 r s

—

t—

r

I

—

'

1 1 1

them come and rest In Je-sus! He is wait- ing: call them in!

-J. -f- -t- *^ «

A-HER.

>t/ 2 Call them in 1 the Jew, the Gentile

;

Bid the stranger to the feast!

Call them in! the rich, the noble,

From the highest to the least.

Forth the Father runs to meet them,

He hath all their sorrows seen;

Robe, and ring, and kiss of pardon,

Wait the lost ones: call them In!

w/3 Call them in! (/>) the broken-hearted,

Cowering'nea th the brand ofshame

:

Speak love's message low and tenderl

cr 'T was for sinners Jesus came.

2) See the shadows lengthen round us

cr Soon the day-dawn will begin;

/ Call tlu-m in! the lost and lonely:

Christ is coming: call tliera in!

li. Shipton
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620 < FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.

Legion
J. H. Brou-i

^=90. Onward.Christian! tho' the re-gionWhere thou art be drear and lone;

12^
God has set a guar-dian le - gion Ve - ry near thee ; press thou on I A-men.

I

p 2 Listen, Christian I (cr) their hosanna i Be this world the wiser, stronger,
Rolleth o'er thee: " God is love:" For thy life of pain and peace,

mf Write upon thy red-cross banner, while it needs thee; 0 no longer
" Upward ever; heaven's above." pray thou for thy quick release!

J9 3 By the thorn-road, and none other, »j/5 Pray thou. Christian, daily rather,

Is the mount of vision won; That thou be a faithful son;

cr Tread it without shrinking, brother! By the prayer of Jesus, " Father,

Jesus trod it; press thou on! Not my will, but Thine, be done."

iS. Johnnon

(SECOND TUNE)

mf

St. 08WALD
8. 7. 8. 7. J. B. I>yke3

J=!)0. On -ward,Christian!tho' the re -gion Where thou art be drear and lone;

God basset a guar-dian le -gion Ve- ry near thee; press thou on I A-men.

138 ' '

1



621
Jn slow lime.—

GENERAL

8. 7. 8. 7.

J _._

St. SvLVESTEn
J. B. Dykes

mf
J=88.Daysand moments qiiick-ly fly - iug Speed us on-ward to the dead:

ni/2 Jesus, merciful Redeemer,
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice

;

cr Wake, O wake each idle dreamer
Now to make the eternal choice I

p 3 Mark we whither we are wending;
Ponder how we soon must go

cr To inherit bliss unending
p Or eternity of woe.*

p * As & shadow life is fleeting;

As a vapor so it flies

:

' Aflr.r 3d and 6lh verses.

For the bygone years retreating.

Pardon grant, and make us wise
;

))i/5 Wise tliat we our days may number,
Strive and wrestle with our sin;

Stav not in our work nor slumber
Till Thy holy rest we win.

p G Soon before the Judge all glorious
We Willi all the dead shall stand;

cr Saviour, over deatli victorious.

Place us then on Thy right hand.'

E. Caswall

Life pass -eth soon; Death draw-eth near; Keep us, good Lord, Till Thou ap- pear;

-«>-• H*- - rt* t5'-*

dim

,

With Thee to live.With Thee to die,With Thee to reign thro' eter nl - ty I A-MEN.

fcr

739



CENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

All Saimtr
J. Statfter

J = 84. My hope Is built on uoth-ing less Than .le - sus' blood and rlght-eous-ness;

p cr ' * " p -*

I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol - ly lean on Je - sus' Name.

/r i r u rr' '
r 1 r

- - - -
^

- ^ ^-

OnChrist.thesol - id rock I staud; Alloth-ergroundis shift-ing sand. Amen.

p 2 When clouds and darkness veil His face,

cr I rest on His unchanging grace;

In every higii and .stormy gale

My anchor holds within tiie veil.

mf On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;

All other ground is shifting sand,

7n/3 His word. His covenant, His blood,

Support me in the 'whelming flood;

/) When all around my soul gives way,

cr He then is all my hope and stay.

mf On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;

All other ground is shifting sand.

p 4 When He shall come, with trumpet soi;i;d,

0 may I then in Him be found!

Clothed in His righteousness alone.

Faultless to stand before the throne.

cr On Christ, the solid rock, I stand,

All other ground is shifting sand.

£. Mot»
740



622 (SECOND TUNE)

mf

GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

-J I J K
Batnabd
J. Booth

J= 84. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus' blood and righl>€ous-ness;

I dare not trast the sweetest frame, But whol - ly lean on Je - sus' Name.

T
Unison

, , J J * • c*-^

-A—^-
Harmony

Org.Ped.

mf
OnChrist.thesol- id rock, I stand; All oth-ergroundis shift-ing sand. Amkn.

T I

4=

(THIKD TUNE)

mf

p

r

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Wavertree
)K. SAore

J— RR (My hope is built on noth-ing less Than .le - sua' blood and righteousness
; |

j X darenot trustthe sweetest frame. But whol - ly lean on Je -sus'Name.

r r
On Christ, the sol -id rock, I stand; All oth-er ground is shift-ing. sand. A-mek.

i pppl
741



623
GETfERAL

C. 4. G. 4. K. <i. t;. 4.

St. Kdmdnd
A. S. Siillhnn

J = <10. I'm

mf
but

—

•

a St ran - ger here, Heav'n is my home;

Earth is

P
des - art drear, Heav'n ia my home.

cr

i 1
Dan - ger and sor - row stand Round me on ev - 'ry hand.

y 2 What though the tempest rage,

Heaven is my home;

mf Short is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home.

cr And time's wild wintry blast

Soon will be over-past;

f I shall reach honfe at last,

Heaven is my home.

7*2

mf'i Therefore, I murmur not,

Heaven is my home;

Whate'er my earthly lot,

Heaven is my home,

cr And I shall surely stand

There at my Lord's right

f Heaven is my Fatherland

Heaven is niy homo.

T. Ji. Taylor

hand;

I



624
Jfor tbe 9ich an& afflicteb

(FIRST TUNE)
8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 4.

Cabbow
A, a. HutUvan

W= 80. My God, I thank Thee, Who hast made The earth so bright

;

1:

9^

So full of splen - dour and of joy, Beau-ty and light;

^- f f f ^

ny glo-rious things are here. and right. A-men.

w/2

m/.3

pi

I thank lliee too that Thou hast

Joy to abound; [made

So many gentle thoughts and

Circling w& round. [deeds

That in the darkest spot of earth

Some love is found.

I thank Thee more that ail our joy

Is touched with pain;

That shadows fall on brightest

Yet all with wings;

cr So that we see, gleaming on high>

Diviner things.

/5 I thank Thee, liOrd, that Thou hast

The best in store; [kept

»i/We have enough, jet not too much

To long for more:

A yearning for a deejMjr p<!acc,

Not known before.

That thorns remain; [hours; m/C I thank Thee, Lord, that here our

So that earth's bliss may be our

And not our chain, [guide,

For Thou Who knowest, Lord, how

Our weak heart clings, [soon

Hast given usjoys, tender and true,

Though amply blest, [soulsi

Can never find, although they seek,

A perfect re.st;

/> Nor ever shall, until they lean

On Jesns' bre&st.

A. A. fnrltr

743



624 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 4.

Wentwobth
y. C. Maker

J= 80. My flod, I thank Thee, AVho hast made The earth so bright

;

"'/I -i J- J
EEE

J- I

1= 1=

So full of splen - dour and of joy, Beau - ty and light

;

=4d
r r

ISiiill

So ma ' ny glo - rious things are here, No - ble and

3^

right. A -MEN.

Hill

mf 2 I tbank Thee too that Thou liast

Joy to abound; [made

So many gentle thoughts and

Circling us round. [deeds

That in the darkest spot of earth

Some love is found.

tnf 3 I thank Thee more that all our joy

Is touched with pain;

p That shadows fall on brightest

That thorns remain; [hours;

mf So that earth's bliss may be our

And not our chain, [guide,

p 4 For Thou Who knowest.Lord.how

Our weak heart clings, [soon

Hast jfiven us joys, tender and true,

744

Yet all with wings; |l

cr So that we see, gleaming on high,

Diviner things.

/ ,) I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou

The best in store; [hast kept

mf We have enough, yet not too much

To long for more:

A yearning for a deeper peace,

Not known before.

mf 6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our

Though amply blest, [souls,

•Can never find, although they seek,

A perfect rest;

p Nor ever shall, until they lean

On JesQs' breast:

A- A. Procter



625
GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Adoro Tr
J. Hartibu

r>,f-^ ' -<S^ -St-
'

J =84. Je - sus, Thy boundless love to me No thougnt can reach, no tongue de-clare;

O knit my thank-ful heart to Thee, And reign with-out a ri -val there!

J-

T

I -#- J- J-a-—J-——
I I

I

Thine whol-ly, Thine-a - lone, I am; Be Thou a- lone my con-stant flame.A-mkn.

rnf 2 O grant that nothiug in my soul

May dwell, I)ut Thy pure love

alone!

cr O may Tliy love possess me whole,

My joy, luy treasure, and my
crown!

Strange flames far from my heart

remove

;

May every act, word, thought, be

love!

tnf 3 O love, how clieering is thy ray!

All pain before thy presence

flies;

]> Care, .lugulsh, sorrow, melt away,

cr Where'er thy healing beams a-

J' 0 Jesus, nothing may 1 see, [rise.

Nothing desire or seek,but Thee!

4'J

mf A Still let Thy love point out my
way! [hath wrought!

What wondrous things Thy love

Still lead mc, lest I go astray;

Direct ray word, inspire my
thought;

p And if I fall, soon may I hear

Thy voice, and know that love is

near. r[peace;

mf f> In suffering, (cr) be Thy love my
2) In weakness, (cr) be Thy love

my power; [ceast',

p And when the storms of life shall

Jesus, in that dark, final hour
Of death, be Thoo my Guideand

Friend,

cr That I may love Tliee without end

r. OorhardU Tr. J. WaUy
745



OENKRAL

S. M.
ki.otBaat.Tm
a. p. Merrick

God, IJ = 84. "My times are in Thy hand:" My
7)1/ ^. ^

MTish them there: My

Jife, my friends, my soul, I leave En- tire -ly to Thy care. A-mxn.

p—11=1
-t - 1

—

1
'

1

»n/ 2 " Mv times are in Thy hand,"
\V hatever they may be;

Pleasing or painful, darlt or bright^
As best may seem to Thee.

m/ 3 " My times are in Thy hand :
"

Why should 1 doubt or fear?

His child a needless tear.

ntf 4 "My times are in Thy hand,"
p Jesus, the Crncifieal
The hand my cruel sins had pleroed

cr Is now my guard and gnide.
W. F. Uoyd

L. M.
Abknim

H. S. OaJUley

m
J = 86. O Love di -vine,thatstoopedto share Oursharp-est pang.our bit-t'rest teart

vif

On Thee we cast each earth-born care; We smile at pain while Thou art near. A- mkx.

1

1

1 r J-' -«>-•

" f-2_J-^—

^

1^ Org.-- '

p 2 Though long the weary way we tread.
And sorrow crown each lingering year

cr No path we shun, no darkness dread, [near.
Our hearts still whispering. Thou art

]> 3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief.

And trembling faith is changed to fear,

740

The murmuringwind, thequivering leaf,

Shall softly tell us. Thou art near.

I"/4 On Thee we rest our burdening wo«,
O hove divine, for ever dearf

Content to suffer (cr) while we know.
Living and dying, (/') Thou art iieai'.

0. W. Holmes



628 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERA
L

11. 11. II. 11.

mf I
I

FOUWDATION
H. IV. forker

J = 90. Though faint, yet pur- su - ing, we go on our way; The

Lord Is our I^ead-er, His Word is our stay ; Tho' suf-f 'ring, and sor-row, and

1

^pF 1 1

33:
cr

tri - .al be near. The Lord 13 our Ref-uge, &od wbom can we fear?

m -n

I

l\ - MB, J.

a
ntf2 He raiseth tlio fallen, Ho clieereth the faint;

The weak and opprcssod, He will hear their complaint;

p The way may be weary, and thorny the road.

Hut how can we falter? (/) Our help is in God!

p 3 And to His green pastures oiir footsteps He leads;

His flock in the desert, how kindly He feeds!

The lambs in His b"som He tenderly bears.

And brings back the wanderers safe from the snares..

p 4 Though cloods may surround us, (cr) our God is our light;

/> Though storms rage around us, (cr) our God is our might;

mf So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come;

inj" The Lord is our Leafier, and heaven is our home!

J. N: IXirOv

747



CKNERAL

The Lord is our Ref - uge, and -whom ra.n we fear? A -men.

m/2 He raiscth the fallen. He clieereth the faint;

The weak and oppressed, He will hear their coniplaiat;

;) The uay may be weary, and tliorny the road.
rr Bnt how can we falter? (/) Our help is in God !

p 3 And to His srocn pastures our footsteps He leads;
His lloek in the desert, how kindly He feeds!
The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears.

And brings back the wanderers safe from the snares.

p 4 Thou;:h clouds may surround us, (cr) our God is our li^ht;

p Though storms rage around us, (rr) onrGod is our might;
m/So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come;
/The Lord Is our Leader, and heaveu is our home!

/. A^ Dartti/
748



GENKKAL

V1810 Domini

mf

J '-- 72. We would see Je ows length-en A -cross this

Ht^ tie landscapeof our life; WewouUl'see Je - X our weak faith to

|i=|i=)i;

strengthen For the last wea - ri - ness.the fi . nal strif'e. A-^.

wrrp "^'r''"''
^"'^'^ foundationWhereon our feet were set by .sovcrH-u "race-

rVn ""^'^ a^itatiSn."Can thence remove us, if we see His face.

;» 1 nc bl.-ss.n-s of our i-ilsriniase ar.- failin-tr We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee.

^LThh'^^/"'"*" y<^t the .spirit lingers

Ami m"^''
"'•j'-'^^'^ " has loved so ion-

uur love to Thee makes not this love loss strong.

/>r, -We would see .Tesus: sense is all too l,indin<;.And heaven appears too dim, t.)o far awav •

P What Thou hast sullered. our great debt to pay

^It^en" H ' ^"'"V :

We won
""'^ ^y"'i"Kness come with the sight;

//Thin . '^""J'^' Pleafling;//Then welcome day. and farewell mortal ulght
^. fi. iVarner.

749



GENERAL

11. 10. 11. 10. 10. 10.
GBA9MERE

Bnrnlnj
(FIRST TUNE)

J^94. Thou know-est, Lord, the wea - ri - ness and sor - row Of the sad

1^
heart that comes to Thee for rest; Cares of to-day, and bur-dens ot to-

f i

r7= f
moT- row. Bless - ings im- plored.and sins to be con - fest ; We come be-

J- - - ^ _ cr

fore Thee atThygraciousword,And lay them at Thy feet : Thou knowest.Lord.Amen.

i
nip 2 Thou knowest .hU the past; how long and blindly

On the dark mountains the lost wand'rer strayed;
How the Good Shepherd followed, and how kindly
He bore it home, upon His shoulders laid

;

p And healed the bleeding wounds, and soothed the pain,
cr And brought back life, and hope, and strength agaiD|

mf 3 Thon knowest all the present; each temptation,
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear;

All to each one assigned, of tribulation.

Or to beloved ones, than self more dear;
p All pensive mem'ries, as we journey on,

Longings for vanished smiles and voices gone.

mf 4 Thou knowest all the future; gleams of gladnes*
By stormy clouds too quickly overcast;

Hours of sweet fellowship and parting sadness^
7U)



CEXKRAL

pp Anil the ilark river to be crossed at last.

cr O what could hope ami confldeiice afford

To tread that path, but this? Thou knowest, Lord.

mf f> Thou knowest, not alone as God, all-knowing;
As Man, our mortal weakness Thou hast proved;

On earth, with purest sympathies o'erflowing,

p O Saviour, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast loved;
cr And love and sorrow still to, Thee may come,

And find a hidini;-place, a rest, a home.

mf C, Therefore we cgme, Tliy gentle call obeying.
And lay our sins and sorrows at Thy feet; •

On everlasting streu;;th our weakness staying,

Clolhi'd in Thy rolje of righteousness complete;
rr Then rising and refrcsheil we leave Thy throne,

f And follow on to know as we are known.
J. JlorthuUk

(SECOND TUNE)
11. 10. 11. 10. 10. 10.

DOMINUS MiSERICORDIiG
J. Slat tier

J = 04. Thou knowest.Lord.the wea
iiip _ _ ores

ri-ness and sor row Of

P
the .sad heart that

PP— — « — »—*—rS—!?—|—s —:.-r!?/P /r? n

comes to Thee for

- -^-^-p—r—r—r-""—

'

dim

-^rrca
rest ; Cares day, and bur-dens of to - nior - row.

Bles.s-ings im-plored, and sins

dim

cr r
We come

^ I

rail

be - fore Thee

dim
at Thy gracious word,

ditn

II

And lay them at Thy feet : Thou kn«>west, Lord.AMEN.



631
GENERAL

L. M.
TUIRSK

W. A. Wrigttv

p ^ -*- -0- ' ' -0- 'A' ' '

J=80. With tear -ful eyes I look aground ; Life seems a dark and

" < . . ... .

• r

stormy sea;

—
1 1 1

—

'
" " " - - . . .. 'CoinetoMe." A-mk.n.Yet.'mid the gloom, I hear a sound, A heavenly whisper,

cr To heaven direct thy weeping eye,

I am thy portion ; Come to Mo.''

mf 2 It tells me of a place of rest;

It tells me where my soul may flee

O to the weary, faint, opprest.

How sweet the bidding, " Come mf 4 0 voice of mercy! voice of love!

to Me !" p In conflict, grief, and agony,

cr Support me, cheer me from above

m/ 3 " Come, for all else must fail and die ! 7) And gently whisper, "Come Ui

p Earth is no resting-place for tliee; Me!"
C. EHiott

(FIRST TUNE)

i

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
HE8LtNCT0>

F. reel

^Si.|_:|-_i-_^-g

P
Choose out the path

Right on - ward to

P.

for me.

Thy rest. A-MEff.



632 (SECOND TCNK)

GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
Bussed Hoicm

J. Stainer

3=

J=86. Thy way, not mine, O
rrf-
Lord,

3^
How-ev - er dark It be:

1 1 j^-
1—

J

—J —

1

1 1
-

\ f—

1

-tJ-

Smooth let it be, or

/
Itrough, wiU be still the best:

=f=f'
wind - Ing or straight, it leads Right on - ward to Thy rest. Aukn,

'tnf 8 Clioose Thou for me mj friends,

My sickness or my health;

p Choose Thou my cares for me,

My poverty or wealth.

irif Not mine, not mine the choice,

In thiugs or great or small;

er Be Thou my Guide, my Strength,

/ My Wisdom, and my All.

H. Bonar
763

jt) 2 I dare not choose my lot;

I'would not, if I might;

rnf Choose Thou for me, my God

:

So sb^ll I walk aright.

Take Thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill,

As best to Thee may seem

;

Choose ThoQ my good and ill



633

GENERAL

(FIRST TUNE) Per Pacem
a. C. Martin

J = 80. 1 do not ask, O Lord, that life may be A pleas- ant roa<l;

mf

—r r—I—I—t^r—r—r—r —f—f-4=—

'

•

I I

dim. e rail

I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from meAughtof its load. Amkn.

»i/2 I do nota.sk that flowers should always >iif i I donot ask, 0 Lord, thatThoushouldst
Beneath my loot ; [spring Full radiance here; [shed

Iknow too well the poison and the sting p Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread
Of things too sweet. Without a fear.

Hf3 For one thing only. Lord, dear Lord, I mp5 I do not ask my cross to understand.
Lead me aright, [plead ; My way to see

;

p Though strength should falter and cr Better in darkness just to feel Thy
though heart .should bleed, hand,

cr Through peace to light. And follow Thee.

)h/6 Joy is like restless day; but peace divine
/) Like quiet night.

cr Lead me, 0 Lord, tilj perfect day shall shine.
Through peace to light.

A. A. Procter

(SECOND TUNE)

mfW
=80. I

vif
do not

_<2-

10. 4. 10. 4.

Submission
G tomas

—zi—

ask. Lord,that life may be A pleasant road

;

^^iig^lpHiiilill
I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me Aught of its load. ; Amen.

^ , P , n— p—^—f—•—a—« 1 P—*
I g •

ii^-'^-ri

754
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GENERAL

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
Resionation
C £. Ketat

J-J—l-

mf
:9G. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! O may Thy will be mine! In - to Thyhand of

» -»•

love I would my all re - sign ; Thro' sor-row, or thro

-0- ••- -#--p—
- t p:

' joy. Cod -

^1—T—r r

duct me as Thine own.And help me still to say, My Lord,Thy will be done! Amen.

-0- -^P

1
mf 2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt!

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope

Grow iliin or disappear;

p Since Thou on earth hast wept.

And sorrowed oft alone,

If I must weep witii Thee,

My Lord, Thy will be done!

mfS My Jesus, as Thou wilt!

cr All shall be well for me;

Each changing future scene

. I gladly trust with Thee:

Straight to my home above

I travel calmly on,

And sing in life or death.

My Lord, Thy will be done!

B. Hchmulck TR. J. DurthuAck

735



-^•^ 7 0. 7. C.

mp I 1

= !«. hol d .le .

Sr. GiLKi
./. Sliihirr

sus, by Thy Tas sion, To Thee I make my prayr; Thoii

pglifc|iEi|l§ii^pfetegili»i

:S5
.tl

I
P -- -•- -m- -5- 1- -O- ' -IT)- •

Who in mcr-cy sniit - est, JIave mer -cy, Lord, and spare. A -mi;.\.

cr 2 O wash me in the fountain
That lloweth from Thy side!

O clothe me in the raiment
Thy blood hatli purified!

mfi 0 hold Thou up iny goings.
And lead from strength to strength,

cr That unto Thee in Sion
I may appear at length

!

mj 4 O hearlcen to my knocking.
And open wide the door,

That I may enter freely
And never leave Thee more!

^50 bring me, loving Je.sus,

To that most blessi-d place.
Where angels and archungels
Look ever on Thy face

;

( FIRST TUNE)
11. 11. 11. 11.

cr 6 Where gladsome Alleluias
,/ Unceasingly resound ;

Where martyrs, now triumphant.
Walk robed in white and crowned!

rnfl O make my spirit worthy
To join that ransomed tli'ong!

O teach my lips to utter
(T That everlasting song!

7) 8 0 give that last, best blessi-

That even saints can knc 1/.

cr To follow in Thy footstepi'

Wherever Thou dost go I

»»/ 9 Not wisdom, migtit or glory,
I ask to win above;

cr 1 ask for Thee, Thee only,
O Thou eternal love!

y,'. j.iniiiM-

FOUNU>'TIO>f

J = no.

/
How firm a foun-da- tion, ye saints of the

* ^ ill

Lord, laid for your

I

Word ! What more can He say than to



GENERAL

yoa Hebatbskid? Yoo nbo an - to Je sag for

5»-

ref -age bave fled.

ten

636

m/2 Fear not, I am with thee; O be not dismayed I

I, I am tliy Ood, and will still give thee aid

;

1 '11 stren;,'ht(Mi thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
.

Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.

p 3 When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow

;

cr For 1 will be with thee, thy troubles to bless.
And sanctify to ihee thy deepest distress,

p 4 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,

cr My grace, all-sufticient, shall be thy supply

;

The (lame shall not h^irt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and Thy gold to refine.

Tuf 6 The soul that to .lesus hath fled for repose,
cr I will not, I will not desert to His foes;

That soul, though all hell shall endeavour to shalie,

ff 1 '11 never, uo, never, no, never forsake.
a. Keith (.')

(SECOND TUNE)
11. II. 11. 11.

1=100. How firm s fouD- da- tinn, ;e saiols o{ the Lord

ADKSTE FIDELE8
M. PorintjaHo

r
Is laid for yoar faith Id His

It

e»- cel-leot Word! What morecan He say than to you He batb said. You nbo uo - to

• BUS for ref- nge have fled You who UD-uT^ .le - SOS for ref-uge have fled? A-mkn.



GENERAL

n. 10. 11. 10.

COMX, TS I>lACONM>M,n
5. IVeOOe

J = 100. Come, ye dis - con - so - lat^, wher-e'er ye Ian - gnish

;

'-^=g—ej—;=FJE--;=g=B '

Here bring your wound - ed hearts, here

/2 Joy of tlie desolate, light of the straying,

Hope of tlie penitent, fadeless and pure,

p Here .speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

cr " Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure."

mf 3 Here see the Bread of life; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above;

cr Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing

Earth has do sorrow but beaven cao remove.

r. Motre
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638
Ibomc anb personal TRbc

8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Bbowmblx
Haydn

J=^OO.WheD,streaniing from the Eastern skies,The raom-ing light sa - lutes mine eyes.

O Sun of Right-eous- ness di-vine. On me with beams of roer-cy shine;

Chase the dark clouds of guilt a • way, And turn my dark- ness in • to day. A-MEN.

m/2 As every day, Thy mercy spares, ^ 3 WheDeachday'sscenesandlabourscloee,

WHI bring its trials and its cares, -And wearied nature seeks repose,

O Saviour, till my life shall end. With pardoning mercy richly blest,

Be Thou my Counselor and Friend! Guard me, ray Saviour, while I rest;

Teach me Thy precepts all divine, cr And as each morning's sun shall rise,

And be Thv great example mine. 0 lead me onward to the skies!

p 4 And at my life's last setting rud.

My conflicts o'er, my labours done,

cr Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed,

To cheer and bless my dying bed

;

cr Then from death's gloom ray spirit raise.

To see Thy face and sing Thy praise.

W, Shrutttolt
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GENKHAL

h. M.
Camonbubt
H. Schitmarm

r

J= 88.Forth n Thy Name, 0 I<ord, I (50, My dal - ly la - boor to par-sad;

# M .

r- ^¥

Thee, on - ly Thee, re -solved to know. In all I thlnk.orjpeak or do. A -mkn;

m/2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned inf 4
O let me cheerfully fulfil

;

In all my works Thy presence find, cr
And prove Thy good and perfect will.

j> 3 Thee may I set at my right hand, mfh
Whose eyes my inmost substance see

;

And labour on at Thy command.
And offer all my works to Thee.

Give me to bear Thy easy yoke.
And every moment watcn and pray;

And still to things eternal look.
And hasten to Thy glorious Day.

Fain would I still for Thee employ
Whate'er Thy bounteous grace hathgiven.

Would run my course with even joy.

And closely walk with Thee to heaven.

C. Weetey

St. Timothy
H. W. Baker

ly Name be blest. A - men.

ii\f 2 Now with the new-born day I give
Myself anew to Thee,

That as Thou wiliest I may live.

And what Thou wiliest be.

rV 3 Whate'er I do, things great or small,
Whate'er I speak or irame,

760

Thy glory may I seek in all,

p Do all in Jesus' Name.

mf 4 My Father, for His sake, I prs y
Thy child accept and bless

;

And lead me by Thy grace today
In paths of righteousness.

M.W. BaJU.



641
GENERAL

L. M.
SWKDKir

1^
J=94. SaT -iour.whennightin-volTes tbe skies, My sool.a- dor • ing, turns to Thee;

"l/V- -S>- 19- -g- -5>- -J-. hj -<s^

Tliee,self- a - liased in mor- tal guise, And wrapt In shades of death lor me. Amen.

7f/2 On Thee my waking raptures dwell, cr Thee, throned in glory's endless blaze.
When crimson gleams the east adorn. Thee, Lord of lords and King of kings.

Thee, Victor of the grave and hell, ^4 O'erearth, when shadesof eVningsteal,
TodeathandTheemy tho'ts I give;Thee, source of life's eternal mom

infS When noon her throne in light arrays.
To Thee toy soul triumphant springs

;

8. 7. 8. 7.

Todeath, whose power I soon must feel.

To Thee, with Whom I trust to live.
T. Gisbome

St. Svlvf.stkb
J. B. D\ike»

mf
# = 90.Tar - ry with me, O

mf
my Sav - iour ! For the day Is pass - Ing byj

^

p 2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows.
Paler now the glowing west.

Swift the night of death advances;
Shall it be the night of rest?

p 3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow

,

Sinks my heart with troubled fear;
er Give mo faith for clearer vision.

Speak Thou, Lord, in words of cheer

tuf 4 Let me hear Thy voice behind me.
Calming all these wild alarms

, .

SO

Let me, underneath my weakness,
Feel the everlasting arms.

|i 3 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying.
Lord, I cast myself on Thee

;

Tarry with me through the darkneM,
While I sleep, still watch by me.

»i/6 Tarry with me, O my Saviour I

Lay my head upon Thy breast
T Till the morning ; then awake mel

Morning of eternal rest.
c. L. SmUhm



643 ( FIRST TUNE )

GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8.
PROTECTIOH

*/. Pearre

1J=88. In - spir -er and hear-er of prayer. Thou Shepherd and Oaar-dian of Thine,

'"^S**-' m -*- f- -P- • ^

13:

f
My all to Thy cov-«-nant care,

I 1^ 1l-\
I

sleep-ing or waking, re - sign. A-men.

I I

1 1
1
^1 '

I

Uncliaii^reably fiiitliful to save.

Almighty to rule and command.
771/2 If Thou art my Shield and my Sun,

The ni^lit is no darkness to me;
And, fast as inv minutes roll on, ^ ,

- '
'

. , .

p They brin? me but nearer to Thee. '»/* ^'miles and His comforts abound
His frrace, as the dew, shall descend

;

771/3 A sovereign Protector I have. And walls of salvation surround
Unseen, yet for ever at hand ; The soul He delights to defend.

A. M. ToiAaily

(SECOND TUNE )

8. 8. 8. 8.

Devotion
(')

J =88. In..spir-er andhear-er of prayer, Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine,

- f^f-^M-^^— ;r~^^

My all to Thy cov-e-nant care. I, sleep-ing or wak-ing, re - sign.

r

A-MEN.

702



( FIHST TTOE )

J=90. Great God. to Thee my eve song With hum - ble

i A.*

grat - i - tude I raise: O let Thy raer - cy

^^^^^^^^^
my tongue, And fill my heart with live - ly praise. A -men.

mf 2 My days unclouded as they pass.
And every onward rolling hour.

p 4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood
Of Christmy Lord , His Name alone

Are monuments of wondrous grace, I plead for pardon, gracinus Uod,
Ai)d witness to Thy love and power. cr And kindacceptance at Thy throne,

p 3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched ih/S With hope in Ilim mine eyelids close;
Too oft regardless of Thy love,(heart. With sleep refresh my feebleframe.

Ungrateful, can from Thee depart. Safe in Thy care may I repose.
And from the path of duty rove. And wake with praises toThy Xarae.

A. Steele

{SECOND TUNE) Keble
•L. M.. J j_

Oykes

i
J= 88. GreatGod.toThee my eve-ning song. With hum-blegrat- i

—
' i ^4—i—^— ^-85^

—

V '

tude I raise:

\ J
^ 1

1

1—•
1

1 —1
1—^—

•

-r
1 0

letThymer-cy tune my tongue.And fill my heart with live- ly praise. A-men.

N

-r
r rr



645
GENERAL

S. M.

0!

Beatb
E. Schumann

7,/ r
J=88. The day is past and gone; The eve - ning shades ap - pear:

"••^ - r . . f hf-
. > 1

.:lz:

1 ,1 1 ri=J=J=i=^=rj~rl—

^

^=i=n~rtT<

O may we all re-inera-ber well The night of death draws near. A-men.

IS!

p 2 We lay our garments by,

Upon our beds to rest;

So death shall soon disrobe ub all

Of what is here possest.

p 3 Lord, keep us safe this night.

Secure from all our fears;

cr May angels guard us while we sleep,

Till morning light appears.
J. Leland

(FIRST JUNE)
8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

EDOBA8TOV
J. TillmTd

J= 80. Thro' the day Thy love has spared us; Hear ns ere the hour 6t rest:

Thro' the si - lent watch-es guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest

;

:p

—

r—

r

7t^



UESKKAL

Je-sus,Thou our Guar-dian be, Sweet it to trust in Thee;

Je - sus.Thou our Guar-dian be, Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A-men.

mp Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers,
Dwelling in the midst of foes;

Us and ours preserve from dangers;
Id Thine arms may we repose;

p And, when life's short day is past,

Rest with Thee In heaven at last.

T. Keilev

(SECOND TUNE)646
8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.

^ =, 110. Thro' the day Thy love has spared us. Hear us ere the hour of

J 0^—
rest:

Thro' the si - lent watches guard us. Let no /oe our peace mo - lest

;

l^:.^^.

Je - sHs.Thou our Guar-dian bei Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A-.men,

T0&

-9-



(FIKST TUNE)

OKNEItM.

8. 7. ». 7.

Repose
C. ./. Ijickiiuion

J = 00. Hear ourpray'r, O Heav'n-ly Fa-ther, Ere wo lay us down to sleep;

Bid Thine an- gels, pure and ho - ly. Round our bed their vig- ils keep. A-men.

-»^0_*-^ m -e>- „ . ^-i

1—r~

«np 2 Heavy though our sins, Thy mercy mf 4 None can measure out Tliy patience
Far outweighs them every one ; By the sp.in of hnm.m thoufjht

;

Down before the Cross we cast them, None can boiiiid the tcmier merties
Trusting In Tliy lielp alone. Which Thy holy Son has bon^lit.

mf'A Keep us through this niglit of peril »»;> .'> I'ardon all our past transj.;ressions,

Safe beneath its sheltering shade; Give us strength for days to come;
Take us to Thy rest, we pray Thee, or Guide and guani us with Tliy blessing,

When our pilgrimage Is made. Till Thine angels bear \is home.
//. ran-

(SECOND T0NE) 8. 7. 8. 7.

SPRINOHILL
W. F. lliirmliill

J =88. Hear ourpray'r, 0 Heav'n-ly Fa- ther. Ere we lay us down to sleep;

Bid Thine an-gels,pureand ho - ly, Kound our bed their vig- ils keep. A-mkn.

76ti



OETOrrVTLLK
T. HaMngt

=110. To Si-on'shill I lift my eyes.Fromthenceexpecting aid; From Sion's hilUaod
'"/ . . . J

Si- on'3 God, Whoteav"n acidearih has made, Who heav'n andearih has made. A-mk.v.

^
—1^

Where neither sun nor moon shall thee
By day or night molest.

tnf i At home, abroad, in peace, in war,
i r Thy God shall Thee defend ;

jnp 3 Sheltir'd beneath th' Almighty's wings. Conduct thee throuch life's pilgrimage
cr Th.)u Shalt securely rest. Sale to thy Journey's end.

Tate and Brady

nifl He will not let thy foot be moved,
TliV Guardian will not sleep;

Behold, the God who slumbers not
Will favoured Israel keep.

7. 7. 7. 7.
Wfrer

From I'un H'eticr

1

—

II

J= 7G. Lord, for ev - er at Thy side Let my place and ' por - tion be:

'^f-^ m -f- n» bo J^-^ S*- 8^ • •

Clothe meStrip me of the robe of pride
I

with hu - mil - i - ty* A-men.

I—r-

If/ 2 >reekl V may my soul receive.
All 'Thy Spirit hath revealed:

Thfni li.'ist spoken : I believe.
Though the oracle be sealed-

p 3 Uumblo a < a little child,
Weant'C (rom the mother's breast.

By no .subtleties beguiled.
On Thy faithful word 1 rest.

/4 Israel now and evermore.
In the I^ord .Jehovah trust;

Him, in all His ways, adore.
Wise, and wonderful, and just

J. Montgomtry
767



650 (FIRST TUNE)

'
<

GENKHAL

S. M. D.

4

Chalvf.v
L. Q. Hayn6

mf
J = 8«. Je-8us, iny strength, my hope. On Thee I cast my care;

-4-

Withhum- ble con ft- deuce look up. And know Thou hear'st my prayer.

Give me on Thee to wait, Till. I can alt things do;

|i±=l

U 1

—

1

On Thee, Al- might

1

. y to ere - ate. Al- niight-y to re - new. A m EN.

Tnf2 Give nio a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

Unmoved by threatening or reward,

To Thee and Thy great Name;

A jealous, just concern

ForTliine immortal prai.'^e;

A pure de.sire that nil may learn

And glorify Thy grace.

7li»

vtf 3 I rest upon Thy Word

;

The promise is for me;

My succour and salvation. Lord,

Shall surely come from Thee:

But let mo still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,

Till Thou my ]iatieut .spirit guide

Into Thy perfect love.

C. Wealeu



650 13ECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

S. M. D.
Germania
Uemian

J= 88. Je - sus, my strength, ray hope, 0^ Thee I cast my care

;

With huni-ble con - fi - dence look up. And know Thou hear'st my prayer.

' r I f I
I

i r

Give me on Thee to wait. Till I can all things, tlo;

1—

r

i>n Thee, Al - ininht-y to ere - ate, Al-mi(;ht-y to re - lu'w. A-MKN.

5::

(live mo a true regard, //;/ :{

A siiijr|<', KteaiJy aim,

Ufimove<l l)y tlin atciiing or reward

I'o 'riiee and Thy grcnt Name;
A jealous, just concern

For Thine iinnrortal j>r:iise;

A pure desire thiil ull may learn

And glorifv Thy grace.

I rest upon Thy Word

;

The promise is for [ue;

My succour and salvation, Lord,

Shall surely come from Thee:

But let mc still abide,

Nor from iny hope remove,

Till Thou my patient spiiit guide

luto Tiiy perfect love



651 (FIRST TUNK)
GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Brasted
/>. Weimrr

J=88.Come,ray soul, thy suit pre-pare; Je - sus loves to an - swer prayer

;

He Hlin-seK has bid thee pray, There-fore will not say thee. Nay. Amen.

^1
m/2 Thou art coming^ to a King:

Large petitions with thee bring;
For His grace and power are such.
None can ever ask too much.

xip 3 With my burden I begin:
Lord, remove this load of sin ;

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt.

Set my conscience free from guilt.

inp 4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest

;

Talce possession of my breast;

cr There Thy blood-bought right main-
And without a rival reign. [tain,

nip .'> While I am a pilgrim here.
Let Thy love niy spirit cheer

;

cr As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey's end.

m/6 Show me what I have to do;
cr Every hour my .strength renew ;

/ Let me live a life of faith ;

/) Let me die Thy people's death.

J. Neu-ton

(SECOND TUNE)
.7. 7. 7. 7.

New Calabak
J. />. farrer

J= 88. Come, my soul, thy suit pre-pare; Je - sus loves t» an - swer prayer;

=)iz=Frpr:

He Him-.self has bid thee pray. There-fore will not say thee. Nay. A-mex.

770



652 ( KIRST Tl)

1 1 1—

NK)

,
1 r—1 1— 1 1 1\—

-g U- f—
—*—•—1

—

gj—•

—

t ^—J

—

1 1T ^

—

= 94. Ap - proach.my soul, the mer - cy r seat, Where .Je - sus ans-wers prayer;

There hum - bly fall be -fore His feet, For none can per-ish there. A -men.

)/'/< 2 Thy promise is niy only plea,

With this I venture nigh;

Thou callest burdened souls to Thee,

p And such. 0 Lord, am I.

p ,1 Bowed down beneath a load of sin.

By Satan sorely pressed,

By war without, and fears within,

I come to Thee for rest.

(SECOND TUNK)

mp 4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place
;

That, sheltered near Thy side.

cr I may my fierce accuser face,

/ And tell him. Thou hast died

!

mf 5 O wondrous love! to bleed and die.

To bear the Cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead Thy gracious Name.
J. Newton

NORTHREPPS
J. BoothCM. J. Booth

mf\ 11 - - - -
j

80. Ap -proach.my soul, the mer - cy - seat, Where .le - sus ans - wers prayer;

There hum- bly fall be - fore His feet. For none can per-ish there.



653 (FIRST TUNE)

OKNESAL

C. M.
Xavier

J. aiuiner

inf

J= 80. My God, I love Thee : not be-cause

, - -
r

I hope for heav'n there - by;

11

=1^

9!S

i

i
Nor yet be-cause if I

P -I
love not I must for ev - er A-MEN.

mm
mf 2 But, O uiy Jesus, Thou didst me

Upon the Cross embrace;

For rae didst bear the nails and

jp And manifold disgrace, [spear,

mp 3 And griefs and torments number-

And sweat of agony, [less,

p E'en death itself; and all for rae

Who was Thine enemy.

mf 4 Then why, O bles.s^d Jesus Christ,

Should I not love Thee well?

Not for the hope of winning heav'n,

Nor of escaping hell;

OT/>5 Not with the hope of gaiuing

Not seeking a reward : [aught;

But as Thyself hast loved me,

0 ever-loving Lord! -

'mf 6 E'en so I love Thee, and will love,

And in Thy praise will sing;

cr Solely because Thou art my God,

And my eternal King.
F. Xavier ( >)• Tr. B. Caswalt

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

St. Bkrnard
J. Jtichardnoit

J = 80. My God, I love Thee: not be-cause 1 hope for heav'n there- by;

• . . .J. . • . . - --^ ^.m r- P
for "yet be-cause if I love not I mu.st for ev - er die. A-mek.

7T2



^54 (FIKST TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4.

Deslab
JI. Smart

J— 88. More love to Thee, O Christ ! More love Thee! Hear Thou the

r

I g) * L r=*=;s(—

I

r- 5
^

pray'r I raake, On bend-ed knee; This is my ear - nest plea:

O Christ; to Thee, More love to Thee! A - MEN

mf 2 Once earthly joy I craved,

Sought peace and rest:

Now Thee alone I seek;

Give what ia best:

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to Thee I

More love to Tbeel

p 3 Let sorrow do its work,

Send grief and pain;

Sweet are Thy messengers.

Sweet their refrain,

cr When they can sing with me,

More love, O Christ, to ITiee,

More love to Thee.

p 4 TtieD shall my latest breath

Whisper Thy praise;

This be the parting cry

cr My heart shall raise.

This still its prayer shall be.

More love, O Christ, to Thee,

More love to Theel

B. p. />renMM
773



654 (SECOND TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 4. 6. 4. (i. 6. 4.
Pbopbiob Dea
A. S. Sullivan

mf
More love to Thee, O Christ 1 More love to Thee 1 Hear Thou the prayer I make

rl-1 —•

—

r
[—e>—' 1

On bend - ed knee; This is my earn -est plea, More love. O

P -(9- ^ -t « -J--! ± 0.

Si
Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee,

T
More love to Thee! A- men.

U2 f^-l-'S'

lli^
^ ^

t=:|-^ '

'

T/^/" 2 Once eartbly joy I craved,

Sought i)eace and rest;

Now Thee alone I seek;

Give what is best

:

This all my prayer shall be,

More love, 0 Christ, to Thee!

More love to Thee I

p 3 Let sorrow do its work,

Send grief and pain;

Sweet are Thy messenger.^

Sweet their refrain,

cr When they can sing with me,

More love, 0 Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee,

p 4 Then shall my latest breath

Whisper Thy praise;

This be the parting cry

cr My heart shall raise,

This still its prayer shall be,

More love, 0 Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee

!

E. p. Prentitt



(FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

L. M.
Tmercessiom

(')

J= 90. No change of time shall ev - er shock My firm af - fee -tion. Lord, to Thee;

For Thou hast al- ways been my rock, A for-tress and de-fence to me. A-men.

/ 2 Thou my Deliverer art, my God;

My trust is in Thy mighty power:

Thou art my sliield from foes abroad,

At home my safeguard and my tower.

mf 3 To Thee I will address my prayer,

To Whom all praise we justly owe;

So shall I, by Thy watchful care,

Be guarded safe from every foe.

TaU and Brady

(SECOND TUNE). _ Ward
L. M. Scotch Melody

J = 100. No change of time shall ev-er shock My firm af - fee - tion,Lord, to Thee;

T-T-r

For Thou hagt al- ways been my rock, A for-tress and de-fenseto me. Amen,

775



656 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

6. 6. 5. 5. 6. 5. 6. 5.

slitter

FoRTinJor,
W. C. FtlOy

J = 88. Breast the wave, Chris tian,

19

When It strong - est

;

(9

—

Watch for day. Chris - tian, When the night's long - est

;

On ward and on - ward still,

—
4^

-^s>

Be Thine en - deav - our;

—

•

r-

3^
The rest that re - main

19- '
"

eth, Will be for ev

4=-—t—f-

r-
er. A-MKN.

19-

f 2 Fight tlie fight, Christian.

Jesus is o'er thee

;

Run the race, Christian,

Heaven is before Thee;

He Who hath promisM

Paltereth never;

He Who hath loved so well,

Loveth for ever.

776

p 3 Lift thine eye, Christian.

Just as it eloseth

;

Raise tliy heart, Christian,

Ere it reposeth;

cr Thee from the love of Christ

Nothing shall sever;

Aud, when thy work is done,

Praise Him for ever.

/. Stammart



656 (SECOND TUNK)

GKNFTtAL

5. 5. 5. 5. 6. 5. 5.

Tekburt
p. A. a. (hiMiev

mf-w
J =88. Breast the wave, Chris

I

-^1

When it is strong - est;

=^ r—1'=

> '—•

—

w —»—
Watch for day, Chris • tian. When the night's long - est;

r-1a 1

1
1T r-=r

I*

—

On - ward and on - ward gtlll Be thine en - deav - our

;

#-
3;

I
1

i_i
J.

The rest that re - main - eth Will be for ev

e'-

er. Amrn.

/3 Fight the fight, Christian,

.Tesns is oVr ttiee;

Rur> the race. Christian,

Heaven is before thee;

He Who hath promlsM

Faltereth never;

He Who hath loved so well,

Loveth for ever.

5X

p 3 Lift thine eye, Christian,

Just as it closeth;

Raise thy heart. Christian,

Ere it reposeth;

»' Thee from the love of Christ

Nothing shall sever;

And, when thy work is done,

f Praise Him for ever.

J. stammer*m



657 (FIRST TUNE

GENERAL

C. M.
WUICHF.STEK OlJ>

T. E»le

I

"1/

J =88. When all

t

Thy mer - cies. my God, My rls - log soul sur - veys,

-t t~rt-^-

Trans-port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won-der, love, and praise. A-men.

mf 2 0 how shall words with equal

Tlie gratitude declare, [warmth

That glows withiu my ravished

heart?

But Thou canst read it there.

^nd after deatli, in distaut worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

p 5 When nature fails, and day aud

night

Divide Thy works no more,

cr My ever grateful Iieart, O Lord,

Thy mercy shall adore.
mf Z Ten thousand thousand precious

My daily thanks employ; [gifts

Nor is the least a cheerful heart, ^j. g ^„ ^jg^^jj
That tastes those g.fts wthjoy. ^ j^y^^, j,„ ^^j^^.

mf 4 Through every period of niy life But O eternity's too short

Thy goodness I'll pursue; To utter all Thy praise!

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

Arlinctok
7". A. Arne,

ly God, My ris - ing soul sur - veys./*=100.When all Thy mer- cies, O

p -_ir_i!_».

Trans-port - ed with the view, I'm lost In won-der, love, and praise. A -men.

3rnii
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658
GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Adobo Tb
J. Barnhij

1
J= 84. TboB bid -deo love of God,whose height,Whose depth no - faib-omed oo miuiluiows:

K

I see from far Thy • beso - teoas light. In - ly I sigh for Thy re - pose

:

1
P

Mybeartis p&iDed.Dor can it be At rest, till it find rest io Tbee. A-men*.

mf 2 Is there a thing beneath the suu w/ 3 O hide this self from mc, that T

That strives with Thee my heart

to share?

cr Ah 1 tear it thence, and reign alone,

The Lord ofevery motion there.

p Then shall my heart from earth bo

free,

When it hath found repose in Thee.

No more, but Christ in me, may
livel

My base affections cruci^,

Jv'orlet one favourite sin survive;

In all things ilothing may I see.

Nothing desire, or seek, bot

Thee^

mf 4 Each moment draw from earth away

My heart, that lowly waits Thy call I

Speak to my inmost soul, and say

I am thy love, thy God, thy all!

To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice,'

To taste Thy love, be all my choicel

a. TenUeqen: Th. / tVeslfv
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GENERAL

8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.

Carkt'r
H. Cafy

-4

—

^—{-f

#= 88. The Lord my pas-ture shall pre- pare, And feed me with a shepherd's care

4 ^'
1 1 1

His pres-enoe shall ray wants sup -ply. And guard nie with a watoh-ful eye;

My noonday walks He shall at - tend. And all my mid-night hoursdefend.ill _

p 2 When in tlic Kullry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain jjant,

To fertile vales and dewy mrads

cr My weary, wiin<lnrinf^ stops He IrailK,

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow.

Amid the verdant landscape flow

pp 3 Though in the paths of death I tread.

With gloomy horrors overspread,

cr My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For Thou, 0 Lord, art with me still;

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadfuJ shade.

J. AddiMm
780



OEIfERAL

( FIBST TUH BeatITODO
Dyke*

pf—
—

J

9—

'

P # w— '-fi'-;

r<s>—»— -1- '

S
L|a_J !

1

—0
1

1

cr
Alight to shine up - on the road That leads me to the Lamb! A-men.

m/> 2 Return, 0 holy Dore, return, w/ 3 Tlie dearest idol I have known.

Sweet messenger of rest; [mourn, Whate'er that idol be,

cr I hate the sins that made Thee cr Help me to tear it from Thy throne,

p And drove Thee from my breast And worship only Thee.

m/" 4 So shall my walk be close with Goil.

Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road .

That leads me to the Lamb.
»r. Cotcrper

(8EC0ND JUNE) C. M. W. Arnold

P
J— 100. 0 for a clos - er walk with God, A calm and heaven -ly /lanie;

1.

P

A light to shlne np on the Xroad That
1

leads nne to t

p-

hel

»-

^amb. A-MEK

m ^-
781



GENEUAh

10. 10. 10. 10.

Aspiration
From A/trnrfe/jwoA/i

66l (FIRST TUNE)

, r
4= 104. As panes the wea-ried Iiart for cool - ing springs, That sinks ex -

an

1
1

haust - ed in the sararaer's chase. So pants my soul for Tliee.great King of

w n4
1

kings. So thirsts to reach Thy sa-cre<l<lwell-ing place. A-men.

^_ 1?^ _ ......
if: 1^1

f
»r/ 2 Lord, Thy sure mercies, ever in my sight,

My heart shall gladden through the tedious day;

p And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night.

To Thee, my God, I '11 tune the grateful lay.

p S Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jehovah's aids'

crThy God, the God of mercy still shall prove;

Within His courts thy thanks .shall yet be paid:

Unquestioned be His faithfulness and love.

R. Lowth: Tb. G. Gregory

(SECOND TUNB) 10. 10. 10. 10. Pax Dei
J. B. Dykai

J= 104. As pants the wea - ried hart for cool - Ing

—«

—

0- 5
~er

springs,

Tt£i



. GENEltAL

So thirsts to reach Thy sa - cred dwell - Ing pUoe. A-MEN.

^ „ C*«A
J-i. m. Mozart

J =3 90. Let mewlthlight and truth l>n bless'd;Be thesemy guides to lead the way.> 90. Let mewlthlight and truth he bless'd;Be thesemy guides to lead the way.

Till on Thy ho - ly hill I rest. And In Thy sa - cred tern- pie pray. A-mkn.

1 irj^-*^

tufl Then will I there fresh altars raise
To (io<l. Who is my only Joy ;

[praise,
And well-tuned harps, with songs (>(

Shall all my grateful hours employ.

I

P 3 Why then cast down, my soul '! and why
So much oppressed with anxious carer

rr On fiod, thy fiod, for aid rely.
Who will tUy ruined state repair.

'i'att and Brady



663 (FIBfiT TUNE)
GENERAL

CM.
Ualebtjiuit
A. CoUman

J=88. 0 Thorn, from Whom all

-»-

good -ness flows,

F? f-f-R

[ lift my heart to The«;

In all my sor-rows, con-fliots, 'woes, Dear Lord, re -mem -ber me. A -men.

P

p 2 When on my aching, burdened heart
My sins lie heavily,

cr Thy pardon grant. Thy peace Impart ;

p In love, remember me.

p 3 When trials sore obstruct my way,
And Ills I cannot ilee,

inf O let my strength he as niy day I

p For good, remember me.

n 4 If \corn with pain, disease, and grief.

This feeble frame should be,

cr Grant patience, rest, and kind relief

:

p Hear and remember me.

p S And O when in tbe hour of death
I own Tby just decree.

Be this the prayer of my last breath,

/f Dear Lord, remember me

!

r. HaweU

(SECOND TUNE)
C. M,

Manoah
fivm Jiotttnt

J=90. O Thou, from whom all good-ness flows, I lift my heart to Thee;

1m —
"—i

1

1
1^

-0—
»

Hm

» 9—
\—^\—

!

4^
784



GEHKRAL

SwArNSTBOBPK
J. Booth

1 <

r c»W

j< 2 In Thee I place my trust.
Oil Thee I calmly rest

;

(T 1 know Thee good, I know Thee just,
And count Thy choice tJie best.

Ill/ 3 Whate'er events betide.
Thy will they all perform

:

Safe in Thy breast my head I hide^
Nor fear the coming storm.

mf 4 Let good or ill befall,
It must be good for me

;

CT Secure in having Thee in all,

Of having all in Thee.
H. F. Lyte

Wi. Lord, it be -longs not to my care ^\^leth - er I die or live;

C. M.
Holy TKmiTr

J. BartiOy

jirrpilrprEEF^

—

Ea;

To love and serve Thee is my share. And this Thy grace roust give. A-men.

>/(/ 2 If life be long, O make roe glad
The longer to obey

;

mp If .short, no labourer i.t sad
Toend his toilsome day.

mp 3 Chri.st leads me through no diuker
Than He w(!nt through before ;[ro<>niH

And he that to Uod's kingdom coiiics

Must enter by this door.

rT\f 4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made nie
Thy blessed face to see: [ii:>'i I

CT For If Thy work on earth be sweet.
What will Thy glory be?

Ill/ 5 Then I shall end my sad complaints
And weary, sinful days,

/ And join with the triumphant saiota
'I'hat sing iny Saviour's pral.se.

]i 6 Mv knowledge of that life is small,
The eye of faith Is diin ;

er But 'tis enough that (,'hrlst knows all,

J And I 6hall be with Him.
Jl. Baxler
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666
5^

GENEHAL

S. M.
AU>ER8aATB
a. p. Merrick

W= 88. Je - sus. I live to Thee, The lev - 11 eat and best

;

life inMv

—
life In Thee,Thy life In i^e. In blest love J rest. A -men.

p -2 Jesns, I die to Thee.
Whenever death shall come;

cr To die in Thee is life to rae,
In ray eternal home.

m/ 3 Whether to 11ve or die,

I know not which Is best;

cr To live In Thee Is bliss to md,
p To die is endless rest.

mp 4 Livint
cr I asl

or dying. Lord,
but to be Thine;

Mv life in Tliee, Thy life In me,
Malies heaven for ever mine.

H. Harbaugh

667 (FIRST TUNE)
CHANT

Troytk, No. 1

A. H. D. Truyte

r

n\f 1 My God, my Father, while I stray
Far from my home in life's rough way,

cr O teach me from my heart to say,

]) "Thy will be done!"

p 2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot.

Let uie be still and murmur not,
cr Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

p "Thy will be done I"

p 3 What though in lonely grief I sigh
For friends beloved, no longer nigh,
Submissive still would I reply,

"Thy will be done 1"

j; 4 If Thou shonld'st call me to resign
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine;

78a

I only yield Thee what Is Thine;
•'^Thy will be done!"

mp 5 Let but my fainting heart be blest
With Thy good Spirit for its guest,
My God, to Thee I leave the rest;

J)
" Thy will be done I"

mj G Renew my will from day to day, ^
Blend it with Thine, and take away ^
All that now makes it hard to say.

/) "Thy will be done!"

nip 7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears before^

cr I '11 sing upon a happier shore,
"Thy will be done."

c. r.iHnu



Hanford
A. S. HuUivan

80. My God, my Fa - ther.whilel stray Far from my home in life's rough way.

I I I

I f#5=3=i^i^n—1—

1

= -

4—*—#L

O teach me from mj^eart to say,
1^
"Thy

"OB-i
will be done!" A-M£ir.

r- r
p 2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, mp 5 Let but my fainting heart be blest

Let me be still and murmur not, i>':»v. m-i ,1 »„_

cr Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

p "Thy will be done!"

p 3 \Vhat though in lonely grief I si§h
For friends beloved, no longer nigh„
Submissive still would I reply,

"Thy will be done!"

p 4 If Thou should'st call me to resign
What mott I prize, it ne'er was minev
I onlyyield Thee what is Thine;

•'^'Thy will be done!"

With Thy good Spirit for its guest.
My God, to Thee I leave the rest

;

p "Thy will be done!"

m/ 6 Renew my will from day to day.
Blend it with Thine, and takeaway
All that now makes it hard to say,

p "Thy will be done!"

nip 7 Then, when on earth I breathenoraora
The prayer oft m ixed w ith tears before^

cr I '11 sing upon a happier shore,
"Tny will be done."

C. Elliolt

(THIRD TUNE) 8. 8. 8. 4.

Salisbury
Adapted by J. Mullah

# = 88. My God, my Fa-ther,while I stray Far from my home In life's rough way,

mf ^ ^ -0. Sj I ^

O teach me

5*.

from my, heart to say, "Thy will be

TOT



GENERAL

RODIGAET
W. B. OUbcrt

at-e'er my God or- darns is right; His will is ev - er just

m -1—

«

or - ders nowmy cause, I will be still and trust.He Is my God ;Tho' dark my road,

I
er

He holds me that I shall not fall, Wherefore to Him 1 leave it all. A-mkn.f

f»/'2 Whate'er my God ordains is right;

He never will deceive;

He leads me by the proper path,

And so to Him I cleave,

And take content

What He hath sent;

His hand can turn my griefs away.

And patiently I wait His day.

w/3 Whate'er my God ordains is right;

p Though I the cup must drink

That bitter seems to my faint heart,

cr I will not fear nor shrink;

Teafs pass away

With dawn of day;

mf Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart,

And pain and sorrow all depart.

788

mf 4 Whate'er my God ordains is right;

My light, my life is He,

Who cannot will meaughtbut good

;

I trust Him utterly;

For well I know.

In joy or woe,

cr We soon shall see, as sunlight clear,

How faithful was our Guardian here,

mfb Whate'er my God ordains is right;

cr Here will I take my stand,

Though sorrow, need, or death make

For me a desert laud. [earth

My Father's care

Is round me there,

He holds me that I shall not fall
-

lud Ko to Him I leave it all.

S. AuMija^t: Tk. L: Wiitkworth



669

GENERAL

7. 7. 7. 7.

Pl.KTEL'8 HTMU
T. Pleyl

m
mf

J= 80. Sov -'reign Kul - er of theeign Kul - er of the skies, Ev - er gra - cious, ey - er wise,

^ ^ ^ -#-
-f- -fg- ^ -f^ t^' f: ^ ^ „

4: L. L F |=t=[=P—^-
11 1. ?

I!

All our times are in Thy hand, All e - vents at Thy command. A - men.

p 2 Me that formed us in the womb,
He shall guide us to the tomb;

rr All our ways shall ever be
Ordered by His wise decree.

yi\f 3 Times of sickness, times ot health.

Blighting want and cheerful wealth.

670

All our pleasures, all our pains.

Come, and end, as God ordains.

mf 4 May we always own Thy hand.

Still to Thee surrendered stand.

Know that Thou art God alone.

We and ours are all Thy own.
J. ItylanA

(FIRST TUNE)
C. M.

Naomi
/.. Mason

P
6l-r-

J=60. Fa - ther,what-e'er of ^earth-ly bliss Thy sov-'reign will de- nies.

Ac-cept-ed at Thy throne of grace Let this pe -ti-tion rise. Amen.

i-r

p 2 Give me a calm and thankful heart.

From every murmur free

;

cr The blessings of Thy grace Impart,

And make me live to Thee.

n\f 3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
My path of life attend

:

f r Thy presence thro' my Journey shine.

And crown ray Journey's end.
A. Steele

789



670 (8KC0ND TUNE)

GENERAL

0. M.
St. Regulur

J. A. ilacmeikan

1

—

1

—i

—

0
—

F

Ac-cept-ed at Thy throneof, grace Let this pe-ti-tion rise: A-men.

a calm and thanl<ful lieart, nif'3

pi
p 2 Give me a calm 1

From every murmur free;
cr The blessings of Thy grace impart,

And raalce me live to Thee.

6*71 (FIRST TUNE)

3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
My path of life attend

:

cr Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey's end.

A. Steele

Beatitudo
J. U. l>ijkes

mp

J = 90. While Thee I seek, pro - tect - ing Power, Be my vain wish- es stilled;

1= 1
:r—f-

T 1

And may this con - se - era -ted hour With bet - ter hopes be filled. A-men,

»(/ 2 Thy love the power of tho't bestowed,
cr To Thee my thoughts would soar:
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed,
"That mercy I adore.

mp 3 In each event of life, how clear
Thy ruling hand 1 see;

cr Each blessing to my soul more dear.
Because conferred by Thee.

tuf 4 fn every joy that crowns my days,

p la every pain I bear,

190

cr My heart shall find delight in praise,
/) Or seek relief iu prayer.

til/ I Whengladness wings my favoured hour.
Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

p Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, i

My soul shall meet Thy will. J

vif 6 My lifted eye, without a tear,
'

The gathering storms shall see:
cr Mysteadfast heart shall knownofPAr;

That heart will rest on Thee.
if. M. H'Ulianu A



(SECOND TUNE)

nKNEJlAL

C. M. D.
Brattle Strkbt

From, I'leyel

J= so. While Thee I seek, pro-tect-ing Power! Be my vain wish-es stilled;

-.i-^—li—

^

-4—U—1 U
-»—•—•—1

III'''
1—^—ip_

1

N

2. Thy loiy love thepower ofthonghtbestowed, To Thee mythoughts would soar:

i

Thy mer-cyo'er my life has flowed, That met - cy I a - dore. A-mkn.

*-— r- r

m;? 3 In each event of life, how clear wi/5 When gladness wings my favoi-'d hour,

Thy ruling hand I see; Thy love my thoughts shall fill;

CT Each blessing to my soul more dear, p Rcsigu'd when storms of sorrow lower,

Because conferred by Thee. My soul shall meet Tliy will.

mf 4 In every joy thatcrownsmydays, rn/'G My lifted eye, without a tear,

p In every pain I l)ear, Tlie gathering storms shall see;

cr My heart shall find delight in praise, «r My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

p Or seek relief in prayer. That heart will rest on The*".

H. M. WmUuRt
791



672 (FIB8T TTOE)

GENEItAL

S. M.
St. Geoime

n. J. GauntlM

mf
J= 88. Blest be the tie that

^/ _ - L

binds Our hearts Inuur Je - SU8' love:

PI

The fel - low-ship of Chris-tian minds Is like to that a bove. A-MEN.

»)/ 2 Before our Father's throne p 4 When we at death must part,

We pour united prayers; Not like the world's, our pain;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one; cr But one in Christ, and one in

Our comforts and our cares.

p 3 We Share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows

The sympathiziug tear.

(SECOND TUNE)

We part to meet again, [heart

mfh From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin, we shall be free;

cr And perfect love and friendship

Throughout eternity. froij^n

J. FawrM

BoVLSTON
//. Mason

lOfi. Blest be the tie

. i

that binds

-iS- s-

S. M.

r-

Our hearts In

^ - J

.le - Rus'

-J

love;

Bf—

k 1

?

—



673 (FIRST TUNE)

OENBHAL

C. M. D.

rail Tempo
Vox DiLECTI

J. B. Dykea

J = 86. I heard the voice of Je - sua say, Come un - to Me and rest;

Org. 1 Of
'— 1

—

cr

at*

Lay down, thou wea • ry one, lay down Thy head np - on my breast

cr . ...... ^
^— \ 1

^ -/if
«f—

*

4
u •

was, Wea-ry, and worn, and sad;

I found in Him a rest - ing place. And He has made me glad. A-mf.v.

/J 2 I heard the voice of Jesiis a&y,

Behold, I freely give

cr The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink, and live.

I came to Jesus, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving stream

;

My thirst was qncnched, my soul re-

f/ And now I live in Him. [vived,

52

75 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

I am this dark world's light;

Cr Look nnto Me, tliy morn sliall rise,

And ail thy day be l)right.

p I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Ilim my Star, my Sun;

And in that light of life I '1! walk

dim Till travelling days nre done.

J/, nrmar

793



AUDITE AODIENTES ME
A. S. Sullivan

J=94. I heard tbo voice of Come un - to Me and rest

;

=5t
11^ m

Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast.

^ Voices in Harmony *

,

—^ ores *

I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea - ry and worn and sad;

i

r
/) 2 I hoard tlit voice of Jesus 8*y

w/" Behold I freely give

cr The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down and drink, and live.

p I came to Jesus, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving stream;

p 3 I heard the voice of Jesus saj

mf\ am this dark world's light;

cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.

p I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Him my star, my sun;

My thirst was quench'd, my soul reviv'd, And in that light of life I '11 walk,

ffkvA now I live in Him. .
joTill travelling days are done.

• Only In first verse.

7^4

H. Bonar



673 (THIKD TUNE)

GENERAL

C. M. D.
Flenbbitro
i. Spohr

m
mf

'—94. I heard the voice of Je-stissay Come un- to Me and rest;

p
1

r-l »: f-

'

1 r r
—

'

Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast.

1

^ Tnf\

1

mf ^

• <

came ti

r--'* i

^<

3 Je- sus

f
f

as I w as, Wea -

^ pi 7
ry and worn am1 sad; . .

I found in Him a rest- ing-place. And Hehasmademe glad. A-men.

p2 I heard the voice of Jesiis say

vif Behold I freely give

cr The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down and drink, and live.

p I came to Jesos, and I drank

cr Of that life-giving stream

;

My thirst was quench'd, my soul reViv'd

And now I live in Him.

pZ 1 heard the voice of Jesus say

w/" I am this dark world's light;

cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall ris-;,

And all thy day be bright.

]> I looked to Jesus, and I found

cr In Him my Star, my Sun;

And in that light of life I '11 walk.

/(Till travelling days arc done.

H. Bonai

790



674
GENERAL

10. 10.
Tax rrccM

C. r. CaldUeck

80. Peace, per_. feet peace, this dark world

4t-

of sin?

3^
The blood of Je - sus whis - pers peace with ID. Amen.

m

675

m/ 2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed ?

7> To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

mf 3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round?
p On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found.

tnf i Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away?
cr In Jesus' Keeping we are sate, and they.

m/ 6 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown?
cr Jesus we know, and He is on the throne.

p G Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours?
/ Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers.

j> 7 It is enough: earth's struggles soon shall cea.se,

cr And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace.

E. H. Bvckeralelh

(FIRST TUNE)
S. M.

Heath
It. Schiimnnti

f
88. For ev

/

EE

er with the Lord! A -men ; so let it be

;

—

h

cr

—h-
5 a

-s>-

Life from dead is in that word. And im-mor-tal - i - ty. Amek.

Hi1

1
1

1—

M

796

p Here in the body pent.
Absent from Hfm I roam,

cr Tet 'nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's mafch nearer home.



(SECOND TUNE)

GBNEHAL

S. M. D.

11^

Nbabkb Bomx
Arr. Uy A. S. Sullivan

f

f
For ev - er with the Lord! A - men! so let it be!

—*— 1

1

—

u

1
1

1

1 fv

cr
i

^ 1—J—'

Yet night-ly pitch my mov-lng tent A day's march near- er home. A- men.

infW My Father's house on high,

Home of my soul, how near,

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye,

Thy golden gates appear!

p 4 Ah I then my spirit faints

cr To reach the land I love,

/"The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above!

p 5 Then, then I feel, that He
Remembered or forgot,

cr The Lord, is never far from me.

Though I perceive Him not.

/> 6 So when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,

cr By death I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain.

/. MuHtgamtry

797



676 (FIRST TUNK)
r. M.

Home
(.')

J ( One sweetly solemn I ,,.„rand oVr • (
^ 'i'"

! beenb« forp-^-
i thought Comes to me j

« er and o er ,

j ^^.^^^ .j,^^^^^ j ^^^^ ^^^^ j
Been De lore

.

( Nearer the great
) ( Vpt rer )

(Where
)

!. ^ -white throne,
[
crystal sea,

J
Father's house, < the > mansions be. Amev.

' ' ' ( many )

mf 2 Nearer the great white throne,

Nearer tlie crystal sea,

Nearer my Father's house,

Wliere the "many mansions" be

irjp 3 Nearer the bound of life,

Where we lay our burdens down
cr Nearer leaving the cross,

Nearer gaining the crown:

4 But lying darkly between,

Winding down thro' the night,

Is the deep and unknown stream

To be crossed ere we reach the

light.

vif .') Jesus, perfect my trust,

cr Strengthen the hand of my faith:

p Let me feci Thee near when I staiul

On the edge of the shore of death;

J) G Feel Thee near wlieu my feet

Are slipping over the brink;

j>p For it may be I'm nearer home,

Nearer now than 1 think.

p. Otry

SECOND TUNE 1 P. M.
HOPK

Jf. Jacobs

1
p

One sweetly

P
sol - emn thought

^=1mi:
Comes to

-!B>-

o'er and o'er

;

cr
I am nearer my home to • day Than I ever have been

cr
I ^ .^.js-

796



Germany
From Beetftovrn

As.whenthe wea-ry Irav-eller gains The height of some com - mand - ing hlll,

j>'f^
f-

-0-

p^*|pil

HisUeartre- vives, if o'er the plains He sees His home,tho' dis-tant still ; A-men.

r

Nor any future trial fears,

So he may safe arrive at last.

nif 1 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views

By faith his mansion in the skies,

The sight his fainti,ng heart renews,

And wings his si>eed to reach the prize °" T'-^*^ '"'l«'« ^^'^ ^^^ay,

rr To lead us on to Thine abode;

tnf 3 The thought of heaven his spirit cheers;, Assured Thy love will far o'erpay

No more tie grieves for troubles past; The hardest labours of the road.

J. Newton

(SECOND TUNE) Brierly
L. M. »»". M tart

,
"»/

,
.

S^-'JO. As,when the wea - ry traveller gains The height of some com-raand ing hill.

- - . - ^ - -yUj^^,

Hlsheart revives, if o'er the plains II« sees His home, tho' distant still ; Amen.

I

T'/J



678 (FIRST TUNE)

GENERAL

C. U.
SOHQ

J. Burnbff

1 , 1 1—

M

r-H J Kl 1

-«i ^ «4 J~j

<9-

a land ot pore d»-ltght. Where saints !m - mor - tal reign

;

E - ter-nal day ex -eludes the night, And pleas-ures ban - Ish pain. A - MEN.

/2 Tliere everlasting spring abides.

And never-fading flowers;

p Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

*r 3 Bright fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green;
So to the Jews fair Canaan stood.

While Jordan rolled between.

p 4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross the narrow sea;

pf^l

—

And linger, trembling on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

•to/5 O could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise.

And see the Canaan that we love,

With faith's illumined eyes:

fr 6 Could we but climb where Moses stood-
And view the landscape o'er, [rtood,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold.

Should fright us from the shore.

/. WatLt

{SECOND TUNE)
C. M.

St. Marouekite
E. C. Walker

J = 90. There is a. laud of pure de -lignt.Where saints im -mor -tal reign

J J 4~~\—^—i-r-i 1—j-r-4
1^1

ter - nal day ex - eludes the night. And pleas-ures ban - Ish pain. Amen.

m it

sou

1^



679 (FTBST TUNE)

CENEHAL-

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
Blessed Homji

J. Stainer

33

rnf

J = 90. There is a bless - ed home Be - yond this land of woe,

J ^ -p- . 1 » .-t ^

^V^le^e tri - als nev - er come, Xor tears of sor - row flow;

mm

Where faith is lost in sight, And pa - tient hope is crown'd,

And ev - er -last-ing light Its glo - ry throws a-roiind. A-mex.

f . - , J - *-
f-_ -P-^-

11
-|—

r

p 2 There Is a Land of peace

:

Oood angels know it well

;

rr Glad songs that never cease
Within its portals swell;

to/ Around its glorlons throne
Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father One,
And Spirit, evermore.

f 'iO joy all joys beyond.
To see the Lamb Who died,

p And count each sacred wound
lu hands, and feet, and side!

I

m/To give to Him the praise
Of every triumph won,

cr And sing through endless days
The great things He hath done

!

t/i/ 4 Look up, ye saints of God

!

Nor fear to tread below
The path your Saviour trod

p Of daily toil and woe

!

cr Wait but a little while
In uncomplaining love!

mf His own most gracious smile
Shall welcome you above.

a. W. Baker

m\



(SECOND TONE)

LlCMKHAL

6. 6. 6. 6. D.
Bbclab.

U. F. Uemi,

mf
J = 96. There Is a bless - ed home Be-yond this land of woe,

T
4
f-

p 2 There is a land of peace:

Good angels know it well;

cr Glad i;ongs that never cease

Within its portals swell;

mf Around its glorious throne

Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father One,

And Spirit, evermore.

/ 3 0 joy all joys beyond.

To se^ the Lamb Who died,

p And count each sacred wound

lo baods, and feet, and side;

mfYo give to Him the praise

Of every triumph won,

cr And sing through endless days

The great things He hath donel

mf 4 Ix)ok up, ye saiirts of God!
Nor fear to tread below

The path your Saviour trod

p Of daily toil and woe I

Wait but a little while

In ancomplaining love]

w»/ His 'own most gracious smile

Shall welcome you above.

H. W. Baker



NOTK.—After the Long, Common, aDd Short Metres, tbe Doxologles follow In numerical order; first tk*

simple numbers, tben the double, and then the mixed. And the sequence Is always from the hlt;hertotU«

lower, an Ifh, Hs, 7s ; S.7. 7 fi. fi.5, eto

L. M
P>RAISE God, froiD Whom all blessings flow!

Praise Him, all creatures here belowl
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host!
Praise Father, Sod, and Holy QhostI Amen

L.M.
iT'O Father, Son, and Holy Ohost,

The God Whom earth and heaven adore,
be glory, as it was of old.

Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen.

L.M.D.
rpo God the Father, God the Son,
-•- And God the Spirit, praise be given.
The everlasting Three in One,
Adored all in earth and heaven;

As was in circling ages past.
Is now, and shall for ever be.

While saints their crowns of glory cast
Before Thy throne, blest Trinity. Amen.

CM.
'po Father, Son, and Holy Obost,
*- The God Whom we adore.
Be glory, as it was, is now.
And shall be evermore. Amen

C.M.D.
'po praise the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit all-divine.
The One in Three, and Three In One
Let saints and angels ]oin:

Glory to Thee, blest Toreein One,
The God Whom we adore.

As was, and is, and shall be done,
When time shall be no more. Amen.

S M.
rpo God, the Father, Son,
-•- And Spirit, ever blest,
The One in Three, the Three In One,
Be endless praise addressed. Amen.

"pBAISE, as In ages past.
Praise, as In glory now,

Praise, while eternity shall last.
To Thee, O God, we vow;

Whom all the heavenly host
And saints on earth adore;

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Be glory evermore. Amen.

1 10s.
'T'O God the Father, and to God the Son,

To God the Holy Spirit, Three In One,
lie praise from all on earth and all in heaven.
As was, and is, and ever shall be given. Amen.

ALL praise to the Father, the Bon,
And Spirit, thrice holy and blest,

Th' eternal, supreme Three In One,
W»a, is, and shall still be addressed. Amen.

3 8 8 6 8 8 8k

TO God the Father, God the Son,

'

And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be glory in the highest given,
By all in earth, and all in heaven.
As was through ages heretofore.
Is now, and shall oe evermore. Ameo.

4 8 8 8 8 8 8
•pO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God Whom Heaven's triumphant host
And suffering saints on earth adore.

Be glory as in ages past.
As now it is, and so shall last.
When time itself shall be no more. Amen,

6 8.8.8.8.D
pTERNAL Fatherl throned above.

Thou Fountain of redeeming lovel
Eternal Word! Who left Thy throne
For man's rebellion to atone;
Eternal Spirit, Who dost give
That grace whereby our spirits live:
Thou God of our salvation, be
Eternal praises paid to Thee. Amen.

HOLY FATHER, Holy Son,
Holy Spirit, Three in One!

7s.

Glory, as of old, to Thee,
Now, and evermore shall be. Amen.

7 7.7.77.7.7.
IDRAISE the Name of God most high.

Praise Him,.all below the sky.
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host.
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost;
As through countless ages pa.tt.

Evermore His praise shall last. Amen.

8 7.7.7.7.D.
TTOLY Father, Fount of light,

God of wisdom, goodness, might;
Holy Son, Who cam'st to dwell,
God with us, Emmanuel;
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
God of comfort, peace, and love;
Evermore be Thou adored.
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen.

fpo Father, and to Son,
-'• And Holy Ghost, to Thee,
Eternal Three in One,
Eternal glory be. Amen.

1 C e.e.8.e.6.8.

'T'O Ood, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, Three in One,

All praise and glory be;
As was In ages past.
And shall for ever last.
Most Holy Trinity.
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DOXOLOOIES.

n
•TO Father, and to Son,

And Holy Ghost, to Thee,
Eternal Three In One,
Eternal Glory be;

As hath been, and is now.
And shall be evermore:

Before Thy Throne we bow.
And Thee our God adore. Amen.

1 2 8.7.8.7.

~pRAISE the Father, earth and heaven,
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise.

As It was, and is, be given
Glory through eternal days. Amen.

1 3 8.7.8.7.8.7.

TDRAISE and honour to the Father,
Praise and honour to the Son,

Praise and honour to the Spirit,
Ever Three and ever Onfe;

One in might and one in glory
While eternal ages run. Amen.

1 4 8.7A7.D.
T ET the voice of all creation.

Earth and heaven's triumphant host.
Praise the Ood of our salvation,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Bee the heavenly elders casting
Golden crowns before His throne:

Alleluias everlasting
Be to Him, and Him alone. Amen.

1 5 7.6.7.6.

'po Father, Son, and Spirit,
The God Whom we adore,

Be loftiest praises given.
Now and for evermore. Amen.

J 6 7,6.7.6.D.

r\ FATHER ever glorious,^ ©everlasting Son,
O Spirit all victorious,
Thrice Holy Three in One,

Great God of our salvation,
Whom earth and heaven adore,

Praise, glory, adoration,
Be Thine for evermore. Amen.

17 6.5.6.5.

GLORY to the Father,
Glory to the Son,

And to Thee, blest Spirit,
Whilst all ages run. Amen.

13 9 8 9 8
'T'O God the Father, Son, and Spirit,
^ The everlasting Three in One,
Be glory due Thy boundless merit.
While never ending ages run. Amen.

1 9 8.7.8.7.4.7.

GREAT Jehovah! we adore Thee,
Ood the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, joined in glory
On the same eternal throne:

EndleHM praises
To Jehovah, Three in One. Amen.

20 '8.7.8.7.7.7.

I
>RAI.SE the Father throned in heaven;
Praise the everlasting Son;

I'raiae the .Spirit freely given;
I'ralse the bleasfid Three in One.

A?, of old, the Trinity
mill la worshipped, still shall be. Amen.

2 1 •.TA7.M.7.
'pO Father, Son, and Spirit blert,
-*- Supreme o'er earth and heaven.
Eternal Three in One fconfest.
Be highest glory given.

As hath been from the ages past.
And shall be while the ages last.
By all in earth and heaven. Amen.

22 7.6.7.«.8.«.

'po Father, Son, snd Spirit,
God ever Three in One,

Let glory due Thy merit,
Bv angel choirs begun.

As in the countless ages past.
Be sung while endless ages last. Amen.

23 8.6.8.6.

"PATHER, Son, and Holy Spirit,
God for ever One,

Praise to Thine eternal merit.
While the ages ran. Amen.

24 8.8.8.4.

(po Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Our God for ever Three in One,

Be praise from men and angel host.
While ages run. Amen.

25 8.8.8.6.

r\ HOLY Father, Holy Son,^ And Holy Ghost, God Three In One,
While everlasting ages run.
Ail glory be to Thee. Amen.

26 7.7.7.5.

TfATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,
-'- Three in One; from every coast.
Earth, and Heaven's adoring host,
• Thy true Godhead praise. Amen.

27 e.e.t.6.8.8.

rno Ood the Father's throne
Your highest honour's raise;

Glory to Ood the Son;
To God the Spirit, praise:

With all our powers, eternal King,
Thy Name we sing, while faith adores. Amen.

28 6.6.4.6.6.6.4.

'PO Father and to Son,
-- And Spirit, Three in One,
All praise be given.

As hath been heretofore.
And shall be evermore:
Xjet all His Name adore
In earth and heaven. Amen.

29 4.4.7.7.6.

rVO Father, Son,
And Spirit, One

True God, be glory given;
Now, and while the ages run.

Lord of earth and heaven. Amen.

30 HYMN 466 P.M.
T'O God, the Father Son,

And ever blessM Spirit,
Eternal Three in One,
Be glory due Thy merit;

As was in ages past.
Is now, and still shall be,

While endless ages last.
Most Holy Trinity. Amen.

31
COME, let us adore Him! Come, bow at Hla

feet I

O gr^ve Uim the glory, the praise that is meet!
Let Joyful Hosanoas aoceaslog arise.
And Joiu the full chorus that glaadcns tta*

sklesi Ameu.



Hppcn^iI

THE MORNING AND EVENING

CANTICLES
AND

Occasional Anthems

POINTED FOR CHANTING BY THE COMMISSION ACTING CVDER THE ACTHORITY

or THE GENERAL CONVENTION.

Attest/"- ^ ^'^KLY. Chairman.

ICHAS. L. HUTCHINS, Seerttary.

Tn pntting forth this Pointing of the Canticles, etc., in accordance with the

direction of the Oenerai Courention, the Commission would call attention to the

preat importance and practical usefulness of the following suggestions taken from

the Preface to the "Cathedral Psalter:"—
1. The words, from the commencement of each verse and half-verse, up to the

orccnted syllable, are called tlx? Recitation.

2. On reaching the accented syllable, and beginning with it, the music of the

. hant commences, in strict time ( a tempo), the upright strokes corresponding to

I III' bars. The Recitation must therefore be considered as outside, the chant, and

iniiy be of any length. The note on which the Recitation is made is called the

P.rriling-note.

?,. If there is no syllable after that which is accented, the accented syllable must

III held for one whole bar or measure.

4. An asterisk (*) is a direction to take breath. Other stops (, ;) must be

attended to as in good reading.

h. As the accent holds the position of the first beat of the first bar, it is un-

necessary to sing it louder than any of the words recited: its p*itiou, musically,

will give it qtiite enough emphasis.
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IDcnitc, exultcmue Domino

I B. GooDsoM 2 W. Crotch
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VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMISO.

II ^W. Crotch

:^=piipii^|liiSillig;
J. RANDAI.L

J. ROBIMSON

COME, let us iilng | un-
to • the

I
Lord: let us

Iioartily rojfiicc in the
|
strength of

|

(iiir Sill
I
vation.

F 2 Let us conic before his pr^s-

ciico willi
I
tlianks • =

|
giving:

;iii(l sh5\v ouiselves
|
glad in | him

\\'\\\\
I
psalmr,.

.'! For the L^RD is a
|
great • =

|

'ii>(l: andagr^iit
|
King a | bove

I
gods.

I III his hand are all the corners
|

III the \ earth : and the strength of
(lie

I
hills is

I
his • =

I
also.

5 The sea is his | and he | made
it : and his hands pre

|
pared • the

|

dry • =
I
land.

p G O come, let us worship and
I

fall • =
I
down : and kn^el be I fore

the
I
Lord our | Maker.

cr 7 For h5 is the | Lord o.ur
|

God : {p ) and we are the i)0(»plc of

his pasture * And the
|
sheep of

|

his • =
I
hand.

p 8 O worship the Lfini) in the
I

beauty • of | holiness : ( n- ) let

the whole eilrth I stand in | awe of
|

him.

Hi. p 9 For he cometh, for lie coin-

eth to
I
judge the | earth : and

with righteousness to judL'e the

w6rld, and the
|
people | with his

|

truth.

F/Glory be to the Father] and •

to the
I
Son : And | to tho

|
Holy

|

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning '

is n6w, and I ever | shall be

:

w6rld without | end • =
| A • =

|

men.

m



14
Zc Deum lau&amufl

Verses 11-15 and 24 - 29. J. GOBA

We praise thee, etc.

Day by day, etc.

1^ TT
W. r. TROrEKT15 V er.ses 16 - 20.

When thou tookest upon thee, etc.

^^ Versps 1-15.

AVe praise thee, etc.

—Y-r-

_4S_u IT
^1 J

T-

17/ Vpiscs 16-2.1.

r ^1 i-'M r

When thou tookest upon thee, etc

.r. .Jones

i8
Verses 24-29

Day by day, etc

»08

-J- •4-
K. J. I'VK



TE DEUM LAUDAMUS.
Verses 1-16 and 24 - 29.

H. Lawbs

R. COOKK

Ff Ty^E prSise I tliee O I God: we ac-

' ' kn6w)e<lge I thee to I be tlie I

Loi (1.

F2 All the e.lrth Uoth I woisliip I thee;

tlif I Father I ever I lasting.

3 To thee all A'ngels I cry a I loud: the
LIr.ivciis, and I all the I Powers there I in;

4 To thee Cherubim and I Sera I phim

:

toll I tinual I ly do I cry,

)- 5 imy I Holy I Holy: L<5rd I God of I

.Saba I oth;

/ 0 Heaven and earth are ffiU of the I

Majes I ty: 61 I thy • = I glo • = I ry.

»i/7 The glorious company I of • the A I

postles: {Jull) pr.lise I = • = I = • =
| thee.

8 The goodly fellowship I of the I Pro-

phets: (full ) lu-aisc I = • =
I
= • =

I thee.

J^,. 9 The nfible I army • of I Martyrs:

(full )pr5ise I = • = I = • =
| thee.

/ 10 The holy Chfnch throughout I all

the I world : dfith ac I know • = I ledge •

= I thee;

mfU Th« I Fa • = I ther: rtf an I infinite I

Ifajes I ty;

12 Thine ad I ora hie I true: Snd I on •

= I = • ly Son

;

13 Also the I Holy I Ghost: {p) ihi I

Tom • = I fort • =
I cr.

FfWl\\f>\x art the I King of I Glory: O* I

= •=.! = •=
I Christ.

F 15 Thou art the gver I lasting ISou:
>f I — * the I Fa • =

1 ther.

OS

pp 16 When thou tookest upon thee to

de I liver Iman: thou didsthumblc thys51f

to be I born • = I of a I Virgin.

p 17 When thou hadst ovcrcCmc the I

sharpness • of I death :
( cr) thou didst open

the Kingdom of I Heaven to I all be I

lievers.

/ 18 Thou sitte.st at the right I hand of I

God: In the I glory I of the 1 Father.

pp lyWe believe that I thou shalt I come:
t6 I be • = I our = I Judge.

20 We therefore pr.ly thee I help thy I

servants: whom thou hast redeemed i

with thy I precious I blood.

m/21 Make them to be nfimbercd I with
thy I Saints: In I glory I ever I lasting.

pTlO L6rd,l save thy I people: Snd I

bless thine I hcrit I age.

cr 2;JG6vl = - em 1 them:5nd I lift them 1

up for I ever.

Ff 24 DSy I by • = I day : w6 I magni I

fy • = I thee;

F 25 And we I worship • thy I Name:
€ver I world with I out • = I end.

p26V6uch I safe O I Lord: to k€ep us

this I day with I out • = I sin.

27 O L^ird, have I mercy * up I on us:

h5ve I mer( y • up I on • = I us.

28 O Lord, let thy mfrcy I be up I on us:

5s our I trust •= I is in I thee.

F/290Lord,inthfelhave I Itrusted: Wt
me I never I be con I founded.
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BENEDICITE, OMNIA OPERA DOMIXI.

p f(^\ ALL ve Works of the
•'V^ L6rd

I
bless • ye the

|

Lord : priise him, and | niHgnity |

him for | ever.

2 O ye Angei.s of tiic L6rd
|

bless -yethe | Lord : prSise him, etc.

)/t/"3 O ye ll^a veils
i
bless • ye

the
I
Lord : praise him, etc.

4 O ye Waters that be above
the firmament

|
bless • ye the |

Ivord : praise him, etc.

5 O alt ye Powers of the

L^jrd
I
bless • ye the | Loid : priise

him, etc.

0 O ye Sun and M5on | bless •

ye the | Lord : pritise him, etc.

7 O ye Stars of b&ven | bless-

ye the | Lord : j)r3isc him, etc.

a O ye Showers and D^w
|

))less • ye the j Lord : praise him,
etc.

:i O ye Winds of (ifid | bless '

ye the | Loid : piSise him, etc.

10 O ye Fire and H^at | bless •

ye the | Lord : praise !iim, <'tc.

1 1 O ye Winter and Sijnimer
|

bless • ye the | I^ord : prilise him,
etc.

12 () ye Dews and FrSsts
j

liless • ye the
| Lord : priiso him,

etc.

13 O^ e Frost and (Yjld
|
bless

ye the
I
Lord : pr'iise him, etc.

14 O ye Ice an<l Sii(')w
| bless •

ye the | Lord : praise him, etc.'

1") O ye Nijrhts and Days
|

l)less • yc the | Lord : pr/lise him,
etc.

Ifi () ye Light and DSrkness
|

bless ye the j Lord : prilise him,
etc. ^

17 O ye Lightnings and
Clauds

I bless • ye the | Lord :

praise him, etc.

F/ 18 O let the E5rth j bless the I

Lord : yea, let it praise him, and |

magnify | him for j ever.

w/19 O ye Mountains and IHIls
|

bless-yethe | Lord : praisehim,etc.

20 O all ye (ireen Things upon

the eSrth
|
l>less • ye the j Lord :

prSise liini, etc.

21 O ye W^lls | bless • yc the
|

Lord : prSise him, etc.

22 O ye Seas and F'ir)ods
j

bless -ye the
I
Lord : praise him,etc.

I

23' O ye Whales, and all that

j

move in the wSters j bless • ye

the
I
Lord : praise him, etc.

i 24 O all ye Fowls of the atr
!

bless • ye the | Lord : pnlise him,

etc.

2.5 O all ye fieasts and Gtltle |

bless • ye the | Lord : |>raise him,

etc.

j

2(5 O ye Children of .M^n I

I

bless • ye the I Lord : j)ri5ise him,

etc.

I

F/27 O let Israel | bless the
|

:
Lord : prilise him, etc.

I

28 O ye Priesjs of the L^nd
j

bless • ye the | Lf>r<l : prilise him,

etc.

29 O ye Servants of the Lrtrd
j

l)les9 • ye the | Lord : piaise him,
etc.

p 30 () yc Spirits and Souls of

the Righteous j bless - ye the
|

I
Lord : priiise him, etc.

j

310 yc holy and liuml)le Men
1

of heSrt | bless'- ye the j Lord :

I)rilise him, etc.

^

Vf Glory be to the Fiither | ar d •

to" the
I
Son : 'uu\ \ to the

|
Holy

I

Ghost

;

As it was in the l>cginning * is

n^w, and | ever | ^liall be : v\/)rld

without
I
end •

| A • =
| men.
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BENEDlCTirS.

J,-
^T> LESS El) he the LAvd

|

1) God of
I
Israel : tor he

hatli visited | and re | deemed •

his I people
;

Y 2 And hatli raised up a

nifghty sal | sation |
lor us : in

tlie l/nise | of his | servant | David ;

mf 'A As he spake l>y tlie ni(*)iitli

of liis
I
holy

I
Prophets : which

have h^en | since the I world be |

gan

;

4 Tiiat wc .should be sSved I

from our j enemies : and fr5ni

the
I
lianti of j all that | hate us.

.') To |)erfonu the merey
premised to | our fore | fathers :

•Ind to re | menil)er • his
|
holy

|

covenant

;

() To perform tlie oath which
he sware to our f(')refath('r

| Abra
|

liam : that | he would
|
<,Mve • =

|

us
;

]> 7 That we bein^ delivered

out of the riand | of our | enemies :

miirht s^r—J I
liini with j out • =

|

fear

:

8 In holiness and righteous
|

ness be j fore him : 511 tlie I

days • =
I
of our | life.

inf9 And thou child, shalt be

called the pr6phet | of the
|
High-

est : for thou shalt go before the

face of the L6rd | to pre
|
pare

his
I
ways

;

10 To give knowledge of sal-

vation
I
unto • his

I
j)eople ; f<5r

the re | mission | of their
|
sins.

11 Through the tender m^rcy
|

of our
I
God : .vhereby the day-

spring fr5m on
| high liath |

visit •

ed
I
us

;

] 2 To give liglit to them that

sit in darkness * and In the |

shadow • of
I
death : (p) and to

guide our f^et | into • the
|
way

of
I
peace.

;
V f Glory be to the Father | and •

! to the
I
Son : And \ to the

|
Holy

|

I

(ihost
;

V As it was in the beginning *

j

is n^)w, and | ever | shall l)e : w^)rli'

I without
I end • —

| A • =
| \v,

813
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JUBILATE DEO.

S. DUPUIS

F r\ BE joyful in the L(5ro | all

f ye
I
lands : serve the Lord

with gladness * and come beffire

bis
I
presence | with a

|
song.

F 2 Be ye sure that the Lord he

is God * it is he that bath made us

Snd not | we our | selves : we are

his people, 5nd the
|
sheep of | bia •

=
I
pasture.

3 Ogo yourway into bis gates with

thanksgiving * and Into his 1 courts

with
I
praise : be thankful unto him,

and
I
speak good | of his | Name.

w/4 For the Lord is gracious * lii-i

m^rcy is | ever |
lasting : («•) and

bis truth endureth from g^ner
|

ation • to
|
gener | ation.

F/Glorj' be to the Father | and • to

the
I
Son : 5nd | to the

|
Holy

i Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is

n/)vv, and | ever | shall be : w(5rld

without I end • = | A • -=
I men.

813





pyHV soul doth migni
| ty

JAj_ tlie
I Lord : and 1113'

spirit hath re
| joiced • in | (jod

uiy
I Saviour.

F 2 F6r he | hath rc
| j^ardcd :

the l^wii
I iiess of | his liand

|

inuideiu

3 Ffirln;
I hold from | hence-

forth : ilil jrener | ations • shall
|

call me
I l)lesse<l.

4 For he that is ml»rhty hath
|

mapni • tied j nie : (p) 5nd
| holy |

is his
I
Name.

A And his nj^rcy is on | them
that

I
fear him : through j out all

|

gener | ;itions.

/ 6 lie hath showed str^n^th
|

with his
I ann : he hath scatloro(i

the proud in the imjgiii | ation | of
tlicir

I hearts.

7 He hath put down the

nit<rhty | from their | .«eat : and
h5th ex

I
altcd • the | humble •

and
I
meek.

p H He hath filled the hilngry

with
I good • =

I
things : and the

rich he hath | sent • ==
j
empty •

a
I
way.

nij 9 He rememl)ering his mer-
cy hath h^lpen his | servant

|

Ismel : as he promised to our fore-

fathers* Abraham
| and his | seed

for
I ever.

Ff Glory be to the Father | and •

to the
I
Son : find | to the

| Holy I

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning *

is n6w, and | ever j shall be :

w6rld without | end • =
| A • =

|

men. 017





CANTAT£ JJOMINO.

So
Q$-t—

1

=1=§

W. CbOTCH

L-«>—l-<i>' g-

J.

8i J. Lemon

T. S. DUPTIIS

p y/'^ SING unto the L6ui)
a I "P"' • =

I
Hon<; : for

li^ hiith
I done • =

| marvellous
|

things.

F 2 With his own right hand *

and wtth his
j holj | arm : h.lth he

|

gotten him | self the
|
vittory.

vif 3 The Lord decLlred | iiis

sal I vation : his righteousness
hath he openly sh('>ue(l in the

|

sight • —
I of the j heathen.

4 He hath remembered his

mercy and truth tSward the | house
of I Israel : and all the ends of the
world have s^en the sal I vation

|

of our
I
(iod.

f 5 ShowyoiMselves joyful unto
the L6iu)

I
ail ye | laiids : slug,

re I joice and
| give • =

| thanks.
() Praise the L(^i!i) up | on

the
I harp : .<4ing to the harp with

% I psalm of I thanks ' =
| giving.

7 With trumpets | also • and
I

shawms: O show yourselves j6yful

he
I
fore the

I Lokd the
j King.

8 Let the sea make a noise *

and i5ll that
I
therein j is : the round

w6rld. and
|
they that | dwell

there
I
in.

y I>et the floods elap their

hands * and let the hills be joyful

together be j fore the j Loitn :

(/)) fflr he I conicth • to
| judge

the
I
earth.

m/10 With righteousness sh'ill

he
I judge the j woild : iSnd the

|

I)eopIe I
with • =

|
ecjuity.

Y f (ilory i)e to the Filthcr j and •

to the
I
Son : and j to the I Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning • is

n6w, and | ever I shall be :

w6rld without
I
end - = | A • =

|

men. 8i9



Bonum cet



93

I
i4

I

94 p. Henlkv

J. TURLK

F'Ti/T'T is a good thing to give

-^thunks
I
unto • the | Lord :

and to sing pniises ilnto thy
|

Name - = 10 .Most
|
Highest

;

2 To toll of thy loving-kindness

^ui ly
I
in the | momiog : und of thy

truth
I
in the | night • = | season.

3 Upon an instrument of ten

strings * find up | on the | lute :

u[)on u loud instrument | and up
|

ou th« harp.

4 For thou Lord hast made rne

gild I
tlirough thy | works : and I

will rejoice in giving praise for the

<5per I
ations | of thy | hands.

F/Glory be to the Father
I
and •

to the
I
Son : Snd | to the |

Holy
|

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning "

is n<^w, and | ever | shall be

:

wfirld without | end = | A • =
|

men.
jj^j.





Nunc DIMITTIS.

J. L. R0OKB8

109
J. TUBU

i
no

J. Slaliier from SPOHB

F w/T ORD^ now krtost thou thy
-'-'s(?i V!mf (Ic

I
part ill

I jK UM :

ac
I
conliiio;

| to Ihy
| word.

2 F6r mine
|
eyes have | soon :

th^'
I
= • sal

I va =
| tion,

'.i Which thou
I
hnst pre | pared :

lH.'l'(')rv lliel fa( (• of | all • =
| pcoph'

;

cr I To hi- a Ifght to
I Ii<'htcn •

the
i Gentiles : and to l)c tho gl6ty

of thy
I pco^ilc

I Israel.

F / Glory l)c to the Fdther
| an(i

to the
I
Son : Ind | to the | Holv

Ciho.st

;

F As it was in the beginui
n^w, and | ever | shall be

without I eod • = | A • =
ins ' IS

men.
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LEU3 3JISEREATUR.

121
Bl- ETHOVKV

122 W. HiGcrKS

^ 123^ J. WOROAN

F OD l>e merciful unto | us

7n/" and | bless us : and show
us the liflht of his countenance *

find be | merei • ful | unto | us

;

F 2 That thy w5y may be
|

known up • on | earth : thy s5^'ing
|

health a
|
mong all | nations.

F_/3 Let the people prSise | thee

O I
God :y&i lot | all the | people

|

prabe thee.

w/ 4 O let the nations rejoice
|

and be I
glad : for thou sha.lt judge

the folk righteously * and gSvern

the
I
nations • up | on • = | earth.

F/ 5 Let the people priise
|

6i

thee O I
God : y^a let | all the

|

people I
praise thee.

ynf 6 Then sliall the cirth bring
|

forth her | increa.se : and God, even

our own G6d, shall
|
give • = | us

his
I
blessing.

p 7 GM shall I bless • = | us:

and all the ^nds of the | world

shall I fear • =
I
him.

F / Glory Ije to the Fdther |

and • to the | Son : And | to the
|

Holy
I
Ghost

;

F As it

ia n5w, and j ever | shall be : w6rla

without
I
end • = | A • •=

| men.

825

was in the beginning





1 On
5

1

BENEDIC, Am

-
1 J 1

, T. NouRis
I'll

1

[ 1

^

' '
1 T 1

W. jACOItS

Barrow

;lili^|psii^:iig:5f^^(j

F pRAISE the L6rd | O my
/ soul : and all that is within

me
I
praise his

j holy | Xame.

2 Praise the L6ki) j O my | soul

4nd for
|
get not | all his

| benefits

mp 3 Who forglveth | all thy j sin

and h^aleth j all • = j thine in
|

firmities

;

cr 4 Who saveth thy life
| from de

|

struction : and crowneth th^e with
|

mercy • and | loving
| kindness.

/ 5 O praise the Lord ye angels of

his * y5 that ex | eel in
| strength :

ye that fulfil his commandment •

and hearken linto the | V(jicc • =
|

of his
I
word.

C O praise the L6kd, all
| yo hia

I

hosts : ye s^n'ants of | his that |

do his
I
pleasure.

mf 7 O speak good of the Lord,
all ye works of Lis * in all plilces

of
I
his do

I
minion :(cr) praise th6u

the
I
Lord - = 10 my j soul.

F/Glory be to the Father | and • to

the
I
Son : 5nd Itothe

|
Holy | Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is

nfiw, and | ever | shall be : w6rld

without
I
end = | A • =

| men.
827



leaster Dap
To be sung instead of the visnite exultemus domimo.

W. Savagb C. Fibber

143 W. Crotch. i

i

II

F /"(imiST our Passover is

/^ sScri
I
ficed • for

|
us: there-

fore
I

let us
I
keep the

|
feast,

F 2 Not with old leaven * neither

•with the leaven of | malice • and
|

wickedness : but with the unleav-
ened br5ad of sin | ceri

|
ty and

|

truth. * 1 Cor. v. 7.

f /CHRIST being raised from the^ d^ad
I
dieth • no \ more : death

hath no m6re do | minion | over
|

him.

p 4 For in that he died * he died

unto
I
sin • =

I
once : (/) but in

that he Ifveth, he | liveth | unto |

God.

mf 5 Likewise reckon ye also your-
selves to be d(?ad indeed | unto

|

sin : l)ut alive unto G6d 'through
|

Jesus I Ciirist our | Lord. Rom.
vi. 9.

/ /CHRIST is risen | from • the |^ dead : and "become the first
|

fruits of
I
them that ! slept.

p 7 For since by | man came
|

death : (cr) by man came also the

r5sur
I rection

| of the I dead.

p 8 For as in A'dam | all • -=1
die : (/) even so in Christ shall | all

be I made a | live. .. 1 Cor. xv. 20.

F / Glory be to the Father I and •

to the
I Son : ilnd | to the | Holy |

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning * is

nfiw, and | ever | shall be : wfirld

without I end • = | A • = I meu.



144 E. (J. Monk

ins

tr

146

^45

be Ui-^k

A. H. Be10wu

"tf—zr^**-** ISO

g>-g'-

1

148

F Q PRAISE the Lord * for it

/ is a good thing to sing
prSises | unto • our | God: yea a

joyful and pleasant thing it | is to
|

be • =
I thankful.

F 2 The LoKD doth biJild
|
up Je I

rusalem : and gather together
j

the I out • =
I casts of | Israel,

p 3 He healcth thfise that are
|

broken • in | heart : and gtvetli
|

medicine • to | heal their | sickness.

F 4 O sing unto the L6kd with
|

thanks • =
I giving : sing praises

up6n the | harp • =
| unto our

|

God:
mf 5 Who covereth the heaven
with clouds and i)re[)arcth rilin

|

for the
I earth : and maketh the

grass to grow upon the mountains *

and L^rb I for the | Uoc of | men ;

6 AVho giveth fcJddcr j unto •

the
I
cattle : and feedcth the yofing

|

ravens • that | call up | on him.
F/7 Praise the L6kd | O Jc

|

rusalem : prdise | = • thy
| God

O I Sion.

8 For he hath made fast the

bars
I

of thy
|
gates : :lnd hath

|

blessed • thy t children • -with
|

in thee.

p 9 He maketh })5aco | in thy|

borders : ( cv ) and fllleth thee
|

willi the
I
flour of

| wheat.

F/ Glory be to the Father 1 and •

to the
I Son : and | to the

| Holy !

Ghost

;

F As it was in the besinnin": * is

now, and | ever | shall be : w5rld
without

I end- s= | A =1
men.



(Tonsccratlon of a Cburcb

W. II. Monk ^5^
1

J. Battisbill

151

5=^ i

F q^HE earth is tlie Lord's *

/ -L and fill that | therein | is :

the compass of the wSild, and I

they that
I
dwell there | in.

2 For he hath fiSunded it up
|

on the I
seas : and prepfired

I
it

up
I
on the | floods.

p 3 Who shall ascend into the

hlU
I
of the

I
Lord: or who shall

rise up
I
in his

|
holy

|
place?

4 Even he that hath clean hinds

and a
|
pure • = | heart : and that

hath not lift up his mind unto

vanity * nor swCrn | to de |
ceive

his
I
neighbour.

cr 5 He shall receive the blessing
|

from the
I
Lord : and righteousness

frfim the | God of I
his sal | vation.

6 This is the generation of
|

them that |
seek him : rvon of th^m

that
I
seek thy | face O I Jacob.

830

r/7 Lift up your neaas ye
gates • and be ye lift up ye 5ver

|

lasting
I
doors : and the Kfng of

|

glory
I
shall come | in.

8 Wh5 is this
| King of

|

glory : (/) It is the Lord strong

and mighty * 5ven the ) Lord • =
|

mighty • in
| battle.

F/ 9 Lift up your heads O ye
gates * and be ye lift up ye 5ver

|

lasting
I doors : and the Kfng of

|

glory
I shall come | in.

p 10 Wh(5 is this
|
King of I

glory: (/) Even the Lord of

h6sts
I
he • is the

|
King of | glory.

F/ Glory be to the F/lther | and •

to the
I
Son : and | to the I Holy |

Ghost

:

F As it was in the beginning * is

n6w, and | ever | shall l>e : w6rld

without I end • = 1 A • =
I men.



burial of the ®ea&
( One or Imlli iif Ihr follnw'tng Selections takenfmm the solh and uolh Pfalm.t)

153 !:^:!!!!!_^. ^.^^.4
W. Felton

. ^^rr--
I ORD, let me know mine
I i Pnd • and the ni'mher

|

of niy
I
days : that I may l)e ler-

tifled how
I lon<r I

I
have to | live.

2 Behold, thou hast made my
days as it w5re a

| span • =
|
loiip :

and mine age is even as nothin<r in

lespcct of thee * and verily every
man living is) alto Igetherfvanity.

p 3 For man walketh in a vain
-liadow • and disqufeteth him Iself
in

I
vain : he heapeth up riches,

and cannot t^ll j who shall
|
gather I

them.

cr 4 And now L6rd, what | is

my
I
hope : trfily my

| hope is
|

even • in
j thee.

5 Deliver me from 511
| mine

of
I
fences : and make me n5t a

re
I
bake • = | unto • the | foolish.

p 6 When thou with rehukes
dost chasten man for sin • tlioi'.

rr
makest his beauty to consume
away • like as it were a m^th

|

fretting • a
|
garment : 5very man

|

therefore
| is hut

|
vanity.

cr 7 Hear my prayer O Lord *

and with thine ^ars con
| sider

my
I calling : hfild not thy

|

peace • =
| at my | teai-s

;

p 8 For I am a stranger with
th^o |. and a

| sojourner : as j all

my
I
fathers | were.

9 O spare me a little • that I

m5y re j cover • my
j
strength :

before I go h^nce | and I)e
| no

more
| seen.

Ff Glory be to the Fdfher | and •

to the
I Son : And | to the

j
Holy

|

Ghost

;

F As it was in the beginning •

is n(^w, and | ever | shall be :

world without
j end • = I A • =

I

men.
831



nURIAL OF THE BEAT)

L. T. DowNES W. FELtOM

-it

J. Goss— Beethovem

F T" ORD. th6u hast 1 heen

our
I refuge : from fine

gener I
ation | to an | other.

2 Before the mountains were
brought forth * or ever the e/trth

and the | world were
| made : thou

art God from everlasting, and
|

world with | out • =
| end.

p 3 Thou turnest mAn j to de
|

struction : again thou saye^t, Cfime
a I gain ye | children • of | men.

mf 4 For a thousand years in thy
sight are j but • as

|
yesterday :

seeing that is p5st as a | watch • =
I

in the I night,

5 As soon as thou scatterest

them * they are 5ven | as a
|
sleep :

and fMc uway j sudden • \y \ like

the I grass.

/ (5 In the morning it is gr^en
and

I
groweth

j
up : but in the

evening it is cut d^wn, j dried
I
up

and
I
withered.

p 7 For we consume aw5y in
j

thy dis
I f)Ieasure : and are afraid

at thy
I
wrathful

j
iiidig | nation.

»32

8 Thou hast s^t our mis
|

deeds be
I
fore thee : and our se-

cret sins in the
|
light • =

| of thy
|

countenance.

9 For when thou art angry,

511 our
I
days are

j
gone : we bring

our years to an end * as it w^rc a
|

tale • =
I
that is | told.

wj/lO The days of our age are

threescore years and ten • and
though men be so stn)ng that

they c6me to | fourscore
|
years :

(/;) yet is their strength then t)ut

labour and sorrow * so soon

pSsseth it a
|
way and | wc are

|

gone.

cr 11 O t<?ach us to | number
our I

days : that we may applj*

our
I
hearts • = j unto | wisdom.

F/ Glory be to the FSther | and •

to the
I
Son : find | to the

|
Holy I

Ghost

;

F As it was in the l)eginning *

is n6w, and | ever | shall be :

w(5rld without | end • =
| A • = |

men.



HOLY COMMUNION
157

I
Ancient Chant.

I
1-9. Lord, have mercy up-on tis, and incline our hearts to keep this law.

,„ T J V ( !ind write all these th3' laws ) ,

10. Lord, have mercy up-on us.
| ^^^^^^ ^ ^ ^ .

J
seech . thee.

158

1 *n '-^

After 9 Commandments. "W. B. Gilbert. 1'

^1

mf- - '
'

Lord,have mer- cy np - on us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law.

"»/ ^ J J 1

[- _r, ^
fr

After the 10th.

PP
1MB

us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts,we ,l)e - seech thee.

159
I AJler 9 Cvmmavdmenls. C. GOOTOO.

1«!=

Lord,have mer-cy np - on ns, and in-cliue our hearts to keep this law.

s

-t—r-

\Afier the 10th

EEEp
Piu lento.

-i-^-p=
-'g '5^ —'9-

111

us, and write all these thy laws iu our hearts, we be - seech thee

833

1



KYRIE ELEISOiV

ns, and write all these thy laws in our hearts, we be - seech

P

thee.

r-

j-

161
G. J. Elvey.

i»
\
AHer y vom)rMnai)ienis.-=::z —

I

1 |_.^ 1

^ rTi f"
I /IP

TiOrJ.liave mer-cy, have mer-cy np- on us, and in - dine our liearts to

J*
I

Afla- the lOlh.

d> •

—

^&-i—'-isi f—"-B—««—

—

keep this law. Lord, liave mer-cy,have nier-cy up - on us, and "vvritc all

^PP. ^..p\ j , - - J

CflL^I p_C_|

§3
>.

I \ ^ f\ PP . , .

these thy laws in our he^ts.thy laws in our hearts.w'e be - seech tliee.

r^-*-—» »
I
* *

I t-r
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KYIilE ELEISON.

0- Afli-r 9 Commandments. S. ARMOI.D.

Lord, have mercy lip - on us, and incline our licarts to keep this law.

f-t-
Treble 1 mo.

we be - seecli thoe.

r
th

f fwrite all these thy laws in our hearts, wo be - swech thee.
' -#- J J dim e rail. ~.

PI

'Jommandmenls. S. P. Tl'CKEBMAN.AfLcr 9 6't

Lord, have mor - cy, have nier-cy up - on
,

us, and in -cllne our

g—re*——Z5 '5'—r."*—«—I

rr ^ =f— F, R-—

.

After the lOlh.

cy up -ou us, andhearts to keepthis law. Lord, have mer-cy,have mercy up-ouus, and

^ Slower

mf pp
write all these thy laws in our hearts, wc bj - seoch thee.



Moderate.

W. BOYCE.

After 9 Commandments.

Lord, have mercy uj) - on us, and iu-cUne oiii_lioarts to keep this law.

r-

\er the 10th.

4=1
rati.

and -write all these thy laws in our hearts,we be -seech thee.

165
T. Bridoewater.

Andante con moto. After 9 Connnandmenls.

Lord, have mcr- cy up -on us, and in -clinc our hearts to keep this law.

After the 10th. slower.

ns, and write all these tliv laws in our hearts, we be seech . thee.

166 W. H. "Walter.

-'9-

1-9. Lord, have mercy upon US, and incline our hearts to keep this law.

10. Lord, have mercy upon us.
\

" /''^"^^ '''>' ^'^^'^
[ seech • = thee.^ ' (in our hearts, we be- )

-+(»+-
w- --.'5'-

836



KYJIIE ELEISO.y.

St—,

^/i!er 5 Commandments,
cres. dim. Ancient.

Lord, have mer-cy up - on

-6i-^-G>-a>-

- r^H-

:S g:

us,and in-cUnc our hearts to keep this hvw.

I-

,hy

I

and write all these thy laws in our hearts we be - seech thee

umz'

t——T—r-

168 vi/Ver 5 Cmmnandmenls. E. Hodges.

3

-St e
rLore!, have nii r-cy np-on us.and in - cliue our hearts to keep this law.

.fl/Cer ihelOlh.

^ ^
I f , I

on us, and \yritc all these thy laws in our hearts

<9-'

-6t-

we ' beseech thee;

,

' anom.

1-0. Lord,have mer-cy np-on ns, and incline onr liearts to keep this law
10. Lord,have mer-cy up-on us, j;^-!^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ be - seech thee.'

-X

837



KYRIE ELEIson:

After 9 Conmandnieids B. TOUKS.

"
'J^'

w^- I dim
. us, and iucliue our hearts to keep this . law.

^ dim

P
Lord,have mer-cy up- on

P '9-

i^i -rr-fe—«?—S— —a,— P-P g=—g,—« ft= \- g— H

I

</je lOlh.

i^—d—
p
Lord, have nier - cy up-ou

P
-fS>-

us, and write all tlii'se tliv laws in our
Icr

After 9 Ctymrnandmeuts.^ h. Bakek.

p III
Lord,have mer-cy up - on . . us,audiucllue our hearts to keep this law-

-tS"-

-rg<f-^-^rfg-b>g-rJ-&*-f='-rS—g.-r-^

—

1

us, and write all these thy laws in ourhearts,we be^seech

27-

tlie«u

' 838 '
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KYBIE ELEJSON.

S. Naylob.
After 9 Commandments.

Lord, have raer-cy, have mer-cy up - on us, and incline our hearts to

After the 10th.

keep this law Lord, have mer-cy, have mer -iy "up -on us, and

•write all these thy laws in our hearts, wc be-seech thee, be - seech thee.

^ r r
I

I V r 1^

173 After 0 Couimavdments. JiiiM)ELssoiiv.

F—7f=^p=^a-3-%T-r-]'^'^-'-'-^*-'-T-*--f->^-,'

Lord, have mer-cy up - on us, and incline oiir hearts to keep this law.

P

After the 10th.

us, and write all these thy laws in our hearts,we be - seech thee.
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Sfjottetr Bii?tCe.

T. Tallis. Arr. by J. Staujeh.

Air. by J. Barnbv.

Lord, have mer - cy up - on us. Christ, Imve nier -cy up - ou

m

Ivord, liave mcr-cy up - oo us.

rr

X *70 H. L. WrNTKft,
' cres.

,
i

N PVH ^

r
Lord, have intT - cy up - ou U3.

f.. . . . .M.

K . dim.

/
Christ, nave mer - cy up - on us. Lord, have mer - cy up - on U3.



177
-A

I. Pleyel. I7^ AlfOK.

1
Glo - ry be to thee, O Lord.

f
Glo - ry be to thee, O Lord.

^ Fed.

i8i

Glo- ry be to thee, O Lord.

T 182 AxoK.

Glo - ry be to thee, O Lord Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.

183
C. Gounod.

184

Glo-ry be to ttice, 0 Lord.

/ . I I - - TO-

IF. If. WoonwABn,

//
OIo - ry be to thee, O Lord.

1 1— \m- ^— '~

~^ I

Glo-ry be to thee, O Lord.

cr Jf
Glo - ry, Glory, Glory be to thee.O Lord.

55
«41



t87 On the Preseiitdlion of the Alms.

k- -

P. HUMFRBT.

All things come of thee, O Lorti ; and of thine o^n-n have ue giv - en thee. A-mi.n.

^ -6>- ^ ^ _ -«'-

0)1 W(e Presentation of the Alms. Anon.

I
1

^
All praise to Thee, O Lord, we siug Of glo-ry, thn e- ter-nal King. A-men.

-r-H^rp^^--H3Cr]Tg:;?-^

180 0)1 <Ae Prese7italion of the Alms.
/-

—
I

\

Anon.

All things conic of thee, O Lord : and of thine own have we giv- en thee. A- mkn.

918

--r-rr

0)1 fie Presentalidti of the Alms: Festivah. S. B. Whitnky.

-OZ.
AH things come of thee, O Lord : Al - le

aC-
- 1» -i— I g i-OffH r—tt^?-

IS

11

And of thine own have we giv -en thee. Al - le - In -ia! Al - le -lu
-<s-

^5 e—

842
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OFFERTORY SENTENCES.

On the. Presentation of the Alms.

W. B. Gilbert
.

N

Thou art worthy,O Lord,Thou art worthy,O Lord to receive glo - ry, to re-oei\e

glo-ry, Thou art w-or-thy, O Lord, to re-ceivc glo-ry and hon - our and power.

^^^^^^
-e©- -fz- -(S. ^.ff I

N

'-Tg—

r

g
g—b—

[

5fer::£rfcx^:^^^y^,

I

-|— ^—

i

bed Tr—r ^
On the Presentation of the Almt.

—

^

Mb-1

a

= 70. 1'raisc God from whom all bloss-ings flow ! Praise Him, all creatures here Hc-low

!

-F- -F- _ +- .F- -F

Praise Him a - bovo, ye heav'nly host IPraise Father,Son,and Ho-ly Ghost ! A-mkj*.

843



i
193

Answer.
J. CAMiuaK.

Frikst.

s—

s

Lift up your hearts. We lift them up an - to the Lord. I
^'^ e thank?

< i unto our Lord God.

Answer.

is meet and right so to do

Priest.

Frikst.

It l.«i very meet, right, and our
bounden duty, that we should at all

times, and In all places, give thanks
unto thee, O Lord,

( Holy Father,)

Almighty, Everlasting God.

( Proper Preface,

Therefore with Ancels and Archangels, and with all the company of heav'n ,Mm
mm

laud and magnify thy glo-rious Name ; evermore praising thee,and saying,

-a f-'gl-jg
, ,

_g r(=^~^-f2-

Pribst AN0 People

p-sr si- cr I . LIppsr si- ' ' cr

Ho-i-Y, Ho-i.Y, Ho-i.Y.Lord God of hosts,Heav'n and earth are full of thy

«» cr

<—* ? »^(— I—^ g—
j

g-i
I

r
I

glo - ry : Glo - ry be to thee, O Lord, Most High. A -men.

f844



194

1^3^ jJ, d

S. F. TVCKEBMAir.

p f ' ff f
Ho - LY.Ho - LV,Ho -LV, Lord God of hosts, Lord God o£ hosts, Heav'a and

mm
#3
]^ dim. r/

earth are full o£ thy glo-ry : Glo -ry be to thee, O Lordliest Hi'gh. A- men.

195
Unison.

G. M. Garrett.

3
Ho-LY, Ho-LY, Ho -LY, Lord God of hosts: Heavn and earth are ful) of thy

-Gh ^
Full Swell, cres. f

1^ ^^^^ s
glo - ry: Glo - ry be to fhee, O Lord Most

845
1^



SASCTVa.

196
- <s—» *

1 1

i. M. Garrktt.

4^F^ 0

TIo - ly. Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Lord Ood of bost», Heav'n &Dd eartli are

4
full of Thy Glo - rv :

m
Glo-ry be to Thee.O Lord Most High.

/4
A - men.

i
197

FCLL.
X)v.c.

W. HA.YK8.

I Kci.i..

Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly,LordGodof hosts.Ho - ly.LordGodof hosts, Heav'n »Dd

P ^ ^ . /go

31

eartl. are full of Thy glo - ry : Glo-ry be to Thee, O Lord Most High. A-men.

J-

Ho-ly, Ho-ly. Ho-ly,Lonl God of hosts, Ileavn and earth are full of Thy



SANCTUS.

ry: Glo-ry be to Thee, 0 Lord Most High A - men.

\

i1^

F. A. G. OfSKLEV.
I

199

I
f7\ /T\

Ho-lv, Ho-Iv, Ho - U, LordGod of hosts. Heav'nandearth are full of Thy
P '

- ' J
^ J—ig

—

_ o&
It

P
glo - ry : Glo - ry be to Thee, O Lord Most High. A - men.

-gQT-^ f^. » -J- ^- -f^-j J ,^

N. B. WabrE|V.

Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly, Lord God of hosts, Heav'o and earth are full of

Glo-ry be to Thee, O Lord Most High. A-meu.



SA?fCTUS.

20I TAYLOn.

Ho - LY, Ho - LY, Ho-LY , Lord God of hosts,neav'n and earth are full of thy

1-

--g- -rs-

i

i km
glo - ry; Glo - ry be to thee, 0 Lord, Most High. A -men. A - men.

-e>- -(9- -tSi- tS>-

202 A. Sv Cooper.

Ho-LY, Ho - i,Y, Ho- LY, Lord God of hosts , Heav'n and earth are

full of thy glo - ry; Glo- ry be to thee. O Lord Most High. A- men

203
Ancient Chant.

P «OLY Ho-LY Holy, Lord God of hosts,
er Heaven and earth are full of thy glory : Glory be to thee, O Lord Most High. A-men.

4
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CSlotta in erctlsfe.

r-1 - f—
i5*

XT a '—^-—c—

'

a—

—^ 1
g

k E|IIlZ1

f GLORY W to
I
God on

1
high : and on eSrth, | peace, good | will

towards | men.
We praise thee, "we bless th^e, we 1

worship | thcc : we glorify thee,

•\vc give thSnks to | thee for
| thy great

|
glory.

i

gits; pi i
/O^Lord G(5d, | Heavenly |

King : G6d the | Father | Al • =
I
mighty.

mf O Lord, the only begotten S6n | Je.sus | Christ : O Lord God,
Lamb of G5d | Son • = | of the

|
Father,

<2-
-f- >

/» That takest aw'iy the | sins • of the | world : have ni^rcy
|
upon | ua.

Thou that takcst aw5y the | sins • of the
|
world : have ni^rey

|

upon
I
us.

Thou that takcst away the | sins • of tlie | world : r5 | ccivc our
|

prayer.

(T Thou that siftest at the right hSnd of | CJod the | Fatiicr : (^^) have
ra^rcy

|
ujion

| us.

^. -*Q „
A - men.

-o-T

—

o-
^7i—

^

9?j/For thou 5nly | art • =
| holy: th^)u

I
oidy | art the | Lord,

tr Thou only, () Christ, with the
|
Holy I Ghost: (/) art most hfgh

in the
I
glory • of j God the | Father.



GLOniA rv i:.v<:/:lsi.<;.

.205

s©
—so—1 «i

c. ZeL'NER.

t 1 g, 1

J

Ic I
1—

1

V L-i:l_l 1

/ GLORY 1)5 to
I
God on I liigh : aiul 011 ^aitli,

1 peace, good | will

towards | men.
Wc i)iai«c tliec, wc bless thee, we

|
worsliip | thee : we gTorify tluc,

we give thanks to | thcc for
| thy great

|
glory.

fO Lord God,
|
Heavenly

I King : God the | Father | Al • =
|
mighty.

mf O Lord, the only I)Ogotten tj(5n | Jesus | Christ: O Lord God,
Lanil) of God 1 Son • = |' of the

|
Father,

:-1 H d—

—

!=*= C5> rS* i

^-
1

©©

j

rg f=—
^

7) That taUcst away the |
sins • of the | world : have m(?rcy

|
upon | u<.

Thou that takest aw5y the | sins • of the 1 world : have m(!rcy |

upon 1 us.

Thou that takest aw ay the 1 sins • of the | world : r5 | ceivc our I

prayer.

cr Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God tlie | Father : (p) have

mercy |
upon | us.

—& 1 g

—

1—

—

A men.

a r-« OS—, 'S'
1

mf For thou 6nly
I
art • =

I
holy : th6u I only | art the | Lord,

cr Thou only, O Christ, with tlie
|
Holy | Ghost : (/) art most lifgh

in the
1
glory • of I God the I P'ather.



200
Slow and sustained, cres. A

„ i» A - men,

J. Staikhb.

men, AA - nien, A - men, A

PP
'

« » -^f^-rf^-l r^P'-r-t f~^—fA -i "

1

1

men; A •

L-2:

ores.
mi

men, A

PP ^pppZ^
men, A - men.

PPP^ I(1,11

209

^3
/'torn Crfrk Lit'tr'jr/.

n
men, A

210 uMd at St. Mark'», Florence.

4JtttP

A - men, A - men, A - men

S51
m



AMEXS

211
^ M u Bather slow, and to be suug sufll

A-^ij :|,| M:^ =

T S Teai;NK.

P ^ PI

A - men, A - men, A - raer

mi^r-——

^

, A - men, A - inen,

1

z?
—"

—

^^-t-a —

—

J 1"| ^
A - meuT

A - men, ,

men, dim.
A - men.
rnM. e dim.

1"S>—» ' # ^
I

"2=^

I

A • men, A
• men.

men, A men. A - men.

s-

—

"JJ

212 A - men, . . A - men, A - men.
J. H. OOWEK.

A - men. men, A - men, A men, A - men

213
^ - <s>-

r

Nedkomm.
/TV

I

A - men, A - men, men, A men.
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